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>The LIFE and DEATH of

KING RICHARD IL

ACTL SCENE L

"The COURT.

Enter King Richard, John of Gaunt, with other

Nobles and Attendants,

King Richard.

OLD John of Gaunt, time-honour'd Lancafter^

Hail: thou, according to thy oath and bond.

Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold fon,

Here to make good the boifl'roiis late Appeal,

Which then our leifure would not let us hear,

Againft the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray F

Gaimt, I have, my liege.

K. Rich, Tell me moreover, haft thou founded him,

' fhe Life afid Death ofKing Accufatlon of high Treafon,

Richard II.] But this Hillory which fell out in the Year 1398 ;

comprizes little more than the and it clofes with the Murder of
Two laft Years of this Prince. King Richard at Pomfret-Qz^ilQ

The Adion of the Drama be- towards the End of the Year
gins with Bolittgbroke's appeal- 1400, or the Beginiing of the

ing the Duke of iVor/^/X', on an enfuing Year. Theobald,
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4 KING RICHARD II.

If he appeal the Duke on ancient malice,

Or worthily, as a good Subje^l: fliould,

On fome known ground of treachery in him?
Gaunt, As near as I could fift him on that argu-

ment,

On fome apparent Danger feen in him
Aim'd at your Highnefs ; no invet'rate malice.

K. Rich, Then call them to our prefence ; face to

face,

And frowning brow to brow. Ourfelves will hear

Th' accufer, and th' accufed freely fpeak.

—

High-flomach'd are they Both, and full of ire
;

In rage, deaf as the fea
;
hafty as fire.

S C E N E II.

Enter Bolingbroke and Mowbray.

BoHng. May many years of happy days befal

My gracious Sovereign, my mofl loving Liege

!

Mowb. Each day ftill better other's happinefs
j

Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap,

Add an immortal tide to your Crown

!

K. Rich, We thank you both, yet one but flatters us,

As well appeareth by the caufe you come

;

Namely, t'appeal each other of high Treafon.

Coufm of Hereford, what doft thou objec^l:

Againft the Duke of Norfolky Thomas Mowbray f

Boling. Firfl (Heaven be the record to my fpeech
!)

.In the devotion of a Subject's love.

Tendering the precious fafe^ of my Prince,

And free from other mif-begotten hate,

Come I Appellant to this princely prefence.

—Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee.

And mark my Greeting well ; for what I fpeak,

My body fliall make good upon this earth,

Or my divine foul anfwer it in heav'n.

Thou art a traitor and a mifcreant
j

4 Too



KING RICHARD II. 5

Too good to be fo, and too bad to live;

Since, the more fair and cryftal is the iky,

The uglier feem the clouds, that' in it fly.

Once more, the more to aggravate the Note,

With a foul Traytor's Name ftufFI thy throat,;

And wifli, fo pleafe my Sovereign, ere I move.

What my Tongue fpeaks, my ^ Right-drawn Sword
may prove.

Mowb. I^et not my cold words here accufe my zeal^

'Tis not the tryal of a woman's war,

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues.

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt us twain
;

The blood is hot, that muft be cool'd for this.

Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft.

As to be hufht, and nought at all to fay.

Firft, the fair Rev'rence of your Highnefs curbs me,

From giving reins and fpurs to my free fpeech

;

Which elfe would pofl, until it had returned

Thefe terms of Treafon doubled down his throat.

Setting afide his high blood's Royalty,

And let him be no kinfman to my Liege,

I do defie him, and I fpit at him
;

Call him a lland'rous coward, and a villain ;

Which to maintain, I would allow him odds.

And meet him, were I ty'd to run a-foot

Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps^

Or any other ground ^ inhabitable,

Where never Englijhman durft fet his foot.

Mean time, let this defend my Loyalty

;

By all my hopes, mofl falfly doth he lie,

Boling. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my
Gage.

Difclaiming here the kindred of a King,

And lay afide my high blood's Royalty,

Which fear, not rev'rence, makes thee to except.

If guilty Dread hath left thee fo much ftrength,

* Right-dranvn.'l Drawn in * Inhabitable.] That is, xot

a right or juft Caufe. habitabley wiinhabitabk* .

B 3 As



6 KING RICHARD II.

As to take up mine Honour's pawn, then floop

;

By that, and all the rights of Knighthood elfe,

Will I make good againfl thee, arm to arm.

What I have fpoken, or thou canft devife.

Mowb. I take it up, and by that Sword I fwear^

Which gently laid my Knighthood on my flioulder^

I'll anfwer thee in any fair degree,

Or chivalrous defign of knightly tryal

;

And when I mount, alive may I not light,

If I be traitor, or unjuftly fight

!

K. Rich. What doth oui Coufm fay to Mowhrafs
charge ?

It mufl be great, that can inherit us

So much as of a thought of III in him.

Boling, Look, what I faid, my life fliall prove it

true

;

That Mowbray hath receiv'd eight thoufand nobles.

In name of lendings for your Highnefs' foldiers.

The which he hath detain'd for lewd imployments \

Like a falfe traitor and injurious villain.

Befides, I fay, and will in battle prove,

Or here, or elfewhere, to the furthefl verge,

That ever was furvey'd by Englijh eye.

That all the treafons for thefe eighteen years,

Complotted and contrived in this Land,

Fetch from falfe Mowbray their firft head and fpring.

Further, I fay, and further will maintain

Upon his bad Life to make all This good.

That he did plot the Duke of Gloucejfler'^s death

;

Suggefl his foon-believing adverfaries
;

And confequently, like a traitor coward,

Sluic'd out his inn'cent foul through ftream.s of blood;

Which blood, like facrificing AbePs, cries

Even from the tonguelefs caverns of the earth.

To me, for juftice, and rough chaftifement.

And by the glorious Worth of my Defcent,

This arm ftiall do it, or this life be fpent.

K. Rich, How high a pitch his refolution fears

!

Thomas



K I N G R I C H A R D 11. 7

Thomas of Norfolk, what fay'ft thou to this ?

Mowb, O, let my Sovereign turn away his face.

And bid his ears a little while be deaf.

Till I have told this Slander of his blood.

How God and good men hate fo foul a liar.

K. Rich, Mowbray, impartial are our eyes and ears.

Were he our brother, nay, our Kingdom's heir.

As he is but our father's brother's fon
;

Now by ^ my Scepter's awe, I make a vow.

Such neighbour-nearnefs to our facred blood

Should nothing priv'lege him, nor partialize

Th' unflooping firmnefs of my upright foul.

He is our {\\h]tdi, Mowbray, fo art thou ;

Free fpeech, and fearlefs, I to thee allow.

Mowb. Thtn, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart.

Through the falfe paliage of thy throat, thou lieft

!

Three parts of that Receipt I had for Calais,

Disburft I to his Highnefs' foldiers
;

The other part referv'd I by confent.

For that my fovereign Leige was in my debt

;

Upon remainder of a dear account,

Since lafl I went to France 10 fetch his Queen.
Now, fwallow down that Lie.—For Gloucefler'^s death,

I Hew him not
;
but, to mine own difgrace,

Negledled my fworn duty in that cafe.

For you, my noble lord of Lancajier,

The honourable father to my foe.

Once did I lay an ambufli for your hfe,

A trefpafs that doth vex my grieved foul

;

But ere I lafl receiv'd the Sacrament,
I did confefs it, and exaclly begg'd
Your Grace's pardon; and, I hope, I had it.

This is my fault ; as for the reft appeal'd.

It ilTues from the rancor of a villain,

A recreant and moft degen'rate traitor
;

Which in myfelf I boldly will defend.

5 My Scepter's a'vje.'\ The reverence due to «iy Scepter.

B4 And



8 KING RICHARD IL

And interchangeably hurl down my gage

Upon this overweening traitor's foot

;

To prove myfelf a loyal gentleman,

Even in the bell blood chamber'd in his bofom.

In hafle whereof, mofh heartily I pray

Your Highnefs to affign our tryal day.

K. Rich, Wrath-kindled Gentlemen, be rul'd by me;
Let's purge this Choier without letting blood :

^ This we prefcribe, though no phyfician

;

Deep malice makes too deep incifion :

Forget, forgive, conclude and be agreed

;

Our Do6lors fay, this is no time to bleed.

Good Uncle, let this end where it begun ;

"We'll calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your Son.

Gaunt. To be a make-peace fliall become my age
i

Throw down, my Son, the Duke of Norfolk"^s gage^

K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down his.

Gaunt, When, Harry ? when
Obedience bids, I (hould not bid again.

K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down, we bid ; there is no

boot

Mowb. Myfelf I throw, dread Sovereign, at thy

^ foot.

My life thou lhalt command, but not my Shame

;

The one my duty owes ; but ^ my fair Name,
Defpight of death. That lives upon my Grave,

To dark diflionour's ufe thou flialt not have.

I am difgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here,

^ This woe prefcribe, though no too, the rhyming verfes are of a

phyfician, &c.] I muft make much better taiie than all the

one Remark, in general, on the others, which rather flrengthens

Rhy7ncs throughout this whole my conje^^ure. Pope.

play; they are fo much inferior * No boot.] That is, no ad-

to the reil of the writing, that ^vantage, no ufe, in delay or re-

they appear to me of a different fufal.

hand. What confirms this, is, % Myfair Name, hz.'\^\i2X is>

that the context does every My name that ll-vcs on my granje in

where exadlly (and frequently defpight of death. This eafy paf-

much better) conned without fage moll of the Editors feem to

the inferted rhymes, except in a have miftaken,

very few places ; and jufl there

Pierc'd
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Pierc'd to the foul with (lander's veiiom'd fpear :

The which no balm can cure, but his heart-blood

Which breath'd this poifon.

K. Rich. Rage muft be withftood.

Give me his gage. Lions make Leopards tame.

Mowb, Yea, but not change their fpots. Take but

my fliame,

And I refign my gage. My dear, dear Lord,

The pureft treafure mortal times afford,

Is fpotlefs Reputation ; That away,

Men are but guilded loam, or painted clay,

A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up cheft,

Is a bold fpirit in a loyal brealh

Mine Honour is my life, both grow in one

;

Take honour from me, and my life is done.

Then, dear my Liege, mine honour let me try
j

In That I live, and for That will I die.

K. Rich. Coufni, throw down your gage ; do you
beorin,o

Boling. Oh, heav'n defend my foul from fuch foul fui

!

Shall I feem crefl-falPn in my father's fight,

* Or with pale beggar face impeach my height,

Before this out-dar'd Daftard ? Ere my tongue

Shall wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrong,

Or found fo bafe a parle, my teeth fliall tear

^ The flaviila motive of recanting fear,

And fpit it bleeding, in his high difgrace.

Where flaame doth harbour, ev'n in Mowbray*s face.

\Emt Gaunt.

K. Rich. We were not born to fue, but to commaild,

Which fmce we cannot do to make you friends,

Be ready, as your lives fliall anfwer it,

At Coventry upon Saint Lambert's day.

® Or ivithpale beggar face—] ^ TheJlauljh motive—] Mo-

i. e. with a tace of iupplication. ti've, for inrtrument. Ward.
But this will not fatisfy the Ox- Rather that which fear pats la

ford EditQi'i he turns it to hag- motion.

gardfear, WA R B u R ton .

There
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There fhall yr)ur Swords and Lances arbitrate

The fwelling difference of your fettled hate.

Since we cannot atone you, you lliall fee

Juflice decide the Victor's Chivaky.

Lord Marflial, bid our officers at Arms
Be ready to direct thefe home-alarms, [ExeunK

SCENE III.

Changes to the Duke of Lancafter's Palace.

Enter Gaunt and Duichefs of Gloucefter.

Gaunt, A Las !
^ the part I had in Glo'/ler's blood

± \ Doth more follicit me, than your Ex-»

claims,

To ftir againft the butchers of his life.

But fmce correclion lyeth in thofe hands,

Which made the fault that we cannot correal.

Put we our (^larrel to the Will of heav'n

;

Who when it fees the hours ripe on earth,

Will rain hot vengeance on olfenders' heads.

Dutch, Finds brotherhood in thee no fliarper fpur?

Hath love in thy old blood no living fire ?

Edward''s fev'n fons, whereof thy felf art one,

Were as fev'n vials of his facred blood

;

Or fev'n fair branches, fpringing from one root:

Some of thofe fev'n are dry'd by Nature's Courfe
\

Some of thofe branches by the Defl'nies cut

:

But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gyjler,

One vial, full of Edward''s facred blood.

One flp.urifliing branch of his moft royal root,

Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor fpilt;

Is hackt down, and his fummer leaves all faded,

By Envy's hand and Murder's bloody axe.

Ah, Gaunt! his blood was thine ; that bed, that womb.
That metal, that felf-mould that falliion'd thee

;

* ĥe part I had,
'\

That is, my relation of confanguinity to

Gloucefter. Ha n m e r .

Made
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Made him a manj and though thouliv'fl and bi^eath'ft,

Yet art thou flain in him ; thou doft confent

In fome kirge meafure to thy father's death

;

In that thou feeft thy wretched brother die,

Who was the model of thy father's hfe
;

Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is defpair.

In fufF^ring thus thy brother to be flaughter'd,

Thou fliew'fl the naked pathway to thy life,

Teaching ftern murther how to butcher thee.

That which in mean men we entitle Patience,

Is pale cold Cowardife in noble breafts,

What ftiall I fay ? to fafeguard thine own life,

The bed way is to 'venge my Glo\[ler^s death.

Gaunt, God's is the Quarrel ; for Gpd's Subftitute,

His Deputy anointed in his fight,

Hath caus'd his death ; the which if wrongfully,

Let God revenge, for I may never lift

An angry arm againft his Minifter.

Dutch, Where then, alas, may I complain myfelf ?

Gaunt, To heav'n, the widow's Champion and De-
fence.

Butch. Why then, I will : farewel, old Gaunt, farewel.

Thou go'fl to Coventry, there to behold

Our Coufm Hereford and fell Mowbray fight.

P, fit my hufband's wrongs on Hereford's fpear,

That it may enter butcher Mowhrafs bread 1

Or, if misfortune mifs the firil career.

Be Mowhrafs fins fo heavy in his bofom,

That they may break his foaming Courfer's back,

And throw the rider headlong in the lifts,

^ A caitiff recreant to my coufin Hereford!

Farewel, old Gaunt
\
thy fometime brother's wife

With her companion Grief muft end her life.

^ A caitiff recreant—] C^/-

//jf originally fignified ^prifoner-^

next a Jla^oe, from the condition

of prifoners ; then a fcomdrel,

from the qualities of a flave.

In this paflage it partakes of

. all thefe fignihcations.

Gaii?tt.
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Gaunt, Sifter, farewel ; I muft to Coventry,

As much Good ftay with thee, as go with me
;

Dutch. Yet one word more— grief boundeth where
it falls.

Not with the empty hollownefs, but weight :

I take my leave, before I have begun

;

For Sorrow ends not, when it feemeth done.

Commend me to my brother, Edmund Tork :

Lo, this is all nay, yet depart not fo;

Though this be all, do not fo quickly go :

I ftiall remember more. Bid him oh, what?
With all good fpeed at Flajhie vifit me.

Alack, and what fliall good old Tork fee there

But empty lodgings, and unfurnifti'd walls.

Unpeopled offices, untrodden ftones ?

And what hear there for welcome, but my groans ?

Therefore commend me,— let him not come there

To feek out forrow that dwells every where
j

All defolate, will I from hence, and die

;

The laft Leave of thee takes my weeping eye. \Eoieunt.

SCENE IV.

I'he Lljls, at Coventry,

Enter the Lord-Marjhal, and Aumerle.

Mar. T\^ Y lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd ?

XVX Yea, at all points, and longs to

enter in.

Mar. The Duke of Norfolk, fprightfully and bold,

Stays but the Summons of th' Appellant's trumpet.

Auin, Why, then the Champions are prepar'd, and

ftay

For nothing but his Majefty's approach. [Flourifh,

The
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The trumpets fomidy and the King enters with Gaunt,

Biifliy, Bagot, a7id others : when they are /et, Enter

the Duke of Norfolk in armour,

K. Rich, Marflial, demand of yonder Champion
The caufe of his arrival here in arms

;

Alk him his name, and orderly proceed

To fwear him in the juftice of his Caufe.

Mar, In God's name and the King's, fay who thou

art ? [To Mowbray.
And why thou com'ft, thus knightly clad in arms ?

Againft what man thou com'ft, and what thy quarrel ?

Speak truly on thy Knighthood, and thine Oath,

And fo defend thee heaven, and thy valour

!

Mowb, My name is Thomas Mowbray, Duke of

Norfolk,

Who hither come engag'd by my oath,

(Which, heav'n defend, a Knight (liould violate
!)

Both to defend my Loyalty and Truth,

To God, my King, and his fucceeding lilue ^
Againft the Duke of Hereford, that appeals me

;

And by the grace of God, and this mine arm,

To prove him, in defending of myfelf,

A traitor to my God, my King, and me

;

And, as I truly fight, defend me heav'n

!

The trumpets found. Enter Eolingbroke, Appellant^

in armour,

K. Rich, Marfival, a/k yonder Knight in arms,

Both who he is, and why he cometh hither,

Thus plated in habiliments of war
;

And formally, according to our Law,

9 lis fucceeding Tffiie,'] er, and therefore he might come
Such is the reading ot the firft - among other reafons for their

folio ; the later editions read my fake, but the old reading is more
Iffue. Monxihraj's IJfue was, by this juft and grammatical,
accufation, in danger ofan attain d-

Depofe
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Depofe him in the juftice of his Caufe.

Mar, What is thy name, and wherefore com'fl thou
hither,

Before King Richard, in his royal Lifts ? [To Boling.

Againft whom comeft thou ? and what's thy Quarrel ?

Speak like a true Knight, fo defend thee heav'n

!

Boli?ig, Harry of Hereford^ Lancafier and Derby,

Am I, who ready here do ftand in arms,

To prove, by heav'n's grace and my body's valour,

In Lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk,

That he's a traitor foul and dangerous.

To God of heav'n, King Richard, and to me

;

And, as I truly fight, defend me, heav'n

!

Mar. On pain of death, no perfon be fo bold.

Or daring-hardy, as to touch the Lifts,

Except the Marflial, and fuch officers

Appointed to direct thefe fair defigns.

BoFmg, Lord Marflial, let me kifs my Sovereign's

hand.

And bow^ my knee before his Majefty

:

For Mowbray and myfelf are like two men
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage

;

Then let us take a ceremonious Leave,

And loving Farewel, of our feveral friends.

Mar, Th' Appellant in all duty greets your High-

nefs, [To K. Rich.

And craves to kifs your hand, and take his leave.

K. Rich, We will defcend and fold him in our arms.

Coufm of Hereford, as thy Caufe is right,

So be thy Fortune in this royal fight

!

Farewel, my Blood ; which if to-day thou flied,

Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead.

Boling. Oh, let no noble eye profane a tear

For me, if I be '^or'd with Mowbrafs fpear.

As confident, as is the Faulcon's flight

Againft a bird, do I with Mowbray fight.

My loving lord, I take my leave of you.

Of you, my noble Coufin, lord Awnerle,
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Not fick, although I have to do with Death
;

But lufly, young, and chearly drawing Breath.

Lo, as at Ejiglffh Feafts, fo I regreet

The daintieft'laft, to make the end moft fweet

:

Oh thou ! the earthly author of my blood, [To Gaunt,

Whofe youthful fpirit, in me regenerate,

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up

To reach at Vi£lory above my head,

Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers

;

And with thy Bleffing fleel my Lance's point.

That it may enter Mowbray s waxen Coat,

And furbifli new the Name of John o' Gaunt

Ev'n in the lufly 'haviour of his fon. [fperous!

Gaunt, Heav'n in thy good Caufe make thee pro-

Be fwift like Lightning in the execution.

And let thy blows, doubly redoubled.

Fall like amazing thunder on the Gafque

Of thy adverfe pernicious enemy.

Rouze up thy youthful blood, be brave, and live.

Boling, Mine innocence, God and St. Gesrge to

thrive!

Mowb. However heav'n or fortune call my lot,

There lives, or dies, true to King Ricbard^s Throne,
A loyal, juft and upright Gentleman.

Never did Captive with a freer heart

Cad off his chains of bandage, and embrace
His golden uncoutroul'd enfranchifement,

More than ray dancing foul doth celebrate

This Feafl of battle, with mine adverfary.

Moll mighty Liege, and my companion Peers,

Take from my mouth the wife of happy years
;

As gentle and as jocund, as to jeft '.

Go I to fight: Truth hath a quiet bread.

K. Rick

* As gentle and as jocu?tclj as to of fport too. Warburton*
JEST,] Not fo neither. We The fenfe would perhaps have

Ihould read, to just, i. e. to been better if the authour had
tilt or tourny, which was a kind written what his commentator

fubfdtutes
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K. Ricb. Farewel, my lord
;
fecurely I efpy

Virtue with valour couched in thine eye.

Order the tryal, Marllial, and begin.

Alar. Harry of Hereford, Laneafter and Derby,

Receive thy Lance and heav'n defend thy Right I

Boling. Strong as a tower in hope, I cry A?nen,

Mar. Go bear this Lance to Thomas Duke of Norfolk.

1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancafter and Derby,

Stands here for God, his Sovereign, and Himfelf,

On pain to be found falfe and recreant,

To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray,
A traitor to his God, his King, and him

;

And dares him to fet forward to the fight.

2 Her. Here flandeth Thomas Mowbray, Duke of

Norfolk,

On pain to be found falfe and recreant,

Both to defend himfelf, and to approve

Henry of Hereford, Lancajier and Derby,

To God, his Sovereign, and to him, difloyal :

Courageoufly, and with a free defire,

Attending but the Signal to begin. [J Chargefounded.

Mar. Sound, Trumpets ; and fet forward, Com-
batants.

—But ftay, the King hath thrown his warder down.

K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets and their

fpears.

And Both return back to their chairs again.

Withdraw with us, and let the trumpets found,

While we return thefe Dukes what we decree.

long Flourijh ; after which, the King
> fpeaks to the Combatants.

Draw near;

And lift, what with our Council we have done.

For that our Kingdom's earth fliould not be foil'd

With that dear blood, which it hath foftered
j

fubftitutes, but the rhyme, to obliged Shakefpeare to writejejl^

which fenfe is too often enilaved, and obliges us to read it.

And,
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And, for our eyes do hate the dire afpe^l

Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbour fwords;

[" And for we think, the eagle-winge~d pride

Of ilcy-afpiring and ambitious thoughts

AVith rival-hating Envy fet you on,

To^vake our Peace ^ which in our country's cradle

Draws the fweet infant breath of gentle fleep ;]

Which thus rouz'd up with boifh'rous untun'd drums.

And harfli refounding trumpets' dreadful Bray,

And grating fliock of wrathful iron arms,

* Andfor nxie thinks the eagle-

imnged pride, &c.] Thele
five verfes are omitted in the

other editions, and reftored from
thefirltof 1598. Pope.

^ To <u:ake our Peace, —
'Vjhich thus rou'z!d up

Mightfrigk*fair Peace,] Thus
the lentence Hands in the com-
mon reading, abfurdly enough :

which made the Oxford Editor,

inftead of, frightfair Peace, read,

he affrighted', as if thefe latter

words could ever, poffibly, have

been blundered into the former

by tranfcribers. But his bufinefs

is to alter as his fancy leads him,

not to reform errors, as the text

and rules of criticifm dired. In

a word, then, the true original

of the blunder was this : The
Editors, before Mr. Pope, had

taken their Editions from the Fo-
lios, in which the text flood thus,

^ly.^ afpeB

Of ci<vil n^Qunds ploughed up ivith

neighbour fwords'.

Which thus rouz^d up,

frightfair Peace,

This is fenfe. But Mr. Pope,

who carefully examined the firft

printed plays in Quarto (very

much to the advantage of" his

Vol. IV,

Edition) coming »to this place>

found five lines, in the Hrft Edi-

tion of this play printed in i 598,
omitted in the firil general col-

ledion of the poet's works ; and
not enough attending to their

agreement with the common text,

put them into their place. Where-
as, in truth, the five lines were
omitted by Shakefpeare himfelf,

as not agreeing to the reft of the

context; which, on revife, he
thought fit to alter. On this ac-

count I have put them into hooks,

not as fpurious, but as rejeded

on the author's revi e | and, in-

deed, with great judgment
;

for,

7 0 nvake our Peace, -uahich i?i eur

country^s cradle-

Drat'js the fojeet infant breath

ofgentlefeep,
ss pretty as it is in the image, is

abfurd in the fenfe ; For Peace
awake is ftili Peace, as v/ell as

when afieep. The difference is,

that Peace afleep gives one the

notion of a happy people funk
i^ floth and luxury, which is not

the idea the fpeaker would raife,

and from v^liich ftate, the fconer

it was awaked the better.

WarBUR TON",

: Mieht



i8 KING RICHARD II.

Migbt from our quiet Confines fright fair Peace,

And make us wade even in our kindred's blood :

Therefore, we banifh you our Territories.

You, coufm Hereford, on pain of death,

Till twice five Summers have enrich'd our fields.

Shall not regreet our fair Dominions,

But tread the flranger paths of Banifliment.

Bolbig. Your will be done. This mufl my comfort be,

That Sun, that warms you here, fliall fiiine on me :

And thofe his golden beams, to you here lent.

Shall point on me, and gild my Banifliment.

K. Rich, Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier Doom,
Which I with fome unwillingnefs pronounce.

The fly-flow hours fliall not determinate

The datelefs limit of thy dear exile :

The hopelefs word, of iiever to return.

Breathe I againfl: thee, upon pain of life.

MowL\ A heavy Sentence, my mofl: fovereign Liege,

And all unlook'd for from your Highnefs' mouth.
A dearer merit, not fo deep a maim \
As to be cafl: forth in the common air,

Have 1 deferved at your Highnefs' hands.

The language I have learn'd thefe forty years,

My native Engl'ifh, now I mufl: forego

;

And now my tongue's ufe is to me no more.

Than an unftringed viol, or a harp
;

Or, like a cunning Inftrument cas'd up,

Or being open, put into his hands

That knows no touch to tune the harmony.

Within my mouth you have engoal'd my tongue,

Doubly portcuUis'd with my Teeth and Lips
\

And dull, unfeeling, barren Ignorance

Js made my Coaler to attend on me.

* A dearer merit, not fo deep a
maim,

Ha-ve I defer-ved. Sec. -]

To de/ey-- e a merit is a phrafe of

which 1 know not any example.

4

I wiih fome copy would exhibit,

A dearer mede, and not Jo deep

a maim.

To defer've a mede or reward, is re-

gular and eafy.

I am
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i am too old to fawn upon a nurfe,

Too far in years to be a Pupil now;

What is thy Sentence then, but fpecchlefs death,

Whicli robs my tongue from breathing native breath?

K. FdcharcL ^ It boots thee not to be compaffionate;

After our Sentence, Plaining comes too late.

Mowb. Then thus I turn me from my Country's light,

To dwell in folemn fliades of endlefs night.

IL.Rich, Return again, and take an oath with ye.

Lay on our royal Sword your banifli'd hands
j

Swear by the duty that you owe to heav'n
^ (Our part therein we banilh with yourfelves)

To keep the oath that we adminifler.

You never fliall, fo help you truth, and heav'n

!

Embrace each other's love in Banifument

;

Nor ever look upon each other's face,

Nor ever write, regreet, or reconcile

This low'ring tempeft of your home-bred hate
;

Nor ever by advifed purpofe meet,

To plot, contrive, or complot any 111,

'Gainftus, our State, our Subjects, or our Land.

Boling, I fwear.

Mowb, And I, to keep all this.

Boling, * Norfolk,—fo far, as to mine enemy
By this time, had the King permitted us.

One of our fouls had wandred in the air,

Banifli'd this frail fepulchre of our fiefli,

5 Cempqffjonafe, for plaintive. * Norfolk,— &c.] I

Warburton. do not clearly fee what is the

<» (Our part, &c.] It is a fenfe of this abrupt line, but

quefiion much debated amongfl: fuppofe the meaning to be this,

the writers of the Law of Isia- Hereford, immediately after his

tions, whether a banifh'd man be oath of perpetual enmity ad-

Hill tied in allegiance to the ftate drefTes Norfolk, and, fearing fome
which fent him into exile, ^ully mifconftruflion, turns to the king

and Lord Chancellor Clarendon and fays

—

fofar as to mine enemy

declare for the affirmative : Eohhs — that is, / foidd fay nothing to

2iXi^ Puff0ndorf\io\dL the negative, him hut nx}hat enemies may Jay to

Our author, by this line, feems to each other.

be of the fame opinion. Ware,

As
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As now our flelh is banifli'd from this Land,

Confefs thy treafons, ere thou fly this Realm;

Since thou haft far to go, bear not along

The clogging burthen of a guilty foul.

Mowb, No, Bolingbroke \ if ever I were traitor.

My Name be blotted from the Book of life.

And I from heaven banifh'd as from hence !

But what thou art, heav'n, thouj and I do know.

And all too foon, I fear, the King fliall rue.

Farewel, my Liege. Now no way can 1 ftray,

• Save back to England) all the world's my way'. [JExlt.

SCENE V.

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glaffes of thine eyes

I fee thy grieved heart, thy fad afpecl

Hath from the number of his banifli'd years

Pluck'd four away.—Six frozen winters fpent, \To BoL
Return with Welcome home from Banifliment.

Bolingh, How long a time lies in one little word

!

Four lagging "Winters, and four wanton Springs,

End in a word j fuch is the Breath of Kings.

Gaunt. 1 thank my Liege, that in regard of me
He Ihortens four years of my fon's exile

:

But little vantage fliall I reap thereby
;

For ere the flx years, that he hath to fpend.

Can change their moons and bring their times about.

My oyl-dry'd lamp, and time-bewafled light,

Shall be extindl with age, and endlefs night

:

My inch of taper will be burnt and done :

And blindfold death not let me fee my fon.

K. Rick, Why, uncle i' thou haft many years to live.

Gaunt. But not a minute. King, that thou canft give;

Shorten my days thou canft with fullen forrow,

7 ^ -- ""^— all the 'vjorWs my T^he njcorld uoas all before them,

^cvay.] Perhaps ikfi//<?« had nvhere to chufe

this in his mind when he wrote Their place ofref^ and Providence

thefe lii:es. their guide.

And
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AnJ pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow ^ j

Thou canft help time to furrow me with zgc,

Rut flop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage
;

Thy word is current with him, for my death
;

But dead, thy Kingdom cannot buy my breath. ,

K. Ric/j. Thy fon is banifli'd upon good advice,

Whereto thy tongue a party-verdicl: gave
;

Why at our juftice feem'ft thou then to low'r ?

Gaunt. Things, fweet to tafte, prove indigeflion fow'r.

You urg'd me as a judge; but I had rather.

You would have bid me argue like a father.

O, had it been a flranger, not my child,

To fmooth his Fault, I would have been more mild

:

Alas, I look'd, when fome of you (hould fay

I was too flri^i: to m.ake mine own away :

But you gave leave to my unwiUing tongue,

Againfl: my will, to do myfclf this wrong.

A partial flander | fought I to avoid,

And in the Sentence my own life deflroy'd.

K. Rich. Coufm, farewel ;
and, uncle, bid him fo :

Six years we banifh him, and he fliall go. \FlouriJh.

\Exit,SCENE YL
Aim, Coufin, farewel ; what prefence m.ufl not know,

From where you do remain, let paper fnow.

Mar. My lord, no leave take I; for I will ride

As far as land will let me, by your fide.

Gaunt. 0\x.o what purpofe doll thou hoard thy words.

That thou return'fh no Greeting to thy friends ?

Boling. I have too few to take my leave of you,

When the tongue's ofnce fhould be prodigal.

To breathe th' abundant dolour of the heart.

Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy abfence for a time.

* And pluck nightsfro?n ?nei but ing evil than good'
not lend a morro^w ;] It is \ A partial Jlander—] That

matter of very melancholy con- h^^t reproach q\ partiality. This
fideratiou, that all human advan- is a jull pidlure of the llro^xf^le

tages confer more power of do- between principle and afFedtion.

C 3 Boling.
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BoUng. Joy abfent, grief is prefent for that time.

Gaunt. What is fix winters? they are quickly gone.

Boling, To men in joy; but grief makes one hour ten.

Gaunt. Call it a Travel, that thou tak'ft for pleafure.

Boling My heart will figh, when I mifcall it fo,

Which linds it an inforced pilgrimage.

Gaunt. The fuUen palTage of thy weary fteps

Efleem a foil, wherein thou art to fet

The precious jewel of thy home-return.

Nay, rather, ev'ry tedious flride I make *

Will but remember me, what a deal of World
I wander from the Jewels that I love.

Mufl I not ferve a long Apprentice-hood,

To foreign palTages, and in the End
Having my Freedom, boail of Nothing elfe

But that I was a Journeyman to Grief? ^

Gaunt. 9 All Places that the Eye of Heaven vifits.

Are to a wife man ports and happy havens.

Teach thy neceiTiiy to reafon thus

:

There is no virtue like neceffity.

Think not, the King did banifli Thee

;

But Thou the King. Woe doth the heavier fit,

\Vhere it perceives it is but faintly borne.

Go fay, I fent thee forth to purchafe honour,
^ Boiing. Nay, rather, e^'ry zvA 2i daf3 ^j:orh However, ha

tedious Stride Imaie] This, is not to be cenfured for what he

and the fix Verfes which follow, himfelf rejeded.

I have ventur'd to fupply from 9 J// Places that the Eye of
the old ^arto. The Allufion, Hea-vn vifjs. Sec] The
'tis true, lo SLn apprentice/hip^ znd fourteen verfes that follow, are

becoming a Jcurneyman, is uot found in the firft Edition. Pope.

in the fabiime Taite, nor, as Ho~ I am inclined to believe that

race has exprefs'd it, fpirat 7ra- what Mr. Theobald and Mr. Pope

giciim fitis : however as there is have rcftored were expunged in

uo Doubt of the PalTage being the revifion by the authour :

genuine, ' the Lines are not fo if the lines inciofed in crotchets

defpicable as to deferve being are omitted, the fenfe is more

quitelolL Theobald, coherent. Nothing is more fre-

* Journeyman to Grief?\ quent among dramatick writers,

I am afraid our author in this than to ihorten their dialogues

place defigned a uery poor qaib- for the I'lage.

bie, asjGurney fignifi.es both trajvel

And
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And not, the King exiPd thee. Or fuppofc.

Devouring Peftilence hangs in our air,

And thou art flying to a frefher clime.

Look, what thy foul holds dear, imagine it

To lye that way thou go'll:, not whence thou com'ft.

Suppofe the finging birds, muficians

;

The grafs whereon thou tread'fl, the prefence-floor
j

The flow'rs, fair ladies ; and thy fleps, no more
Than a delightful meafure, or a dance.

For gnarhng Sorrow hath lefs Pow'r to bite

The Man, that mocks at it, and fets it light.]

Boling* Oh, who can hold a fire in his hand.

By thinking on the frofly Caucafus ?

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite,

By bare imagination of a feafl ?

Or wallow naked in December fnow.

By thinking on fantaftick Summer's heat ?

Oh, no ! the apprehenfion of the good

Gives but the greater feeling to the worfe
;

Fell forrow's tooth doth never rankle more

Than when it bites, but lanceth not the fore.

Gaunt. Come^ come, my fon, I'll bring thee on thy

way
;

Had I thy Youth, and Caufe, I would not flay.

Boling, Then, England'^s Ground, farewel ; fwect

foil, adieu.

My mother and my nurfe, which bears me yet.

Where^e'er I wander, boafl of this I can,

Though banifli'd
;
yet a true-born Eiiglijhman \

' yet a tme-horn EngliHi- a meflage from John of Gaunty

man.] Here the firll aft by which the king is called to

ought to end, that between the vifit him, which vifit is paid in

firrt and fecond ads there may the following fcene. As the play

be time for John of Gaunt to is now divided, more time pafTes

accompany his fon, return and between the two laft fcenes of

fall fick. Then the firft fcene of the firft a6l, than between the

the fecond a6l begins with a na- firft aft and the fecond,

tural converfation, interrupted by

C4 SCENE
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SCENE VII.

Changes to the Court.

Enter King Richard, and Bagot, &c, at one door;

and the Lord AumtiXt, at the other.

K. il/<:^.TT 7E did, indeed, obferve— -Coufm

VV Aiimerle,

How far brought you high Hereford on his way ?

Aum. I brought high Hereford, if you call him fo.

But to the next High-way, and there I left him.

K, Rich. And fay, what ftore of parting tears were

. filed ?

Aum. 'Faith, none by me
;
except the north-eaft

wind,

(Which then blew bitterly againft our faces)

Awak'd the fleepy rheume ; and fo by chance

13id grace our hollow Parting with a tear.

K. Rich. What faid your coufin, when you parted

v/ith him ?

Aum. Farewel.

And, for my heart difdained that my tongue

Should fo prophane the word. That taught me craft

To counterfeit oppreffion of fuch grief.

That words feem'd buried in my forrow's Grave.

Marry, would the word farewel have lengthen'd hours.

And added years to his fliort Baniftiment,

He fliould have had a volume of farewels
j

But, fmce it would not, he had none of me.

K. Rich. Re is our kinfman, Coufm ; but 'tis doubt.

When time fiiall call him home from Banifliment,

Whether our kinfman come to fee his friends.

Our felf, and Bufjy, Bagot here, and Green,

Obferv'd his Courtiliip to the common people :

How he did feem to dive into their hearts,

With humble and familiar courtelie ?

What;
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What reverence he did throw away on Haves,

Wooing poor crafts-men with the craft of fmiks.

And patient under-bearing of his fortune,

As 'twere to banifli their Affe^ls with him,

Oflfgoes his bonnet to an oyfler-wench

;

A brace of dray-men bid, God fpeed him well

!

And had the tribute of his fupple knee

;

With— Thanks, my countrymen, my loving friends

—

As were our E/igland in reverfion his,

And he our Subje£ls' next degree in hope.

Green, Well, he is gone, and with him go thefe

thoughts.

Now for the Rebels, which ftand out in Ireland,

Expedient Manage mud be made, my Liege

;

Ere further leifure yield them further means

For their advantage, and your Highnefs' lofs,

K. Rich. We will our felf in perfon to this war
j

And, for our coffers with too great a Court,

And liberal largefs, are grown fomewhat light.

We are inforc'd to farm our royal. Realm,

The Revenue whereof fhall furnifh us

For our affairs in hand ; if they come fliort,

Our Subffitutes at home fliall have blank charters,

Whereto, when they fhall know what men are rich,

They ftiall fubfcribe them for large fums of gold.

And fend them after to fupply our wants
j

For we will make for Ireland prefently.

Enter Bulliy.

K. Rich. Bujhy, what news ?

BuJIoy. Old John of Gaunt is fick, my lord,

Suddenly taken, and hath fent poft-hafte

T' intreat your Majedy to vifit him.

K/ Rich, Where lyes he

Bufroy, At Ely-houfe.

K. Rich, Now put it, heav'n, in his phyfician's

mind,
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To help him to his Grave immediately.

The lining of his coffers fliall make coats

To deck our foldiers for thefe Irijh wars.

Come, gentlemen, let's all go vifit him:
Pray heav'n, we may make hafle, and come too late!

\Exeunh

A C T IL SCENE I.

E LT-HOU S E.

GauAt brought iuyfick ; with the Duke of York.

G A u N T.

W ILL the King come, that I may breathe my lafl

In wholefome counfel to his unftay'd youth ?

Tork. Vex not J'our felf, nor fttive not with your
breath

;

For all in vain comes counfel to his ear.

Gaunt, Oh, but, they fay, the tongues of dying men
Inforce attention, like deep harmony :

Where words are fcarce, they're feldom fpent in vain

;

For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in pain.

He, that no more mufi: fay, is liften'd more
Than they, whom youth and eafe have taught to glofe^

More are men's ends mark'd, than their lives before

;

The fetting Sun, and mufick in the clofe.

As the laft tafte of fweets, is fweeteft laft

;

Writ in remembrance, more than things long part.

Though Richard my life's counfel would not hear,

My death's fad Tale may yet undeaf his ear.

TorL His ear is ftopt with other flatt'ring charms.

As praifes of his State ; there are, befide,

Lafcivious meeters, to whofe venom'd found

The open ear of youth doth alv/ays liften

:

^Report
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Report of Fafliions in proud Italy %
Whofe manner ftill our tardy, apifli, Nation

Limps after, in bafe aukward imitation.

Where doth the world thruft forth a vanity

(So it be new, there's no refpe£l how vile)

That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears ?

Then all too late comes counfel to be heard.

Where Will doth mutiny with wit's regard ^

Direct not him, whofe way himfelf will chufe"^';

'Tis breath thou lack'fl, and that breath wilt thou lofe.

Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet new-infpir'd,

And, thus expiring, do foretel of him,

His rafli, fierce blaze of riot cannot lad

;

For violent fires foon burn out themfelves.

Small Ihow'rs lafl long, but fudden fiorms are fliort
\

He tires betimes, that fpurs too fail betimes
;

With eager feeding, food doth choak the feeder.

Light Vanity, infatiate Cormorant,

Confuming means, foon preys upon itfelf.

This royal Throne of Kings, this fcepter'd Ifle,

This Earth of Majefiy, this Seat of Mars^

This other Eden, demy Faradife,

This fortrefs, built by Nature for her felf,

Againll: infe61:ion% and the hand of war;

This happy Breed of men, this little world,

This precious fione fet in the filver fea,

* Report cffafmons in proud * ^jhofe nvay himfelf"jAU

Italy,] Our authour, who chufe;'] Do not attempt to

gives to ail nations the cuftoms guide him ^vho, whatever thou
of E?iglandi and to all ages the lhalt fay, nvill take his onvn courfe,

manners of his Own ; has charged f RaJI:?. That is, hajiy, 'vio-

the times of PJcbnrd with a folly lent.

not perhaps known then, but Againfl infeBion, ] I
very frequent in Shakejpcare''s once lulpeded that for infedion

time, and much lamented by the, v/e might read in^afion ; but the

wifeft and beft of our ancellors. copies all agree, and I fuppofe
^ V/here Will doth mutiny tvith Shrlefpsare meant to fay, that

ivit's regai-d.l Where the iflandeis are fecured by their fitua-

will rebels againft the notices of tion both /^^;?; war and/^//<?/V<:^.

the underfianding.

Which
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Which ferves it in the office of a wall.

Or as a moat defenfive to a houfe,

Againfl: the envy of lefs happier Lands ^

;

This nurfe, this teeming womb of royal Kings,
* Fear'd for their breed, and famous by their birth,.

Renowned for their deeds, as far from home
For chriftian fervice and true chivalry,

As is the Sepulchre in ftubborn Jury.

Of the world's Ranfom, bleffed Majy's Son

;

This land of fuch dear fouls, this dear, dear Land,

Deac for her reputation through the world.

Is now leas'dr out (I dye, pronouncing it)

Like to a Tenement, or pelting Farm.

England, bound in with the triumphant Sea,

Whofe rocky fhore beats back the envious fiegq

Of watry Neptune, is bound in with fliame,

Vv ith inky blots, and rotten parchment-bonds.

That England, that was wont to conquer others.

Hath made a fhameful Conqueft of itfelf.

Ah ! would the fcandal vanifli v/ith my life,

Hqw happy then were my enfuing death

!

^ Lefs happzer. lands.} So read

all the editions, except H&nmers,
which has lefs happy. I believe

Shakefpeare, from the habit of

faying mo-re happier according to

the cuftom of his time, inad-

vertently writ lefs happier.

* Fcard for their breed, and

fam.ous by their birth.
'I

The firfl edition in 4% 1598,
reads,

Feard by their breed, and fa-
mous for their birth.

The fecond 4^° in 16 15,

Feard by their breed, andfa-
mous by their birth.

The firll folio, though printed

from the fecond quarto, reads as

the firft. Ths particles in this

authour feem often to have been

printed by chance. Perhaps the

pafTage, which appears a little dif-

ordered, may be regulated thus :

_ royal kings,

Feard for their breed, andfa- ,

mcusfor their birth.

For Chriilian fervice, and true

chivalry ;

Renonvnedfor their deeds asfar

from home-

As is the Sepulchre*

» SCENE
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SCENE II.

Ejiter King Richard, ^een^ Aumerle, Bufliy, Greeii,

Bagot, Rofs, and Willoughby.

Tork, The King is come, deal mildly with his

youth

:

For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the more,

^een. Hew fares our noble uncle, Lancajler?

K. Rich. What comfort, man ? How is't with aged

Gamitf
Gaunt, Oh, how that Name befits my compofition!

Old Gaimty indeed, and gaunt in being old
j

Within me grief hath kept a tedious faft,

And who abftains from meat, that is not gaunt ?

For fleeping England long time have I watch'd.

Watching breeds leannefs, leannefs is all gaunt

;

The pleafure, that fome fathers feed upon,

Is my ftridi faft; I mean, my children's looks

;

And, therein failing, thou hall: made me gaunt
5

Gaunt am I for the Grave, gaunt as a Grave,

Whofe hollow womb inherits nought but bones.

K. Rich. Can fick men play fo nicely with theit

names ?

Gaunt, No, mifery makes fport to . mock iifelf

:

Since thou dofl feek to kill my name in me,

I mock my name, great King, to flatter thee.

K. Rich, Should dying men flatter thofe that live ?

Gaunt. No, no, men living flatter thofe that die.

K. Rich, Thou, now a dying, fay'fl-, thou flatter'^

me.

Gaunt. Oh ! no, thou dyeft, though I Ccker be,

K. Rich, I am in health, I breathe, I fee thee ilL

Gaunt. Now he, that made me, knows, I fee

thee ill.

Ill in myfelf, but feeing thee too, ill.

Thy death-bed is no lefler than the Land,

Whereia
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Wherein thou liejft in Reputation fick

;

And thou, too carelefs Patient as thou art,

Giv'fl thy anointed body to the aire

Of thofe phyficians, that firil wounded thee*

A thoufand ilatt'rers fit within thy Crown,
Whofe compafs is no bigger than thy head,

And yet incaged in fo fmall a verge,

Thy wafte is no whit lelTer than thy Land*

Oh, had thy Grandfire, with a prophet's eye*

Seen how his fon's fon fliould deftroy his fons

;

From forth thy reach he would have laid thy fliame,

Dcpofmg thee before thou wert polTefl:

;

Who art polTefs'd now, to depofe thyfelf.

Why, coufm, wert thou Regent of the world.

It v\^ere a fliame to let this Land by leafe

;

But for thy world enjoying but this Land,

Is it not more than fhame to fliame it fo ?

Landlord of England art thou now, not King t

' Thy ftate of law is bondflave to the law

;

And Thou
K. Rich. And thou, a lunatick lean-witted fool,

Prefuming on an ague's privilege,

7 Thy ftate of law is bonflHave reafoning of Gaunt, I think, is

to the law :] ^tate of la^w, this : By /citing thy royalties to

1. e legal fo^'rainty. But the farm, thou haji reduced thyfelf to

Oxford Editor alters it to thefate a fate helo^ fo^vereignty, thou

o'er lanv, i. e. alfolute fo'-vrainty. art now no longer king but land^

A do£lrine, which, if our poet lord of England, fubjeSi to the

ever learnt at all, he learnt not fame refraint and li?nitations as

in the reign when this play was other landlords; by making thy
'
written, Queen Elizabeth's, but condition a ftate of law, a condi-

in the reign after it, King yvxw^j'j. tion upon ^which the common rules

By bondfa-ve to the lanv, the poet of lanv can operate, thou art be-

ineans his being inflaved to his come a bondflave to the law

;

fa-vourite fubjeds .Wa r b u R T on . thou hafl made thyfelfamenable to

This fentiment, whatever it lan.m from n^vhich thou nvert ori-

be, is obfcureiy exprefTed. I un- ginally exempt.

derftand it differently from the Whether this interpretation be

learned commentator, being per- true or no, it is plain that Dr.

haps not quite fo zealous forS/'^^^- W^arburton^s explanation hotid-

Jpeare's political reputation. The fla^e to the laiv, is not true.

Dar'ft
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Dar'ft with thy frozen admonition

Make pale our cheek
;
chafing the royal blood

With fury from his native refidence.

Now by my Seat's right-royal Majefty,

Wert thou not Brother to Great Edward's fon,

This tongue that runs fo roundly in thy head,

Should run thy head from thy unreverend flioulders.

Gaunt. Oh, fpare me not, ray brother Edward^s fon,

For that I was his father Edward^s foa.
.

That blood already, like the Pelican,

Haft thou tapt out, and drunkenly carows'd.

My brother Gyjler^ plain well-meaning foul

(Whom fair befal in heav'n 'mong'fl happy fouls
!)

May be a precedent and witnefs good.

That thou refpe£l'll: not fpilling Edward's blood.

Join with the prefent Sicknefs that I have,
* And thy unkindnefs be like crooked age,

To crop at once a too-long-wither'd flower.

Live in thy fliame, but die not fliame with thee

!

Thefe words hereafter thy tormentors be.!

Convey me to my Bed, then to my Grave

:

^ J^ove they to live, that love and honour have.

{Exit, home out,

K. Rich, And let them die, that Age and Sullens

have

;

For both haft thou, and both become the Grave.

Tork, I do befeech your Majefty, impute

* And thy mkijidnefs be like dilated thus :

crooked age. And thy unkindnefs be time's

TV crop at once a too-long <vji- crooked edge

ther^dJlonjor.'\ Thus ftand l^o crop at once

thefe lines in all the copies, but That is, let thy unkindnefs be

I think there is an errour. Why time's fcythe to crop.

Ihould Gaunt, already old, call Edge was eafily confounded
on any thing like age to end him ? by the ear with age, and one mif-

How can age be (aid to crop at take once admitted made way
ence ? How is the idea of crook- for another.

tdnefs connected with that of ^ Lo^e they.'] That is, let

propping? I fuppofe the poet them lone.

His
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His words to wayward ficklinefs, and age.

He loves you, on my life ; and holds you dear

As Harry Duke of Hereford, "were he here.

K. Rich. Right, you fay true j as Hereford's Idve^

fo his

;

As theirs, fo mine ; and all be, as it is»

SCENE III.

Enter Northumberland.

North, My Liege, old Gau'nt commends hini to

your Majefty.

K. Rick What fays old Gaunt ?

North. Nay, nothing ; all is faid.

his tongue is now a ftringlefs inflrument,

Words, life, and all, old Lancafler hath fpeht.

Tork. Be Tork the next, that mufl be bankrupt fo!

Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe.

K. Rich, The ripefl: fruit firfl falls, and fo doth he;

his time is fpent, our pilgrimage mufl be.

iSo much for that. -Now for our Iriflo v/ars

;

We mull fupplant thofe rough rug-headed Kerns,

Which live like venom, where no venom elfe.

But only they, have privilege to live.

And, for thefe great affairs do afk fome charge,

To'rds our alTiftance we do feize to us.

The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables,

Whereof our uncle Gaunt did (land poffefl*

Tnk. How long lhall I be patient ? Oh, how long

Shall tender Duty make me fuffer wrong ?

Not Glo^fter'^s death, not Hereford"^s Bani&ment,

Not Gaunfs rebukes, nor England's private wrongs.

Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbrt>ke

About his marriage, nor my own difgrace,

Have ever made me fow'r my patient cheek

;

Or bend,one wrinkle on my Sovereign's face.

I am the laft of noble Edward'^s fons.
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Of whom thy father, Prince of Wales, was firft
;

In war, was never Lion rag'd more fierce,

In peace,, was never gentle Lamb more mildj

Than was that young and princely Gentleman :

His face thou hafl, for even fo look'd he,

Accomplifh'd with the number of thy hours.

But when he frown'd, it was againfl the Frencby

And not againfl his friends ; his noble hand
Did win what he did fpend ; and fpent not That,

Which his triumphant father's hand had won.
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood.

But bloody with the enemies of his kin.

Oh, Richard ! Tork is too far gone with grief,

Or elfe he never would compare between.

K. Rich. Why, uncle, what's the matter ?

Tork, O my Liege,

Pardon me, if you pleafe ; if not, I, pleas'd

Not to be pardon'd, am content withal.

Seek you to feize, and gripe into your hands.

The Royalties and Rights of banifli'd Hereford f

Is not Gaunt dead, and doth not Hereford live ?

Was iiot Gaunt jefl, and is not Harry true ?

Did not the one deferve to have an heir ^

Is not his heir a well-deferving fon ?

Take Hereford'^s Rights away, and take from time

His Charters, and his cuftomary Rights
j

Let not to-morrow then enfue to day
;

Be not thyfelf ; for how art thou a King,

But by fair fequence and fuccefTion ?

If you do wrongfully feize Hereford"*s Right,

Call in his letters patents that he hath,

By his attorneys-general to fue

His livery, and * deny his oiFer'd homage

;

You pluck a thoufand dangers on your head
%

You lofe a thoufand well-difpofed hearts

;

And prick my tender patience to thofe thoughts,

* Deny his offer d homage.'] mage, by which he is to hold his

That is, refufe to admit the ho- lands.

Vol, IV. D Which
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Which honour and allegiance cannot think.

K. Rich. Think what you will, we feize into our

hands

Hi? plate, his goods, his money, and his lands.

To -k. ril not be by, the while; my Liege, farewel:

V. hat will ^nfue hereof, there's none can tell.

B'. t by bad courfes may be underftood,

That their events can never fall out good. [Exit,

K. Rich. Go, Biipy, to the Earl ofVViltJInre flraight,

Bid him repair to us to Ely-houfe^

To fee this bufmefs done. To-morrow next

We will for Ireland ; and 'tis lime, I trow.

And we create, in abfence of ourfelf,

Our uncle Tork Lord-governor of England^

For ;he is juft, and always lov'd us well.

Come on, our Queen; to-morrow muft we part

;

Be merry, for our time of Stay is iliort. [Flourijh,

\Exeunt King, Sneen, &c.

SCENE IV.

Manent Northumiberland, TVilloughby, and^ok.

North. Well, Lords, the Duke of Lancafter is dead.

Rofs, And living too, for now his fon is Duke.

Willo. Barely in title, not in revenue.

North. Richly in both, if juftice had her right.

Rofs. My heart is great ; but it mud: break with

filence,

Ere't be difbiu'den'd with a lib'ral tongue.

North. Nay, fpeak thy mind ; and let him ne'er

fpeak more.

That fpeaks thy words again to do thee harm.

Wilio. Tends, what you'd fpeak, to the Duke of

tiereford ?

If it be fo, out with it boldly, man :

Quick is mine ear to hear of good tow'rds him.

Rofs, No good at all that I can do for him,

Unlefs you call it good to pity him.

Bereft
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Bereft and gelded of his patrimony.

North. Now, afore heav'n, it's fliame, fucli wrongs
' are borne

In him a royal Prince, and many more
Of noble blood in this declining Land

;

The King is not himfeif, but bafely led

By flatterers ; and what they will inform

Merely in hate 'gain ft any of us all,

That will the King feverely profecute

'Gainft us, our lives, our children, and our heirs.

P^ofs. The Comm.ons hath he pill'd with grievous

Taxes,

And loft their hearts ; the Nobles he hath fin'd

For ancient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts.

Willo. And daily new exa<^ions are devis'd;

As Blanks, Benevolences, I wot not what ?

But what o' God's name doth become of this ?

North. Wars have not wafted it, for warr'd he hat?i

not.

But bafely yielded upon -compromife

That, which his Anceftors atchiev'd with blows
;

More hath he fpent in peace, than they in wars.

Rofs. The Earl of Wiltpnre hath the Realm in farm.

Willo. The King's grown bankrupt, like a broken
man.

North. Reproach, and diffolution, hangeth over him.

Rofs. He hath not rnoney for thefe Irljh wars.

His burthenous taxations notwithftanding.

But by the robbing of the banifti'd Duke.
North, His noble Kinfman. Moft degenerate King!

But, lords, we hear this fearful tempeft fiiig.

Yet feek no flielter to av6id the ftorm:

We fee the wind fit fore upon our fails,

' And yet we ftrike not, but fecurely perifti.

Rofs. We fee the very WTeck, that we muft furFgr

;

* To Jirike thefails, is, to contraSl them when there is too much

D 2 And
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And unavoided is the danger now,

For fufF'ring fo the caufes of our wreck.

North, Not foj ev'n through the hollow eyes of

Death
I fpy life peering ; but I dare not fay,

How near the tidings of our comfort is.

Willo, Nay, let us fliare thy thoughts, as thou dofl

ours.

Rofs, Be confident to fpeak, Northumberland-^

We three are but thyfelf, and fpealcing fo,

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold.

North, Then thus, my friends. I have from Port

le BlanCy

A bay in Bretagne, had intelligence,

That Harry Hereford^ Rainald lord Cobha?n,

That late broke from the Duke di Exeter

^

His brother, Archbifliop late of Canterbury,

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Rai?i/lon,

Sir John Norberie, Sir Robert Waterton, and Francis

Coines,

All thefe, well furnifli'd by the Duke of Bretagne,

With eight tall fhips, three thoufand men of war.

Are makirtg hither with all due expedience,

And fliortly mean to touch our northern fliore

;

Perhaps, they had ere this ; but that they flay

The firft departing of the King for Ireland,

If then we lliall fhake off our ilavifli yoak.

Imp out our drooping Country's broken wing.

Redeem from broking Pawn the blemiih'd Crown,
Wipe off the dufl that hides our Scepter's gilt.

And make high Majefly look like hfelf.

Away with me in pofl to Raven/purg ;

But if you faint, as fearing to do fo,

Stay, and be fecret, and myfelf will go.

Rofs. To horfe, to horfe
j
urge Doubts to them that

fear.

Willo. Hold out my horfe, and I will firft be there.

[Exeunt,

SCENE
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SCENE V.

The COURT.

Enter ^een, Bufliy, and Bagot.

BuJhy.^J^ iiAdam, your Majefty is much too fad :

\S\m You promis'd, when you parted with the

King,

To lay afide felf-harming heavlnefs.

And entertain a chearful difpofition,

^een. To pleafe the King, I did ; to pleafe myfelf,

I cannot do it
;
yet I know no caufe,

"Why I fliould welcome fuch a gueft as grief

;

Save bidding farewel to fo fweet a Gueft

As my fweet Richard. Yet again, methinks.

Some unborn forrow, ripe in fortune's womb.
Is coming tow'rd me ; and my inward foul

With nothing trembles, at fomething it grieves^

More than with parting from my lord the King.

'Bujhy, Each fubftance of a grief hath twenty flja-

dows.

Which (hew like grief itfelf, but are not fo :

For forrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears.

Divides one thing entire to many objects;

I Like Perfpe^lives, which, rightly gaz'd upon.

Shew

* With nothing trembles, yet The reading, which Dr. War^
at fomething grie'z^es.'] The burton correds, is icfelf an inno-

following line requires that thig vation. His conjedure gives in-

fhould be read juft the contrary deed a better fenfe than that of
way, any copy, but copies mutt not be

With fomething trembles, yet needlefly forfaken.

at nothing grieves. ^ Like Perfpedives, which
Warburton. n^ily gaxd upon.

All the old editions read, She^-w nothing but confujion \

'tny inwoardfoul ey'd awry.
With nothing trembles', atfome^ Dijiinguijhform.'] This is a
tbhg it grie^jest fine fjmiUtude, and the thing

D 3 mean?
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Shew nothing but confufion
;
ey'd awry

Diflinguiili form. -So your fweet Majefty,

Looking awry upon your lord's departure,

Finds fliapes of grief, more than himfelf, to wail

;

Which look'd on, as it is, is nought but iliadows

Of what it is not
;
gracious Qiieen, then weep not

More than your lord's departure ; more's notfeen :

Or if it be, 'tis with faife forrov/'s eye.

Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary.

^een. It may be fo ; but yet ray inward foul

Perfuades me other\\4fe. Howe'er it be,

I cannot but be fad ; fo heavy-fad,
^ As, though, on thinking, on no thought I think,

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and flirink.

BuJJjy, 'Tis nothing but Conceit, my gracious lady.

Queen. 'Tis nothing lefs ; Conceit is itill deriv'd

From fome fore-father grief ; mine is not fo
;

5 For nothing hath begot my fomething grief

;

Or

meant is this. Amongft K:athe-

7-datical recreations, there is one

in Optics, in which a figure is

drawn, wlierein all the rules oi

Ferfpedi've are i-.i-vertcd: fo that,

if" held in the fame pofition wiih

thofe pidures which are drawn
according to the rules of Fer-

fpeftl-vey it can prefent nothing

but confufion : and to be feen in

form, and under a regular Ap-
pearance, it muft be iook'd upon
iVom a contrary fcation : or, as

Sbakefpeare fays, efd a^jjry.

Warburton'.
* jlsy thofghy on thinkijigy on

no thought I think.] We
fhould read, as though in think-

ing : That is, though inujing, I
ha<ve no difiinB idea of calamity.

The involuntary and unaccount-

able depreffion of the mind,

which every one has fomt'time

felt, is here very forcibly de-

fcribed.

5 Fcr nothing hath begot ?ny

fomething grief;

Or Jcmething hathy the nothing

that I grieie.]

With thefe lines I know not well

what can be done. The (^ueen's

reafoning, as it now Hands, is

this. My trouble is not conceit

y

for conceit is fill deri^ced from

fome antecedent caufe, fomefore-

father grief 'y
but with me the

cafe is, that either my real grief

hath no real caufy or fome real

caufe has produced a fancy d grief.

That is, my grief is not conceit

y

hecaife it either has not a caufe

like conceit, or it has a caufe like

conceit. This can hardly ftand.

Let us try agam, and read thus

;

For nothing hath begot myfofne^

thing grief'.

Not
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Or fomething hath, the nothing that I grieve
j

'Tis in reverfion That I do poffefs ;

'

But what it is, that is not yet known, what

I cannot name, 'tis namelefs woe, I wot.

SCENE VI.

Enter Green.

Green. Heav'n fave your Majelliy ! and well met,

gentlemen :

I hope, the King is not yet lliipt for Ireland.

Sueen. Why hop'ft thou fo ? 'tis better hope, he is:

For his defigns crave hafte, his hafte good hope :

Then wherefore doft thou hope, he is not fliipt?

Green. That he, our hope, ^ might have retir'd his

Power ?

And driv'n into defpair an enemy's Hope,
Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this Land.

The baniih'd Bol'ingbroke repeals himfelf
j

Not fomething hath the nothing

nvhich Igrieve.
That is, My grief is not conceit ;

conceit is an imaginary iinenfnefs

from feme paji occurrence. But,

on the contrary, here is real

grief without a real caufe ; not <2

real caufe uuith afancifulforro'w.
This, 1 think, mull be the mean-
ing ; harfli at the beft, yet better

than contradidion or abfurdity.

6 '-TVj in re<verfion that I do pof

But ivhat it is, that is notyet

hio--wny &c.] I am about

to propofe an interpretation

which many will think harfli, and
which I do not oiFer for certain.

To foffcfs a many is, in Shake-

fpeare, to inform him fully, to

make him comprehend. To be

pofjeffedy is, to be fully info7-med.

Of this fenfe the examples are

D4

numerous.

/ ha'-ue poff-It him my mof fay
Can be but fhort. Meal, for Meaf.

Is he pOiFeft <vjhatfumyQU need.

Merch. of Venice.

I therefore imagine the Queen
fays thus

:

^Tis in reverfion that I do

The e-vcnt is yet infuturity—u\2X

I. know with full conviclion --/^wif

Hxihat it is, that is not yet k?tovjn.

In any other interpcetation (he

mull fay that fhc poffeffcs what is

not yet come, which, though it

may be allowed to be poetical and

figurative language, is yet, I

think, lefs natural than my ex-

planation.

^ Might ha-ve retired his ponxjer.']

Might have dranjjn it hack. A
French fenfe.

Aid
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And with, uplifted arms is fafe arriv'd

At Ravehfpurg,

^een. Now G^od in licav'n forbid !

Green. O, Madam, 'tis too true ; and what is worfe.

The lord 'Northumhedandy his young fon Percy,

The lords of Rofs, Beaumondy and Willoughhy,

With all their pow'rful friends, are fled to him.

Bujhy. Why have you not "^vocXdAXVidNortbumberland^

And all of that revolted fa^lion, traitors ?

Green. We have ; whereon the Earl of WorceJIer

Hath broke his ftaff, refign'd his Stewardlhip

;

And all the houfliold fervants fled with him
To Bolinz^roke.

^een. So, Green, thou art the midwife of my woe^
And Boli7igbroke ^ my forrow's difmal heir.

Now hath my foul brought forth her prodigy.

And I, a gafping new-deliver'd mother,

Have woe to woe, forrow to forrow, join'd,

BuJhy, Defpair not. Madam,
Queen. Who fliall hinder me ?

I will defpair, and be at enmity

With cozening hope ; he is a flatterer,

A parafite, a keeper back of death

;

Who gently would diflTolve the bands of life.

Which falfe hopes linger, in extremity.

SCENE VII.

Enter York.

Gree?i. Here comes the Duke of Tork.

Sueen. With figns of war about his aged neck
\

Oh, full of careful bufmefs are his looks

!

Uncle, for heav'n's fake, comfortable words.

Tork. Should I do fo, I fliould bely my thoughts;

* Myforrow''sd'if7nal heir is here put for one that//fWr,
authour feems to have ufed heir though hefucceeds but in order of

in an improper fenfe; an heir be- time, not in order of defcent.

ing one that inherits hy fuccejjtony

Comfort's
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Comfort's in heav'n, and we are on the earth,

Where nothing lives but CrolTes, Care, and Grief,

Your hufband he is gone to fave far of^

Whilll others come to make him lofe at home.

Here am I left to underprop this Land
;

Who, weak with age, cannot fupport my felf.

Now comes the Tick hour, that his furfeit made

;

Now fhall he try his friends, that fiatter'd him.

Enter a Servant.

Serv. My lord, your fon was gone before I came.

Tirk. He was—why, fo—go all, which way it will-*

The Nobles they are fled, the Commons cold.

And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's fide.

Get thee to Flafme \ to my fifter Gld*Jler ;

Bid her fend prefently a thoufand pound

:

Hold, take my ring.

Serv. My lord, I had forgot

To tell, to-day I came by, and call'd thercj

But I fliall grieve you to report the reft.

Tork. What is't?

Serv. An hour before I came, the Dutchefs dy'd,

Tork. Heav'n for his mercy, what a tide of woes
Come ruftiing on this woful land at once!

I know not what to do. I would to heav'n.

So my untruth had not provok'd him to it,

The King had cut off my head with my brother*?.

What, are there pofts difpatch'd for /r^/^/x^/f*

How (hall we do for mony for thefe wars ^

Come, fifler; coufm, I would fay
;
pray, pardon me.—

•

Go, fellow, get thee home, provi4e fome carts,

\To the Servant.

And bring away the armour that is there.

— Gentlemen, will you go and mufter men?

8 Get thee to ?\2^^\e, ] nicle, p. 13. Theobald,
The Lordfhip of Plajhie was a Untruth.'] That is, Dijhy-f

Town of the Dutchefs of Glou- altj, treachery,

cejiers in EJfex. See Hale's Chro-

If
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If I know how to order thefe affairs,

Diforderly thus thrufl into my hands,

Never believe me. They are both my kinfmen;

The one my Sovereign, whom both my oath

And duty bids defend ; th' other again

My kinfman is, One whom the King hath wrong'd

;

Whom.confcience and my kindred bids to right.

Well, fomewhat we mufl do Come, coufui, I'll

Difpofe of you Go mufter up your men,

And meet me prefently at Berkley caflle—

.

I fhould to FlaJIne too ;

But time will not permit. All is uneven.

And every thing is left at fix and feven.

[^Exeunt York and Queen*

SCENE VIIL

Bujhy, The wind fits fair for news to go to Ireland^

But none returns ; for us to levy Power,

Proportionable to the enemy,

Is all impolTible.

Green. Befides, our Nearnefs to the King in Love

Is near the Hate of thofe, love not the King.

Bagot. And that's the wav'ring Commons, for their

love

Lies in their purfes ; and who empties them,

By fo much fills their hearts with deadly hate.

Bujhy. Wherein the King (lands generally condemn'd.

Bagot. If judgment lye in them, then fo do we \

Becaufe we have been ever near the King.

Gw?2. Well; I'll for Refuge firaight to 5r//?o/Caftle*,

The Earl of Wiltjlnre is already there.

BujJoy. Thither will I with you ; for little ofHce

The hateful Commons will perform for us;

Except, like curs, to tear us all in pieces

:

Will you go with us.^

Bagot. No, ril to Ireland to his Majefty.

Farewel.
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Farewel. If heart's Prefages be not vain,

We three here part, that ne'er fliall meet again.

Bujhy. That's as 7ork thrives, to beat back Boring-^

broke.

Green. Alas, poor Duke ! the taflc he undertakes

Is numb'ring fands, and drinking oceans dry

;

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands will fly,

Bu/hy. Farewel at once, for once, for all and ever.

Green. Well, we may meet again,

Bagot. I fear me, never. {Exeunt.

SCENE IX.

Changes to a wild BroffeB in Glocefterlliire.

E7iter Bolingbroke and Northumberland.

Boling.\ T OW far is it, my lord, to Berkley now ?

JITI North. I am a flranger here in Glo^JierJhire.

Thefe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways.

Draw out our miles, and make them wearifome,

And yet your fair difcourfe has been as fugar.

Making the hard way fweet and deledlable.

But, I bethink me, what a weary way.

From Rave?ifpurg to Cot/Ijold, will be found

In Rofs and Willoughby, wanting your Company

;

Which, I protefl, hath very much beguil'd

The tedioufnefs and procels of my travel

;

But theirs is fweetned with the hope to have
The prefent benefit that I poiTefs

j

And hope to joy, is little lefs in joy,

Than hope enjoy'd. By this, the weary lords

Shall make their way feem flaort, as mine hath done.

By fight of what I have, your noble company,
Boling. Of much lefs value is my company,

Than your good words. But who comes here ?

Enter
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Enter Percy.

North, It is my fon, young Harry Percy,

Sent from my brother Worcejler, whencefoeven
^ •^Harry, how fares your uncle ?

Percy. I thought, my lord, t'have learn'd his health

of you.

North, Why, is he not with the Queen ?

Percy, No, my good lord, he hath forfook the Court,

Broken his flafF of office, and difpers'd

The Houfhold of the King,

North. What was his reafon ?

He was not fo refolv'd, when laft we fpake together.

Percy. Becaufe your lordfliip was proclaimed Traitor,

But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenfpurg,

To offer fervice to the Duke of Hereford;

And fent me o'er by Berkley, to difcover

What Pow'r the Duke of Tork had levy'd there
j

Then with directions to repair to Ravenfpurg,

North, Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford, boy ?

Percy, No, my good lord ; for that is not forgot,

Which ne'er I did remember ; to my knowledge,

I never in my life did look on him.

North. Then learn to kuownhimnow; this is the

Puke.
Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my fervice>

Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young.

Which elder days fliall ripen and confirm

To more approved fervice and defert.

BoUng, I thank thee, gentle Percy ; and be fure,

I count my felf in nothing elfe fo happy,

As in a foul remembring my good friends ;

And as my Fortune ripens with thy love,

It fliall be ftill thy true love's recompence.

My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus feals it.

North, How far is it to Berkley f and what ftir

Keeps good oXdiTork there with his men of ^ar ?

Percy.
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'Percy, There (lands the Caftle by yond tuft of trees,

Mann'd with three hundred men-, as I have heard
\

And in it are the lords, Tork, Berkley, Seytnour

;

None elfe of name, and noble eftimate.

Enter Rofs and Willoughby.

North, Here comes the lords of Rofs and Willoughby,

Bloody with fpurring, fiery-red with hafte.

BoHng. Welcome, my lords ; I wot, your love purfues

A banifh'd traitor ; all my Treafury

Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd,

Shall be your love and labour's recompence.

Rofs, Your prefence makes us rich, mod noble lord.

Willo, And far furmounts our labour to attain it.

Boling, Evermore, thanks, th' exchequer of the

poor.

Which, 'till my infant-fortune comes to years,

Stands for my bounty. But who now comes here ?

Enter Berkley.

North, It is my lord of Berkley, as I guefs.

Berk, My lord of Hereford, my meffage is to you.,

Boling, My lord, my anfwer is to Lancajler ;

And I am come to feek that Name in England,

And I mufl find that Title in your tongue,

Before I make reply to aught you fay.

Berk. Miftake me not, my lord; 'tis not my meaning
To raze one Title of your honour out.

To you, my lord, I come (what lord you will)

From the mofl: glorious of this Land,
The Duke of Tork, to know what pricks you on
To take advantage of the abfent time ^ Y^t?

And fright our native peace with felf-born arms.

^
* the ablent time^l For He means nothing more than,

itH^cpared. Not ah inelegant -2^/^ ^i^W , , . .

iyneciodie. WarburtoitV'/' ^'^^"^^
'

^^1>^^

I SCENE
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SCENE X.

Enter York.

Bofing. I fliall not need tranfport my words by ;^ou.

Here comes his Grace in perfon. Noble Uncle

!

Tork. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee,

Whofe duty is deceivable and falfe.

Bol'ing. My gracious uncle !

l^ork. Tut, tut

!

Grace me no Grace, nor Uncle me no Uncle :

I am no traitor's uncle ; and that word Grace,

In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane.

Why have thofe banifh'd and forbidden legs

Dar'd once to touch a duft of England's ground ?

But more than why
;
why, have they dar'd to march

So many miles upon her peaceful bofom.

Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war.

And ollentation of defpifed arms ?

Com'ft thou becaufe th' anointed King is hence?

Why, foolifh boy, the King is left behind;

And in' ray loyal bofom lies his Power.

Were I but now the lord of fuch hot youth.

As v;hen brave Gaunt, thy father, and myfelf

Refcu'd the Black Prince, that young M^rj of men,

From forth the ranks of many thoufand French
;

Oh ! then, how quickly fliould this arm of mine,

* Jnd ofxcntntion of ViY.i^\^Y.V>

arms >'] But fure the often-

tation of defpifed arms would

not fright any 'one. We fliould

read— — DISPOSED arms.

/. e. forces in battle-array. War.
This alteration is harfh. Sir

fT. Hanmer reads deffightful. Mr.
V^to_n gives this pafTagc as a

proof that our authour ufes the

paflive participle in an aftive

lenfe. The copies all agree.

Perhaps the old Duke means to

treat him with contempt as well

as with feverity, and to infinuate

that he defpifes his power, ss be-

ing able to mailer it. In this

fenfe, all is right.

Now
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Now prifoner to the palfie, chaftife thee,

And miniller correction to thy fauh.

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault

;

On what condition (lands it, and wherein ?

Tork, Ev'n in condition of the worft degree;

In grofs Rebellion, and detefted Treafon.

Thou art a banifli'd man, and here art come,

Before the expiration of thy time,

In braving arms againft thy Sovereign.

Boling, As I was banifli'd, I was banifli'd Hereford
;

But as I come, I come for Lancajier.

And, noble uncle, I befeech your Grace,

Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye.

You are my father ; for, methinks, in you

I fee old Gaunt alive : O then, my father

!

Will you permit, that I fliall Hand condemn'd

A wand'ring vagabond
;
my Rights and Royalties

Pluck t from my arms perforce, and giv'n away
To upftart unthrifts ? f Wherefore was I born ?

If that my coufin King be King of Eiigland^

It mufl be granted, I am Duke of Lancafter,

You have a fon, Aumerle, my noble Kinfman:

Had you firfl dy'd, and he been thus trod down.

He fliould have found his uncle Gaunt a father.

To rowze his Wrongs, and chafe them to the bay.

I am deny'd to fue my livery here.

And yet my letters patents give me leave:

My father's Goods are all diflrain'd and fold,

And thefe, and all, are all amifs imploy'd.

What would you have me do ? I am a Subjeft,

And challenge law; attorneys are deny'd me
j

And therefore perfonally I lay my Claim

* On <v:hat condition?^ It what purpofe ferves birth and H-

fhould be, in ^hat condition, neal fuccelTion ? I am Duke of

That is, in <tvhat degree ofguilt, Lancajier by the fame right of

The particles in the old editions birth as the King is king of Eng^
are of little credit. /and.

f Wherefore 'was 1 born To
4 To
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To mine Inheritance of free Defcent.

North. The noble Duke hath been too much abus'(i.

Rofs. It ftands your Grace upon, to do him Right.

Willo, Bafe men by his endowments are made great.

Tork, My lords of England, let me tell you this,

I have had Feeling of my Coufm's wrongs.

And labour'd all I could to do him Right.

But, in this kind, to come in braving arms.

Be his own carver, and cut out his way.

To find out Right with wrongs, it may not be
j

And you that do abet him in this kind,

Cherifli Rebellion, and are Rebels all.

North, The noble Duke hath fworn, his Coming i^'

But for his own
;
and, for the Right of That,

We all have ftrongly fworn to give him aid

;

And let him ne'er fee joy, that breaks that oath.

T'ork, Well, well, I fee the ifTue of thefe arms
j

I cannot mend it, I muft needs confefs,

Becaufe my Pow'r is weak, and all ill left

;

But if I could, by him that gave me life,

1 would attach you all, and make you (loop

Unto the fovereign mercy of the King.

But fmce I carlnot, be it known to you,-

I do remain as neuter. So, farewel.

Unlefs you pleafe to enter in the Caflle,

And there repofe you for this night.

BoIi?ig. An offer. Uncle, that we will accept.

But we muft win your Grace to go with us

To BriJIoI-Ca/lk, which, they fay, is held

By Bujhy, Bagot, and their complices

;

The caterpillars of the Common-wealth,

Which I have fworn to weed, and pluck away.

TorL It may be, I will go. But yet I'll paufe,

For I am loath to break our Country's Laws*

Nor friends nor foes, to me welcome you are;

Things paft Redrefs are now with me paft Care. ^

[Exeunt^

SCE.NE
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-SCENE XL

In ^^ ALE S.

Efiter Salilbiiry, and a Captain. .

CaJ), TV yf
Y lord of Salijhury, we have llaid ten days,

XVJL hardly kept our Countrymen together.

And yet we hear no tidings from the King

;

Therefore we will difperfe ourfelvcs. Farewel.

Sal'if. Stay yet another day, thou trufly WelJIman

:

The King repofeth all his trufl: in thee.

Cap, 'Tis thought, the King is dead : we will not

ftay.

The Bay-trees in our Country all are wither'd.

And meteors fright the fixed ftars of heav'n

;

The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth;

And lean-look'd Prophets whifper fearful Change.

Rich men look fad, and ruffians dance and leap
j

The 6nej in fear to lofe what they enjoy;

Th' other, in hope t'enjoy by rage and war.

Thefe figns forerun the death of Kings~
Farewel ; our countrymen are gone and fled,

As well affur'd, Richard their King is dead. {Exit,

Salif. Ah, Richard, ah ! with eyes of heavy mind,

1 fee thy Glory, like a fhooting Star,

* Here isa fcene fo unartfully and
irregularly thruft into an impro-
per place, that I cannot but/ufpeft

it accidentally tranfpofed ; which,

when the fcenes were written

on fingle pages, might eafily hap-
pen, in the wildnefs of Shake^

Jpearis drama. This dialogue

was, in the authour's draught,

probably the fecond fcene of the

enfuing aft, and there I would
advife the reader , to infert. it,

though I have not ventured on fo

bold a change. My conjefture

is not fo prefumptuous as may be

VolJV.

thought. The play was not, in

Shake/peares time, broken irito

ads ; the two editions publifhed

before his death exhibit only a

fequence of fcenes from the be-

ginning to the end, without any

hint of a paufe of aftion. In a

drama fo defultory and erratick,

left in fuch a flate, tranfpofitions

might eafily be made.
* The bay-trees, &c.] This,

enumeration of prodigies is ia

the higheft degree poetical and

ftriking,

E Fall



50 KING RICHARD It

Fall to the bafe earth from the firmament.

Thy Sun fets weeping in the lowly Weft,
WitnelTmg Storms to come, woe, and unrefl.

Thy friends are fled to wait upon thy foes

;

And crofsly to thy Good all fortune goes. [Exit.

ACT III. SCENE L

Bolingbroke's Camp at Briftol.

Enter Bolingbroke, York, Northumberland, Rofs,

Percy, Willoughby, with Bufliy and Green,

Trifoners.

Bolingbroke.

BRING forth thefe men.^^

—

Bujhy and Green, I will not vex your fouls

(Since prefently your fouls muft part your bodies)

With too much urging your pernicious lives

;

For 'twere no charity : yet to wafh your blood

From off my hands, here, in the view of men,
I will unfold fome caufes of your deatlis.

You have milled a Prince, a royal King,

A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments,

By you unhappy'd, and disfigur'd clean.

You have, in manner, with your fmful hours

Made a divorce betwixt his Queen and him

;

Broke the PolTelTion of a royal Bed,

And ftain'd the Beauty of a fair Queen's cheeks

With tears drawn from her eyes,with your foul wrongs*

Myfelf, a Prince, by fortune of my birth.

Near to the King in blood, and near in love,

Till you did make him mif-interpret me,

Have ftoopt my neck under your injuries;

And figh'd my Englijh breath in foreign clouds,
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Kilting the bitter bread of Banifliment,

While you have fed upon my Signiories,

Dif-park'd my Parks, and fell'd my foreft-woods,

^ From mine own windows torn my houfhold coat,

Raz'd out my Imprefs, leaving me no fign,

Save mens' opinions, and my living blood,

To fliew the world I am a gentleman.

This, and much more, much more than twice all this.

Condemns you to the death. See them delivcr'd

T'cxecution, and the hand of death.

BuJ/jy, More welcome is the flroke of death to me,
Than Bolingbroke to England.——Lords, farewel.

Green. My comfort is, that heav'n will take our

fouls,

And plague injuflice with the pains of hell.

Boling, My lovdNortbu/nberland, fee themdifpatch'd,

—-Uncle, you fay the Queen is at your houfe;

For heav'n's fake, fairly let her be intreated

;

Tell her, I fend to her my kind Commends

;

Take fpecial care, my Greetings be deliver'd.

TorL A gentleman of mine I have difpatch'd

With letters of your love to her at large.

Boling. Thanks, gentle Uncle.—Come, my lords,

awa}%

[To

3 Ff'om vihie o-ivn <zvindonvs fion of all the old Copies, I have
torn my houjhold coat.] It great Sufpicion of its being an

was the pradice, when coloored Interpolation ; and have there-

glafs was in ufe, of which there fore ventur'd to throw it out.

are ftili fome remains in old feats The firft and third Line rhime to

and churches, to anneal the arms each other ; nor, do I imagine,
of the family in the windows of this was cafual, but intended by
the houfe. the Poet. Were we to acknovv-

^ Thanksy gentle Uncle
'y
Comey ledge the Line genuine, it muffc

my Lordsy anxjoy, argue the Poet of Forgetfulnefs

To fight with Glendo^iver and and Inattention to Hiftory, Bo-
his Complices, linghroke is, as it were, yet but

A ivhile to Work, a7id after juit arrived ; he is now at ^n^t/;
Holyday.'] Tho* the inter- weak in his Numbers ; has had

mediate Line has taken Poflef-
,
no Meeting with a Parliament

;

E 2 nor
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[To fight with Glendciver and his Comphcesj]

A while to Work
J
and, a?ter, Holy-day. [^Exeunt.

SCENE 11.

' * Changes to the coajl of Wales.

FlounJJj : Drums and Tru?nfets,

Enter King Richard, Aiimerle, Bijhop of Carlifle^

and Soldiers, o
'

K. Rich. 'T^Arkloughly-caJJle call you this at hand ?

jLJ Aum, Yea, my good lord; how brooks

your Grace the air,

After your tolTing on the breaking Seas ?

Y^Rich. Needs mufti like it well. I weep for joy

To ftand upon my Kingdom once again.

Dear Earth, I do falute thee with my hand,

Though Rebels wound thee with their horfes' hoofs;

As a long-parted mother with her child

Plays fondly with her tears, and fmiles in meeting;

So weeping, fmiling, greet I thee my Earth,

And do thee favour with ray royal hands.

Feed not thy Sovereign's foe, my gentle Earth,

Nor with thy fweets comfort his rav'nous fenfe

But let thy fpiders that fuck up thy venom,

And heavy-gaited toads, lye in their w^ay
;

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet.

Which with ufurping fteps do trample thee.

nor is To far alTur'd of the Sue- macy of Wales^ and imprifbn'd

cefiion, as to think of going to Mortimer \ yet it was not 'till the

fupprefs Jnfurreftions before he fucceeding Year, that the King
is planted in the Throne. Be- employed any Foree againll him.

lides, we find, the Oppofition of Theobald.-
Gkndoivcr begins the Firji Part This emendation, which I

of K. Henry W'j and Morthner's think is jull, has bet n followed

Defeat by that hardy IVelJhman by Sir 7". Hanmer, hui is ncgleil-

is the 1 idings of the firft Scene ed by Dr. H^arhurton.

ofthatPlay. Again, tho'G/?// * Here maybe properly m-
ikn^:er^ in the very firft Year of fcrted the laft fccne of the fc-

K. Henry IV. began tp be trou- cond 3i>.

hlefome, put in for the Supre«

Yield
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Yield flinging nettles to mine enemies

;

And, when they from thy bofom pWck a flower,

Guard it, I pr'ythee, with a lurking adder
;

Whofe double tongue may with a mortal touch

Throw death upon thy Sovereign's enemie?^

Mock not my fenfelefs conjuration, lords;

This Earth fliall have a Feeling, and thefe (tones

Prove armed foldiers, ere her native King

Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms.

BiJIjop, ^ Fear not, my Lord j that Pow'r, that made
you King,

Hath pow'r to keep you King, in fpight of all.

The means, that heaven yields, mufl: be embrac'd

And not negle<fl:ed ;
elfe, if heaven woulcj,

And we would not heav'n's offer, we refufe

The proffer'd means of fuccour and redrefs.

Au?n, He means, my Ior4 ; that \ve are too remlfs

;

Whilft Bolingbroke, through our fecurity,

Grows flrong and great, in fubftance and in power.
K. Rich, Difcomfortable Coufm, know'ft thou nor.

That , when the fearching eye of heav'n is hid
"^ Behind the globe, that lights the lower world

;

Then thieves and robbers range abroad unfeen.

In murders, and in outrage bloody, here.

But when from under this terreilrial ball

He fires the proud tops of the eaficrn pines.

And darts his light through ev'ry guilty hole.

Then murders, treafons, and detefted fins,

The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs,
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themfelves.

So when this thief, this traitor B-oUngbrokoy

5 Fear not^ my Lord.] Of fuitable to the perfbnage.

thi6 fpeech the four laft lines were * Behind the globe, &c.] I
lellored from the lirft edition by flip.uld read.

yir. Pope, They were, I fup-

pofe, omitted by the players on-

•the fearching eye- of hsarSn
is hid

E J Who
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Who all this \vhile hath revell'd in the night,

Whilit we were wand'ring with the Antipodes,

Shall fee us riling in our Throne, the eaft

;

His trcafons will fit blufhing in his face,

Not able to endure the fight of day
;

But, felf-afFrighted, tremble at his fm.

Not all the water in the rough rude fea

Can wafli the balm from an anointed King
;

The breath of worldly men cannot depofe

The Deputy ele^led by the Lord,

For every man that Bolingbrcke hath preft,

To lift fliarp ft eel againfl our golden Crown,

rieav'n for his Ricbardlm^Ja in heav'nly Pay
A glorious Angel; then if angels fight,

Weak men mud fall, for heav'n ftill guards the Right,

SCENE III.

,
Enter Salisbury,

Welcome, my lord, how far off lies your Power ?

Sal!/.l>lQr near, nor further oiT, my gracious lor^.

Than this weak arm : Difcomfort guides my tongue,

And bids mc fpeak of nothing but Defpair :

One day too late, I fear, my noble lord,

Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth.

Oh, call back yefterday, bid time return.

And thou (halt have twelve thoufand fighting men,

To day, to day,— —unhappy day, too late

O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy Hate,

For all the Welflmen, hearing thou wert dead,

Are gone to Bolingbrokey difperfl: and fled.

^ Th& breath of 'worldly men.'] all writers, whofe opinions are

Here is the dodlrine of indefeafi- regulated by fafhion or intereft,

ble right expreffed in the ftrongeft to impute the original of every

terms ; but our poet did not learn tenet which they have beei^

it in the reign of King Ja?7ies, taught to (hink falfe QX foolilh.

;p which it is now the practice of

I
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Awiu Comfort, my Liege, why looks your Grace
fo pale ?

K. Rich» But now the blood of twenty tlioufand men
Did triumph in ray face, and they are fled.

And till fo much blood thither come again.

Have I not reafon to look pale, and dead?

All fouls, that will be fafe, fly from my fide
;

For time hath fet a blot upon my pride.

Awn. Comfort, my Liege ; remember, who you are.

K. Rich. I bad forgot myfelf. Am I not King ?

Awake, thou coward Majefly, thou fleepell;

Is not the King's name forty thoufand names ?

Arm, arm, my Name; a puny Subje^lftrikes

At thy great glory. Look not to the ground,

Ye fav'rites of a King, are we not high ?

High be our thoughts. I know, my uncle Tork

Hath pow'r to ferve our turn. But who comes here ?

S C E N E IV.

J^nter Scroop.

Scroop. More health and happinefs betide my Liege,

Than can my care-tun'd tongue del iver him

!

K. Rich. ^ Mine ear is open, and my heart prepcir'd.

The worft is worldly lofs thou canll unfold.

Say, is my Kingdom loft ? why, 'twas my care,

And what lofs is it, to be rid of care ?

Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we ?

Greater he lhall not be j if he ferve God,

We'll ferve him too, and be his fellow fo.

Revolt our Subjects ? that we cannot mend;

^ Mine ear is open,] It Teems the virtue of a confefTor rather

to be the defign of the poet to than of a king. In his profpe-

raife Richard to efteem in his rit/ we faw him imperious and
fall, and confequently to intereft oppreffive, but in his diftrels he

the reader in his favour. He is wife, j atient, and pious,

gives him only paflive fortitude,

E 4 They
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They break their faith to God, as well as us.

Cry, Woe, Dellru61ion, Ruin, Lofs, Decay
;

The worft is death, and death will have his day.

Scroop, Glad am i, that your Highnefs is fo arm'd
To bear the tidings of calamity.

Like an unfeafonable (lormyday,

Which makes the filver rivers drown their lliores.

As if the world were all diflblv'd to tears j

'

So high above his limits fwells the rage ;

Of Bolingbroke, cov'fing your fearful Land
With hard bright fteel, and hearts more hard than fleel.

White beards have arm'd their thin arid hairlefs fcalps

Againft thy Majefly; boys with women's voices

Strive to fpeak big, and clafp their female joints

In flifF unwieldy arms, againil thy Crown.
^ Thy v'ery Beadfmen learn to bend their bows
5 Of double-fatal Ewe, againfl: thy State.

Yea, diftafF-women manage rufty bills.

Againft thy Seat both young and old rebel,

And all goes worfe than I have pow'r to tell.

K. Rich. Too well, too well, thou tell'fl a Tale fo

ill.

' Where is tlie Jlarl of WiltJInref where is B.agot f

What

^ The 'very Beadfmen learn to

lend their honjcs.'] Such I's

the reading of all the copies,

yet 1 doubt whether headfmen be

right, for the how feems to be

mentioned here as the proper

weapon of a headfman. The
king's headfmen were his chap-

lains. Trenfa calls himfelf the

headfman ot his patron. Beadf-

suan might likewife be any men
ijiaintained by charity to pray

for thei*" benefaftor. Hanmer

reads the very headfmen^ but thy

is better.

> Of double fatal E^^e, ]

Called fo, becaufe the leaves of

the Ewe are poifon, and the wood
is employed for in il rumen ts of

death; therefore double fatal
fliould be with an hyphen.

Warburton.
* Where is the Earl cf Wilt-

'ftiire ? ivh'ere is Bagot }

What is become cf Bufhy i!

^^^here is Green ?] Here
are four of them named ; and,

within a very few Lines, th^

King, hearing they had made
their Peace with Bolmgbrokcy

calls them THREE Judas's. But

how was their Peace made ?

• Why;
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What is become of Bufljy? where is Green?

That they have let the dangVous enemy
MeafuEC our confines with fuch peaceful fleps?

if we prevail, their heads fh'all pay for it.

i warrant, they've made peace with BoUnghroke.

Scroop, Peace they have made with him, indeed, my
Lord.

K. Rich, O villains, vipers, damn'd without re-

demption !

Dogs, eafily won to fawn on any man!
Snakes in my heart-blood warm'd, that (ling my heart

!

Three Judafjes^ each one thrice worfe than Judas I

Would they make peace ? terrible hell niake war
Upon their fpotted fouls for this offence I

Scroop. Sweet love, I fee, changing his property.

Turns to the fow'refl and moft deadly hate.

Again uncurfe their fouls ; their peace is made
With heads, and not with hands ; thofe, whom you

curfe.

Have felt the w^orft of death's deflroying hand.

And iie full low, grav'd in the Lollow'd ground.

Aiwu Is Bufiy, Green, and th' Earl of Wilt/hire dead ?

Scroop, Yq^, all of them at Brijiol loii their heads.

Au?n. Where is the Duke my Father, yf/hh his Power ?

Why, with thq Lofs of their have blunder'd. It feei3:is pro-

Heads, This being explained, bable to me that he wrote, as I

Aunterle fays, Is Bulhy, Green, have conjedurally alter'd the

and th' Earl ^fW\\x.{\^\XQ dead? Text,

So that 'Bagof ought to be left Where is the Earl of Wilt-

out of the Queflion: and, in- fliire? nvhere is\\Q goi^

deed, he had made the beft of /. e, into what Corner of my
his way for Chefter, and from Dominions is he Jlmky and ab-

thence had efcap'd mio Ireland, fconded? ^ Theobald.

And fo we find liim, in the 2d This emendation Dr. Warhur^

Aft, determining to do. ton adopts. Hanmer leaves a blank

Bagot. Iso: /'///i? Ireland, to khQt Wiltjhire. I believe the au-

his Majejiy, ' thour, rather than tranfcrib§r,m2fde

The Poet could not be guilty of a miltake. Where is he got does

fo much Forgetfulnefs and Ab- not found in my ear like an ex-

furdity. The Tranfcribers mull prelTion of Shakefpeare.
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K. Rich. No matter where ; of comfort no man
fpeak ;

Let's talk of Graves, of Worms, and Epitaphs,

Make duft our paper, and with rainy eyes

Write forrow on the bofom of the earth

!

Let's chuf^ executors, and talk of wills;

And yet not fo—for what can we bequeath.

Save our depofed bodies to the ground ?

Our lands, our lives, and all are Eolingbroke^s^

And nothing can we call our own, but death

;

* And that (mall model of the barren earth,

^ Which ferves as pafte and cover to our bones.

For heav'n's fake, let us fit upon the ground.

And tell fad ilories of the death of Kings

;

How fome have been depos'd, fome ilain in war

;

Some haunted by the Ghofls they difpolTefs'd
;

Some poifon'd by their wives, fome lleeping kill'd;

All murther'd For within the hollow Crown,
That rounds the mortal temples of a King,

Keeps Death his Court ; and * there the Antick fits.

Scoffing his State, and grinning at his Pomp

;

Allowing him a breath, a little fcene

To mpnarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks;

Infufing him with felf and vain conceit.

As if this fleih, which walls about our life,

Werp brafs impregnable
; and, humour'd thus.

Comes at the laft, and with a little pin

Bores through his caflle-walls, and farewel King!-

Cover your heads, and mock not flefli and blood

' jind thatfmall model of the to autho^ife.

barren earth.'\ He ufes mo- ^ A meiaphor, not of the

dtl here, as he frequently does molt fublime kind, taken from a

clfswhere, for /^r/, portion. pte.

Warburton. There the Antickfits. '\
Here

He uies it rather for mould, is an ailufion to the antick orfool

That earth, which clofing upon of old farces, whofe chief pari;

the body, takes its form. This is to deride and diilurb the graver

interpretation the next line feems and more fplendid perfonages.

4 With
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With folemn Rev'rence ; throw away refpeft
' Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty.

For .you have but miflook me all this while
;

I live on bread like you, feel want like you.

Tafle grief, need friends, like you
;
fubjeded thus,

How can you fay to me, I am a King ?

Carl. My lord, wife men ne'er wail their prefent woes.

But prefently. prevent the ways to wail :

To fear the foe, fmce fear opprelTeth ftrength.

Gives, in your weaknefs, ftrength unto your foe;

And fo your follies fight againfl yourfelf.

Fear, and be flain ; no worfe can come from fight

;

And fight and die, is ^ death deflroying death :

Where fearing dying, pays death fervile breath.

Aimi. My father hath a power, enquire of him.

And learn to make a body of a limb.

K. RicL Thou chid'ft me well
j
proud Bolingbroke^

I come
To change blows with thee, for our day of doom.
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown

;

An eafy taik it is to win our own.

Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his Power ?

Speak fweetly, man, although thy looks be fowen
Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the iky

The ftate and inclination of the day

;

So may you, by my dull and heavy eye.

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to fay.

I play the torturer, by fmall and fmall

To lengthen out the word, that mufl: be fpokeii.

Your uncle Tbri is ]om^di with. Bolingbrokey

And all your northern caftles yielded up.

And all your fouthern gentlemen in arms
Upon his faflion.

5 Tradition.'] This word feems is, to dyefightings is to return the

here ufed in an improper fenfe, evil that we lulFer, to deltroy

for traditionalfradices : That is, the deftroyers. I once read death

eJiabUjhed or cujiomary Imnage. defying death, but deftroying is as

* l>€ath deflroying death.] That well.

K, Rich.
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K. Rich. Thou haft faid enough.

Beflirew thee,. Coufm, which didft lead me forth
:'i.lol^^;- i.tyj-py..

[^i^ Aumerle,

Of that fweet way I was in to Dpfpair.

What fay you now ? what comfort have we now ?

By heav'n, ^ Til hate him everlaftingly,

That bids me be of comfort any more.

Go to Flint-caftley there I'll pine away,

A King, woe's flave, lhall kingly woe obey:

That Pow'r I have, difcharge ; and let 'em go
To ear the land, th^t hath fome hope to grow,

For I have none. Let no man fpeak again

To alter this, for counfel is but vain.

Amu My Liege, one word,

K. Kich, He does me double wrong,

That wounds me with the flatt'ries of his tongue,

Difcharge my FoU'wers ; let them hence, away.

From Richard's night to Bolingbroke's fair day.

\_ExeunK

SCENE V.

Bolingbroke's Ca?np near Flint.

Enter with drum and colours^ Bolingbroke, York,
Northumberland, and Attendants,

Boling.^ O that by this intelligence we learn,

1^ The Wel/h?nen are difpers'd ; and Salijhurys

Is gone to meet the King, who lately landed

With fome few private friends upon this Coaft.

North. The news is very fair and good, my lord,

Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head,

Tork. It would befeem the lord Northumherlandy

' Til hate htm e'verlajlingly, and preparing to fubmit quietly

Thai bids me be of comfort.^ to iirefiilible calamity, than thefe

This fentiment is drawn from petty and conjedured comfort?

nature. Nothing is more of- which unfkilfulofficioufnels thinks

fenfive to a mind convinced that it virtue to adininifter,

his dillrefs is without a remedy,

2 Tq
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fay, King Richard. Ah, the heavy day.

When fuch a facred King fliould hide his head

!

Ntrth. Your Grace miftakes me
j
only to be brief»

Lrfc I his Title out*

Tork, The time hath been,
.

"Would you have been fo brief with him, he would

Have been fo brief with You, to Ihorten you,

For taking fo the Head, the whole Head's Length.

Boling. Miftake not, uncle, farther than you fliould.

Take not, good coufm, farther than you fliould;

Lefl: yoii mift:ake. The heav'ns are o'er your head.

Bollng. I know it, uncle, nor oppofe myfelf

Againft their will. But who comes here ?

Enter Percy.

Welcome, llarry - what, will not this caftle yield ?

Fercy. The caftle royally is mann'd, my lorJj

Againrt your entrance.

Boling. Royally ? why, it contains no King ?

Percy. Yes, my good lord,

It doth contain a King. King Richard lies

Within the limits of yond lime and (lone

;

And with him lord Aumerky lord Salijbiiry,

Sir Stephen Scroops befides a clergy-man

Of holy reverence
; who, I cannot learn.

North. Belike, it is the bifliop of CarliJIe,

Bolifig. Noble lord, [To North

•

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient cafl:le.

Through brazen trumpet fend the breath of Parle

Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver.

Henry of Bolingbroke upon his knees

Doth kifs King Richard^s hand, and fends allegiance

And faith of heart unto his royal perfon.

Ev'n at his feet I lay ray arms and pow'r.

Provided, that my baniihment repeal'd,

* For taking Co the hady—'\ out reftraint j to take undue 11-

To take the btad is, to adt with- bertics.

, And



62 K I N Cx RICHARD II.

And lands reftor'd again, be freely granted:

If not, ril ufe th' advantage of my pow'r.

And lay the fummer's duft with fliow'rs of blood,

Rain'd from the wounds of flaughter'd Engliflmen.

The which, how far off from the mind of Bolingbroke

It is, fuch crimfon tempell: fliould bedrench

The frefh green lap of fair King Richard's Land,

My (looping duty tenderly fliall fliew.

Go fignify as miich, while here We march
tJpon the grafTy carpet of this Plain.

Let's march without the noife of threat'nins: drum4

That from this Caftle's tatter'd battlements

Our fair appointments may be well perus'd.

Methinks, King Richard and myfelf fliould meet

With no lefs terror than the elements

Of fire and water, when their thund'ring Shock,

At meeting, tears the cloudy cheeks of heav'n
j

Be he the fire, I'll be the yielding water

;

The rage be his, while on the earth I rain

My waters ! on the earth, and not on him.

March on, and mark King Richard how he looks*

S C E N E VI.

Parle without, and anfwer ivithin ; then a flourijh^

Enter, on the walls. King Richard, the Bijhop of

Carlifle, Aumerle, Scroop, and Salifl:)ury.

York, ^ See! fee! King Richard doth himfelf appear,

As doth the blufliing difcontented Sun,

From out the fiery portal of the Eaft,

When he perceives, the envious clouds are bent

To dim his Glory ; and to flain the tra6t

Of his bright Paffage to the Occident.

* S/^e f feet King Richard doih to condemn bis own conduft and

himfelf appear,] The fol- difculp the King's. It is plain

lowing fix lines are abfiirdly thefe fix and the four following

given to Bolingbroke, who is made all belong to TorL Ware.
Yec
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Yet looks he like a King; behold his eye.

As bright as is the Eagle's, lightens forth

Controlling Majefty
;

alack, for woe,

That any harm fliould IVain fo fair a fliow

!

K. Rich, We are amaz'd, and thus long have

flood

To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, [To North,

Becaufe w^e thought ourfelf thy lawful King;

And, if we be, how dare thy joints forget

To pay their awful duty to our prefence ?

If we be not, (liew us the hand of God,

That hath difmifs'd us from our Stewardfhip,

For wxll we know, no hand of blood and bone

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter,

Unlefs he do prophane, Ileal, or ufurp.

And though you think, that all, as you have done,

Have torn their fouls, by turning them from us.

And we are barren, and bereft of friends.

Yet know, My Mafler, God omnipotent,

Is muft'ring in his clouds on our behalf

Armies of Peftilence ; and they Ihall ilrike

Your children yet unborn, and unbegot.

That lift your vafTal hands againil my head,

And threat the Glory of my precious Crown.
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond, methinks, he is)

That every flride he makes upon my Land
Is dangerous treafon. He is come to ope
The purple Teftament of bleeding War ;

Biit ere the Crown, he looks for, live in peace 9,

Ten

^ But e^ir the CroivNt he looks

for, live in BeacCy

Ten thojifand bloody Cro'vons of
Mothers'* Sons

Shall ill become the Flovv'r of
England's face ;] Tho' I

have noc difturb'd the Text here,

I cannot but think it liable to

Sufpicioh. A Crown living in

Peace, as Mr. Warburton judlv

obferv'd to me, is a very odd
Phrafe. He fuppofes

;

But e'er the Croiv/r, he looksfor,

light in PeacCf

i. e. deicend and lettle upon Bg-^

linghroke's Head in Peace.

Again, I have a lir.ail Quarrel to

the third Line quoted. Would
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Ten thoufand bloody crowns of mothers' fons

Shall ill become the flow'r of England''s face

:

Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace

To fcarlet indignation ; ,and bedew
Her Failure's grafs with faithful EngUJh blood.

North. The King of heav'n forbid, our lord the King
Should fo with civil and uncivil arms

Be rulh'd upon! no, thy thriCe-noble coufin,

Harry oi Bornigbroke, doth kifs thy hand^

And by the honourable tomb he ftvears.

That {lands upon your royal grandfire's bones.

And by the Royalties of both your bloods,

Currents, that fpri.ng from one mofh gracious head

And by tlie bury'd hand of warlike Gaunt \

And by the worth and honour of himfelf,

Comprifmg all that may be fworri, or faid.

His Coming hither hath no farther fcope,

the Poet ray,That bloody Cfov^nS

fnould disfigure the FJo-iv'rs that

i'pring on the Ground, and be-

dew the Gra/} with blood ? Surely

the two Images are too fimilar.

I have fufpe^led,

S^all ill become the'^looY o/*Eng-

l^inA's face ;

/. e. Shall make a difmal Spec-

tacle on the Surface of the King-
dom's Earth. Theobald.

Shall ill htcome the flow'r of

England's face ;] By the

foiv'r o/' England's fncc, is meant
the choiceft youths of England,

who lhall be flaughter'd in this

quarrel, or have bloody cronjjns,

'The foiver ©/"England's face, to

defign her choiceft Youth, is a

fine and noble cxpreffion. Pe-

ricltsy by a fimilar thought, faid

that the deftrudicn of the Athe-

man youth was a fatality like

cutting off the Spring from the

Year. Yet the Oxfcrd Editor,

who did not apprehend the figure,

alters the line thus,

" Shall mifbecoirie the flowVy

England's face."

Which means—-I know not

what. WarBURT OK'.

Dr. Warburton has inferted

light in j)eace in the text of hiS

own edition, but li'i'e in peace is

more furtable to Richard's inten-

tion, which is to tell him that

though he fhould get the croivn

by rebellion, it will belong before

it will li'-oe in peace, be fettled j^s

to be firm, The fiowr o/* Eng-

land's face^ is very happily ex-

plained, and any alteration is

therefore needlefs.

* And by the bury'd hand of

warlike Gaunt.] It fhould

be read juft the other way,

Jhd by the warlike hand o/* bu-

ry'd Gaunt, WA R BU RT .

I fee no great difference.

Then
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Than for his lineal Royalties, and to beg

Infranchifement immediate on his knees
;

Which on thy royal party granted once,

His glitt'ring arms he will commend to rufl

;

His barbed fteeds to ftables ; and his heart

To faithful fervice of your Majeffy.

This fwears he, as he is a Prince, is jufl:

;

And as I am a Gentleman, I credit him.

K. Rich. Northumberlandy fay—Thus the King re-

His noble Coufm is right-welcome hither, [turns :

And all the number of his fair demands
Shall be accomplifh'd without contradi61:ion.

With all the gracious utterance thou haft,

Speak to his gentle Hearing kiiid Commends.
Exit North,

We do debafe ourfelf, Coufm, do we not, \To Aum.
To look fo poorly, and to fpeak fo fair ?

Shall we call back Northumberland, and fend

Defiance to the traitor, and fo die ?

Aum. No, good my lord, let's fight with gentle words.

Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful fwords.

K. Rich. Oh God, oh God ! that e'er this tongue of

mine, ^

That laid the Sentence of dread Banifhment
On yond proud man, fliould take it _ofF again

With words of Sooth
;
oh, that I were as great

As is my grief, or Idffer than my name

!

Or that I could forget what I have been.

Or not remember what I mufl be now !

Swell'ft thou, proud heart? ril give thee fcope tobeat^

Since- foes have fcope to beat both thee and me.
Au?7i. Northumberland comes back from Bolinghroke,

IL, Rich. What muft- the King do now? muft he
fubmit ?

The King fliall do it. Mufl he be depos'd?

* With i}3ords of faoth irr^-^'\ or -foftnefs, a {jgnification yet re-

^ooth is fa^jeet as well as true. In tained in the verb to footh.

this place footh means f^eetnefs

Vol. IV. F The
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The King fliall be contented : muft he lofe

The name of King ? o' God's name, let it go.

ril give my jewels for a fet of beads

;

My gorgeous palace for a hermitage
;

My gay apparel, for an alms-man's gown
5

My figur'd goblets, for a difti of wood
;

My fcepter, for a palmer's walking (lafF

;

My fubje6ls, for a pair of carved faints

;

And my large Kingdom, for a little Grave

;

A little, little Grave ;—an obfcure Grave
;

Or I'll be bury'd in the King's high way %
Some way of common Trade, where Subjects' feet

May hourly trample on their Sovereign's head ^

,

For on my heart they tread now, wliilft I live
;

And, bury'd once, why not upon my head?

Awnerle, thou weep'ft
;
my tender hearted coufm

!

We'U make foul weather with defpifed tears

;

Our fighs, and they, fliall lodge the fummer corn,

And make a dearth in this revolting Land.

Or ftiall we play the Wantons with our woes,

And make fome pretty match, with fliedding tears ?

As thus, to drop them flill upon one place,

Till they have fretted us a pair of Graves

' Or r II be hi.riedin the Kings
high-nxiay

So-me Way ofcommon Trade,—

]

As fpecious as -this Reading ap-

pears, Mr. Warhurton. Mr. Bi-

Jhop, and I, all concurred in fuf-

peding it, and in the Amend-
ment which now pofTelTes the

Text;
Some ivay of common Tread,

—

i. e. a high Road. He fubjoins

immediately

;

For on my heart they tread koiv,

'^vhile Ili<ve ;

And we know how much it is

Shakefpeare*s way to diverfify the

Ima^e with the fame Word.
Theobald.

Dr. Warhurton has put tread

in 'his own text, bat trade will

ferve very well in the fenfe either

of" commerce or cuftom.
^— on their fo'vereign^s head:]

Shakefpeare is very apt to deviate

from the pathetick to the ridicul-

ous. Had the fpeech of Richard

ended at this line it had exhibit-

ed the natural language of fub-

miffive mifery, conforming its in-

tention to the prefent fortune,

and calmly ending its purpofes

in death.

Within
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Within the earth ; and therein laid, there lies

^'wo kinfmen, digg'd their Graves with weeping eyes.

Would not this ill do well ? .Well, well, I fee

I talk but idly, and you mock at me.

[North, advances.

Mofl niighty Prince, my lord 'Northumberlandy

What fays K.mg BoIi?2gbroke f will his Majefly

Give Richard leave to live, till Richard die ?

You make a leg, and Bolingbroke fays, ay.

North. My lord, in the bafe court he doth attend

To fpeak with you, may't pleafe you to come down.

K. Rich. Down, down I come ; like glift'ring Phaeton^

Wanting the manage of unruly jades.

[North, retires to BoL
In the bafe court ? bafe court, where Kings grow bafe,

To come at traitors' Calls, and do them grace.

In the bafe court come down ? down, court
;
down,King

;

For Night-owls Ihriek, where mounting Larks fliould

fmg.

Boling. What fays his Majefly ?

North. Sorrow, and grief of Heartj

Makes him fpeak fondly, like a frantick Man

;

[Richard cofnes to thtml

Yet is he come.

Boling. Stand all apart.

And fliew fair duty to his Majefly.

My gracious lord — {Kneels^

K. Rich. Fair coufm, you debafe your princely knee,

To make the bafe earth proud with kiifmg it.

Me rather had, my heart might feel your love.

Than my unpleas'd eye fee your courtefie.

Up, coufm, up
;
your heart is up, I know.

Thus high at leail, although your kne^be low.

Slouching his own head.

Boling, My gracious lord, I come but for mine own.

K. Rich, Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all.

Boling, So far be mine, my mofl redoubted lord,

As my true fervice ftiall deferve your love.

Fa Y.,Rich
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K»RfcLWe\\ you deferve.—They well defervc to

have,

That know the ftrong'ft and fureft way to get.

Uncle, give me your hand
;
nay, dry your eyes

;

Tears fliew their love, but want their remedies.

Coufm, I am too young to be your father.

Though you are old enough to be my heir.

What you will have, I'll give, and willing too

For do we muft, what force will have us do.

Set on towards London. Coufm, is it fo ?

Bcling, Yea, my good lord.

K. Rich^ Then I muft not fay, no, [Flourijh, Exeunt,

SCENE VII.

A Garden^ in the S^eerCs Court.

Enter Sueen and two Ladies,

.%^^;?.TT 7HAT fport fliall v/e devife here in this

Y Y garden.

To drive away the heavy thought of care ?

Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls.

^een, 'Twill make me think, the world is full of

rubs.

And that my fortune runs againft the bias.

Lady, Madam, we'll dance.

^een. My legs can keep no meafure in delight,

When my poor heart no meafure keeps in grief.

Therefore no dancing, girl ; fome other fport.

Lady. Madam, we'll tell tales.

^een. Of forrow, or of joy ?

Lady. Of either, Madam.
^een. Of neither, girl.

For if of joy, being altogether wanting,

It doth remember me the more of forrow;
Or if of grief, being altogether had.

It adds more forrow to my want of joy.

4 For
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For what I have, I need not to repeat.

And what I want, it boots not to complain:

Lad. Madam, I'll fmg.

^een- 'Tis well, that thou haft caufe,

But thou fliould'ft pleafe me better, would'ft thou weep.

Lady. I could weep, Madam, would it do you good.

^een. And I could weep, would weeping do mc
good.

And never borrow any tear of thee.

But flay, here comes the Gardiners.

Let's ftep into the fliadow of thefe trees•—

—

My Wretchednefs unto a row of pins,

Enter a Gardiner^ and two Servants,

They'll talk of State; for every one doth fo,

^ Againft a Change ; woe is fore-run with woe.

[_^een and Ladies retire,

Gard, Go, bind thou up yond dangling Apricots,

Which, like unruly children, make their Sire

Stoop with oppreffion of their prodigal weight.

* Againji a Change; nvoe is followed, the' it did not to what

fore-run njoith woE.] But went before. Warburton.
what was there, in the Gardiners' There is no need of any emen-
talking of State, for matter of dation. The poet, according to

fo much 'njjoe ? Befides, this is in- the common do^^rine of progno-

tended for a (Sf^/f but proves ftication, fuppofes dejedlion to

a very fimple one. I fuppofe forerun calamity, and a kingdom
Sbakefpeare wrote, to be filled with rumours of for-

— <ixjoe isfore-run nvith viocYis, row when any great difafter is

which has fome meaning in it; impending. The fenfe is that,

and iignifies, that, when great publick e-viis are ahvays prejig-

Men are on the decline, their nifed hy publick penfiijenefs, and
inferiors take advantage of their plaintinje connjerfation. The con-

condition, and treat them with* ceit of rhyming mocks with apri'

out ceremony. And this we find cocks^ which I hope Sbakefpeare

to be the cafe in the following knew better how to fpell, Ihows

fcene. But the Editors were feek- that the commentator was re-

ing for a rhime. Tho' had they folved not to let his conjedure

not been fo impatient they would fall for want of any fupport that

h'avc found it gingled to what he could give it.

F I Give



7© KING R I C H A R D ir.

Give fome fupportance to the bending twigs.

Go thou, and, like an executioner.

Cut off the heads of too-fafl-growing fprays,

That look too lofty in our Common-wealth

;

All mufh be even in our Government.
You thus imploy'd, I will go root av/ay

The noifom weeds, that without profit fuck

The foil's fertility from wholfom flowers.

Serv, Why fliould we, in the compafs of a pale.

Keep law, and form, and due proportion,

Shewing," as in a model, a firm ftate ^ ^

When our Sea-walled garden, the whole Land,

Is full of weeds, her faireft flowers choak'd up.

Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruin'djj

Her knots diforder'd, and her wholfom herbs

Swarming with Caterpillars ?

Gard. Hold thy peace.

He, that hath fuffer'd this diforder'd Spring,

Hath now himfelf met with the Fall of leaf

;

The weeds, that his broad fpreading leaves did flielter.

That feem'd, in eating him, to hold him up

;

Are pull'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke
j

I mean, the Earl of Wiltjlnre, Bi^fiy, Green.

Serv, What, are they dead ?

Gard, They are.

And Bolingbroke hath feiz'd the wafleful King.

What pity is't, that he had not fo trimm'd

And dreft his Land, as we this Garden drefs.

And wound the bark, the ildn, of our fruit-trees;

Left, being over proud with fap and blood,

With too much riches it confound itfelf

;

Had he done fo to great and growing men.

They might have liv'd to bear, and he to tafle,

Their fruits of duty, All fuperfluous branches

5 o\5VifirmJiate?'] How firm? We ftiould read,

could he fay ours when he imme- —— ^ firmfiate.
fiiatefy fubjoins, that it was in- Warburton»

We
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We lop away, that bearing boughs may live

;

Had he done fo, himfelf had borne the Crown,

Which wafte and idle hours have quite thrown down.

Serv, What, think you then, the King fliall be
depos'd ?

Gard. Depreft he is already; and depos'd,

'Tis doubted, he will be. Letters lafl night

Came to a dear friend of the Duke of Tork,

That tell black tidings.

^een. Oh, I am prefl: to death, through want of

fpeaking.

Thou AdanHs likenefs, fet to drefs this garden.

How dares thy tongue found this unpleafmg news ?

What EvCy what Serpent hath fuggefted thee.

To make a fecond Fall of curfed man ?

Why doft thou fay. King Richard is depos'd?

Dar'fl thou, thou little better Thing than earth.

Divine his downfal ? fay, where, when, and how
Cam'ft thou by thefe ill tidings ? Speak, thou wretch.

Gard, Pardon me, Madam. Little joy have I

To breathe thefe news
;

yet, what I fay, is true.

King Richard, he is in the mighty hold

Of Bolingbroke ; their fortunes both are weigh'd
j

In your Lord's Scale is nothing but himfelf.

And fome few Vanities that make him light

;

But in the Balance of great Bolingbroke,

Befides himfelf, are all the EngHJh Peers,

And with that odds he weighs King Richard down.

Pofl you to London, and you'll find it fo

;

I fpeak no more, than every one doth know.

Sueen. Nimble Mifchance, that art fo light of foot.

Doth not thy EmbalTage belong to me ?

And am I laft, that know it ? oh, thou think'fl

To ferve me lafl, that I may longefl keep
Thy forrow in my breaft. Come, ladies, go

\

To meet, at London, Londot^s King in woe.

What, was I born to this ? that my fad I^ook

Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke f

'F 4 Gard'nci,
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Gard'ner, for telling me thefe news of woe,

I would, the plants'", thou graft'fl:, may never grow.

\_Exeunt Sueen and Ladles^

Gard. Poor Queen, fo that thy flate might be no
worfe,

r would my ikill were fubje61; to thy Curfe.

Here did flie drop a tear ;
here, in this plac^,

rU fet a bank of Rue, four herb ofgrace]

Rue, ev'n for ruth, here fhortly fliall be feen,

In the remembrance of a weeping Queen.

[Exeunt Gard. and Serv-^

ACT IV. SCENE L

In L O N D O N.

Enter, as to the Parliament, Bolingbroke, Aumerle,
Northumberland, Percy, Fitzwater, Surry, Bijhop

cf Carliae, Abbot Weflminfler, Herald, Officers,

and Bagot.

Bolingbroke.

CALL Bagot forth : now freely fpeak thy mind

;

What thou dofl know of noble Glo'Jleis death
;

Who wrought it with the King, and who perform'd
The bloody office of his timelefs end ^

Bagot. Then fet before my face the lord Aumerle.

Boling, Coufm, (land forth, and look upon that man.
Bagoti My Lord Aumerle, I know your daring tongue

Scorns to unfay, what it hath once deliver'd*

In that dead time when Glo'Jler's death was plotted,

/ "jjould, the plants. Sec.— ] been throughout this play very
This execration of the queen is diligent to rejed what he did
fomewhat ludicrous, and unl^jit- not like, has yet, I know not
able to her condition ; the gar- why, fpared the laft lines of this

dener's reflexion is better adapted ad.
to the flate both of his rnind and ^ his timelefs end.']

his fortune, lAr.Po^e, who has Timelefs iox untimely. Ware.

I heard
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I heard you fay, " Is not my arm of length,

" TlTat reacheth from the reflful Englijh Court
" As far as Calais to my uncle's head

Amongft much other talk that very time,

I heard you fay, " You rather had refufe

The offer of an hundred thoufand crowns^
* Than BoVinghroke return lo England

\
adding,

" How blefl this Land would be in this your Coufm's
" death."

Aim. Princes, and noble Lords,

What anfwer fliall I make to this bafe man ?

Shall I fo much diflionour my fair ftars ^
On equal terms to give him chaflifement ?

Either I mufl, or have mine honour foil'd

With the attainder of his fland'rous lips.

There is my Gage, the manual feal of death,

That marks thee out for hell. Thou lieft.

And I'll maintain what thou hall faid, is falfe.

In thy heart-blood, though being all too bafe

To (lain the temper of my knightly fword.

Boling. Bagot, forbear ; thou flialt not take it up.

Au7n. Excepting one, I would he were the beft

In all this prefence that hath mov'd me fo.

F'ltzw, If that thy valour ftand on fympathies ^

^ — my fair stars,] I

rather think it fhould be stem,
he being of the royal blood.

Warburton.
I think theprefent reading un-

exceptionable. The birth is fup-

pofeJ to be inflaenced by the

Jlars, therefore our authour with
his ufual licence takes Jiars for

birth,

^ If that thy 'valour fund on

fmpathies,'] /Here is a tranf-

lated lenfe much harfher than

that of ftars explained in the fore-

going note. Aiimerle has chal-

lenged Bagot with fome hefita-

tion, as not being his equal, and

therefore one whom, according

to the rules of chivalry, he was

not obliged to fight, as a nobler

life was not to be flaked in duel

again ft a bafer. Fit%.ivater then

throws down his gage a pledge

of batde, and tells him that if

he Hands upon fympathies^ that

is, upon equality of bloody the

combat is now offered him by a

man of rank not inferiour to his

own. Sympathy is 2iXiafedion in-

cident at once to two fubje£ts.

This community of dffeciion im-

plies a Ukenefs or equality cf m-
turc, and thence our poet tranf-

ferred the term io equality ofblood.

There
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There is my Gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine.

By that fair Sun, that fliews me where thou fland'ft,

I heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpak'ft it.

That thou wert caufe of noble Glo^Jier's death.

If thou deny'ft it, twenty times thou Ueft

And I will turn thy falfhood to thy heart,

Where it was forged, with my rapier's point

ylu?n. Thou dar'fh not, coward, live to fee the day.

Fitzw. Now, by my foul, I would it were this houn
Awn, Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this.

Percy. Aumerle, thou lieft ; his honour is as true.

In this appeal, as thou art all unjufl

;

And that thou art fo, there I throw my Gage
To prove it on thee, to th' extreamefl point

Of mortal breathing. Seize it, if thou dar'ft.

• Aum, And if I do not, may my hands rot off.

And never brandifli more revengeful fleel

Over the glittering helmet of my foe.

.
^ Another Lord, I take the earth to the like, forfworn

Aiimerley

And fpur thee on with full as many lies

As may be hollow'd in thy treacherous ear

From fm to fin. Here is my honour's pawn.

Engage it to the tryal, if thou dar'fl.

^Aum, Who fets me elfe ^. by heav'n, I'll throw at alL

I have a thoufand fpirits in my breafl.

To anfwer twenty thoufand fuch as you.

Surry. My Lord Fitzwater, I remember well

The very time Aumerle and you did talk.

Fitzw. My Lord, 'tis true
;
you were in prefence then

;

' my rapier s pomt.'] was not feen in England till two

Shakefpeare deferts the manners centuries afterwards,

of the age in wliich his drama is * This fpeech I have reftored

placed very often, without ne- from the firil edition in hum-

ceffity or advantage. The edge ble imitation of former editors,

of a fword had ierved his pur- though, I believe, againft the

pofe as well as the point of a ra- mind of the authour. For the

pitir, and he had then efcaped earth I fuppofe we Ihould read,

the impropriety of giving the thy oath*

Englijh nobles a weapon which

And
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And you can witnefs with me, this is true.

Siirry. As falfe, by heav'n, as heav'n itfelf is true.

Fitzzv. Surry, thou lieft.

Surry, Diflionourable boy,

That Lie lhall lye fo heavy on my fword.

That it fliall render vengeance and revenge,

Till thou the lie-giver, and that Lie, reft

In earth as quiet, as thy father's fculL

In proof whereof, there is mine honour's pawn

;

Engage it to the tryal, if thou dar'ft.

Fitz, How fondly dofl: thou fpur a forward horfe ?

If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or Uve,

I dare meet Surry in a wildernefs,

And fpit upon him, whilft I fay, he lies.

And lies, and lies. There is my bond of faith.

To tie thee to my ftrong correftion.

As I intend to thrive ^ in this new world,

Aumarle is guilty of my true appeal.

Befides I heard the banifh'd Norfolk fay,

That thou, Aumerle, didfl fend two of thy men
To execute the noble Duke at Calais,

Aum. Some honefi: chriflian truft me with a gage,

Tliat Norfolk lies. Here do I throw down this,

If he may be repealed, to try his honour.

Boling. Thefe Differences fhall all reft under gage.

Till Norfolk be repeal'd ; repeal'd he ftiall be,

And, though mine enemy, reftor'd again

To all his Signiories ; when he's return'd,

Againft Aumerle we will enforce his tryal.

CarL That honourable day fliall ne'er be feen.

Many a time hath banifli'd Norfolk fought
For Jefu Chrift,in glorious chriftian field

* / dare meet Surry in a ^ml- ^ In this neuj nvorldy] In this

dernefsA I dare meet him world where I have jull begun
where no Help can be had by me to be an aftor. Surry has, a
againlt him. So in Macbeth, few Lines above, called him

O be alive again, hoy.

And dare me to the de/ert vjitk

thyfword,

^ Stream-
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Streaming the Enfign of the chriflian Crofs,

Againft black Pagans, Turks, and Saracens :

Then, toil'd with works of 'war, retired himfelf
To Italy^ and there at Venice gave
His body to that pleafant Country's earth.

And his pure foul unto his captain Chrrfl,

Under wliofe Colours he had fouoht fo long,

BGllng, Why, Bifliop, is mrfolk dead?
CarL Sure as I live, my lord.

Eoling. Sweet peace conduct his fou!

To th' bofom of good Abraham!—Lords appeajants*

Your differences fliall all red under gage,

Till we afiign ycu to your days of tryal.

SCENE IL

Enter York.

Tork, Great Duke of hancajler^ I come to thee

From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing foul

Adopts thee Heir, and his high Scepter yields

To the Poffeffion of thy royal hand.

Afcend his Throne, defcending now from him,

And. long live Henry, of that name the Fourth!

Boling, In God's name, I'll afcend the regal throne,

Carl. Marry, heav'n forbid

!

Worfl: in this royal prefence may I fpeak.

Yet beff befeeming me to fpeak the truth.

Would God, that any in this noble prefence

Were enough noble to be upright judge

Of noble Richard) then true Noblenefs would
Learn him forbearance from fo foul a wrong.

What Subje6l can give Sentence on his King ?

And who fits here, that is not Richard''s Subjecl?

Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear.

Although apparent Guilt be feen in them.

* Tet heft befeeming me to fpeak the truth.

the truth.] It might be But I do not think it is printed

read more grammatically, otherwife than as Shakefpeare

Tet befi befeems it me to fpeak wrote it.

And
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5 And fliall the Figure of God's Majefty,

His Captain, Steward, Deputy ele6i:.

Anointed, crown'd, and planted many years.

Be judg'd by fubjecl: and inferior breath,

And he himfelf not prefent? oh, forbid it!

That, in a chriftian chmate, fouls refin'd

Should fliew fo heinous, black, obfcene a deed.

I fpeak to Subje61:s, and a Subje6i: fpeaks,

Stirr'd up • by heav'n, thus boldly for his King.

My lord of Hereford here, whom you call King,

Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's King.

And if you crown him, let me prophefie.

The blood of EngUfio fliall manure the ground.

And future ages groan for this foul a6l.

Peace fliall go fleep with Turks and Infidels,

And in this feat of peace, tumultuous wars

Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind, confound.

Diforder, horror, fear and mutiny

Shall here inhabit, and this Land be call'd

The field of Golgotha^ and dead men's fcuUs.

Oh, if you rear this houfe againll this houfe.

It will the wofuUeft divifion prove,

That ever fell upon this curfed earth,

trevent, refift it, let it not be fo,

Lefl: children's children cry againfl: you, woe.
North. Well have you argu'd, Sir j and for your

pains,

Of capital treafon we arrefl: you here.

My lord of Weftmlnfler, be it your charge,

To keep him fafely till his day of trial ^

May't

5 Andfiall the figure, &c.] It muft be obferved that the Poet
Here is another proof that intends from the beginning to
our authour did not learn in the end to exhibit this biOiop as
King Jameses court his elevated brave, pious, and venerable.

Jiotionsof the right of kings. I ^ His day of trial.]

know not any flatterer of the After this line, whatever fol-

Stuarts who has expreffed this lows, almoft to the end of the
dodrine in much ftronger terms, aft, containing the whole pro-

cefs
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May't pleafe you, lords, to grant the Common's fuit ?

Boling, Fetch hither Richard, that in common view
He may furrender. So we fliall proceed
Without fufpicion.

T^ork. I will be his condu61:. [Exit.

Boling. Lords, you that here are under our Arreft^

Procure your fureties for your days of anfwer.

Little are we beholden to your love,

And little look'd for at your helping hands.

SCENE in.

Enter King Richard, and York.

K. Rich, Alack, why am I fent for to a King.

Before I have fliook off the regal thoughts

Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd

T' infmuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee.

Give forrow leave a-while, to tutor me
To this fubmilTion. Yet I well remember
7 The favours of thefe men: were they not mine?

Did they not fometime cry, all hail! to me ?

So Judas did to Chrijl ; but he, in twelve,

Found truth in all, but one ; I, in twelve thoufand,

none.

God fave the King! will no man fay, Amen?
Am I both priell and clerk ? well then, Amen,

God fave the King, although I be not he

;

And yet, Jtnen, if heav'n do think him me.

To do what fervice, am I fent for hither ?

Tork, To do that office of thine own good will.

Which tired Majefty did make thee offer.

The Refignation of thy State and Crown.

cefs of dethroning and debafing born without much lofs. The au*

iCing Richard, was added after thour, I fuppofe, intended to

the firft edition of 1598, and make a very moving fcene.

before the fecond of 16 15. ^ <ihe fanjours.l The coun*

Part of the addition is proper, tenancesy features,

and part might have been for-
^

K. Ricb^
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K. Rich. Give mc the Grown. Here, coufin,

feize the Crown,

Here, on this fide, my hand ; on that fide, thine.

Now is this golden Crown like a deep well,

That owes two buckets, filling one another

;

^ The emptier ever dancing in the air.

The other down, iinfeen and full of water

;

That bucket down, and full of tears, am I
;

Drinking my griefs, whilfl: you mount up on high.

Boling, I thought you had been willing to relign.

K. Rich. My Crown, I amj but flill my griefs arc

mine;

You may my Glories and ray State depofe.

But not my griefs; flill am I King of thofe.

Boling, Part of your Cares you give me with your

Crown.
IC Rich. Your cares fet up, do not pluck my cares

down.

My care, is lofl of care, by old care done ^

;

Your care, is gain of care, by new care won.

The cares I give, I have, though given away

;

They tend the Crown, yet ftill v/ith me they flay.

Baling. Are you contented to refign the Crown ?

K. Rich. Ay, no ;—no, ay ;—for I mufl: nothing be

;

Therefore no no ; for I refign to thee.

Now, mark me how I will undo myfelf;

I give this heavy weight from off my head

;

And this unwieldy Scepter from my hand

;

The pride of kingly fway from out my heart

;

^ The emitter e^er dancing.'] playing with founds. Richard
This is a comparifon not eafily feems to fay here, that his cares

accommodated to the fubjed, are not made lefs by the increafe of
nor very naturally introduced. Bolingbroke's cares, for this rea-
The belt part is this line, in fon, that his care is the lofs of
which he makes the ufurper the care, his grief is, that his regal
empty bucket.

^
cares are at an end, by the ceja-

^ My care, is loft of care, by tion of the care to ^hich he had
old care done ;] Shakefpeare been acctfiomed.

often obfcures his meaning by

With
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' With mine own tears I walli away ' my Balm
J

With mine ow^ hands I give away ray Crown

;

With mine own tOngue deny my facred State

;

With mine own breath releafe all duteous oaths 5

All pomp and Majefty I do forfwear;

My manors, rents, revenues, I forego

;

My a^s, decrees, and flatutes I deny
;

God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me

!

God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee!

Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'di

And thou with all pleas'd, that haft all atchiev'd

!

Long may 'ft thou live in Richard's Seat to fit.

And foon lye Richard in an earthy pit

!

God fave King Henry, unking'd Richard fays,

And fend him many years of fun-lhine days !

What more remains?

North. No m<j)re ; but that you read

Thefe accufations, and thefe grievous crimes

Committed by your perfon, and your followers,

Againft the State and Profit of this Land

:

That, by confeffing them, the fouls of men
May deem that you are worthily depos'd.

K. Rich, Muft I do fo ? and muft I ravel out

My weav'd^up follies ? Gentle Northu?nberlandy

If thy offences were upon record.

Would it not fliame thee, in fo fair a troop,

To read a lecture of them ? ^ if thou would'ft,

There fliould'ft thou find one heinous article.

Containing the depofmg of a King

;

And cracking the ftrong warrant of an oath,

Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book of heav'n.

.Nay, all of you, that ftand and. look upon me,

Whilft that my wretchednefs doth bait myfelf.

Though fome of you with Pilate waili your hands,

Shewing an outward pity
;
yet you Pilates

' My Balm.] The oil of con- If thou <would'Ji. That is,

fecration. He h^s mentioned it if thou would'ft read over a lift

before. of thy own deeds.

Have
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Have here deliver'd me to my fow'r Crofs,

And water cannot wafli away your fm.

North. My lord, difpatch; read o'er thefe articles.

K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot fee

;

And yet falt-water blinds them not fo much,

But they can fee ^ a Sort of traitors here.

Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myfelf,

I find myfelf a traitor with the reft
;

For I have given here my foul's confent,

T' undeck the pompous body of a King
;

Made Glory bafe, a Sovereign a Have
;

Proud Majefty, afubje61:; State, a peafant.

North. My lord

K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou haught-Infulting

man

;

Nor no man's lord,. I have no Name,= no Title
;

No, not that Name wasgiv'n me at the Font,

But 'tis ufurp'd. Alack, the heavy day.

That I have worn fo many winters out.

And know not now, what name to call myfelf!

Oh, that I were a mockery-King of fnow.

Standing before the Sun of Boltjigbrokey

To melt myfelf away in water-drops

!

Good King,—great King,™ and yet not greatly good.

An if my word be fterling yet in England, [To Boling.

Let it command a mirror hither ftraight.

That it may ftiew me what a face I have.

Since it is bankrupt of his Majefty.

Boling, Go fome of you, and fetch a looklng-glafs.

North, Read o'er this paper, while the glafs doth
' come.

K. Rich, Fiend, thou torment'ft me, ere I come to

hell

Boling. Urge it no more, my lord Northumberland.

5 A Sort] A pack, a compmy. fort in this fenfe was, perhaps,

Warburtok. Waller.

The laft who ufed the word A {oxXof lufhjhepherdsftrl'ue.

Vol. IV, G ' * " North.
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North. The Commons will not then be fatisfy'd.

K. Rich, They fliall be fatisfy'd ; I'll read enouglv
When I do fee the very Book, indeed,

Where all my fms are writ, and that's myfelf.

Enter OnCy with a Glafs.

Give me that Glafs, and therein will I read.

—No deeper wrinkles yet ? hath Sorrow ftruck

So many blows tipon this face of mine.

And made no deeper wounds ? oh, flattering Glafs.

Like to my Followers in profperity,

Thou doll beguile me. Was this face, the face

That every day under his houfliold roof

Did keep ten thoufand men ? was this the face,

Tliat, like the Sun, did m.ake beholders wink ?

Is this the face, w^.ich fac'd fo many follies,

111 at was at laft out-fac'd by Bo/i?2gbroh ?

A brittle Glory lliineih in this face

;

\_DaJJ;es the Glafs againfl the Ground.

As brittle, as the glory, is the face
;

For there it is, crackt in an hundred fliivers.

Mark, filent King, the Moral of this fport

;

How foon my forrow hath deftroy'd my face.

Boling. The lhadow of your forrow hath deftroy'd

The iliadow of your face.

K. Rich. Say that again.

The lliadow of my forrow ! ha, let's fee
;

'Tis very true, my grief lies all within

;

-And thefe external manners of laments

Are merely fliado\vs to the unfeen grief.

That fwells with filence in the tortur'd foul

;

There lies the fubflance. And I thank thee, King^

For thy great bounty, that not only giv'fl

Me caufe to w^ail, but teacheil: me the way
How to lament the caufe. FU beg one boon ;

And then begone, an A trouble you no more,

fchall I obtain it \

BoUng.
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Boling. Name it, fair Coufin.

K. Ric/j. Fair Coufin ! I am greater than a'King :

For when I was a King, my flatterers

Were then but Subje6ls
;
being now a Subjeft,

I have a King here to my flatterer :

Being fo great, I have no need to beg.

BoUng. Yet aik.

K. Rich, And fliall I have ?

Boling. You (hall.

K. Rich, Then give me leave to go.

Boling. Whither ?

K. Rich. Whither you will, fo I were from you rfighc.

Boling. Go fo'me of you, conVey him to the Tozver,

K. Rich, Oh, good! convey: Conveyers ard

you all.

That rife thus nimbly by a true King's fall. [Exit.

Boling. On Wednefday next we folemnly fet down
Our Coronation : lords, prepare yourfelves.

Let it be fo, and lo be i*eady all.

[Ex, all but Abbot, BiJIjo-p of Carlifle aiid Aumeric*

SCENE IV.

Abbot, A woeful pageant have v/e here beheld.

Carl, The woe's to come ; the children yet unborn
Shall feel this day as fliarp to them as thorn ^

Aum, You holy Clergy-men, is there no Plot,

To rid the Realm of this pernicious blot*

Abbot, Before I freely fpeak my niind herein,

You (hall not only take the Sacrament,

Con'veyers are ye all.'] To fays the depofed Prince, Jugglos
fon'vey is a term often ufed in an who rife with this nimble dexte-

ill fenfe, and fo Richard under- rity by ike fall ofa good king.

Hands it here. Pijiol fays of ^ p^f.p thorn.'] This

Jiealingt convey the wife it call ; pathetick denunciation fhews

and to con<vey is the word for that Shakejpeare intended to im-

ilight of hand, which feems to prefs his auditors with diflike of

be alluded to here. 7'e ewe all, thedepofal of Richard,

G 2 To
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To bury mine intents, but to cSc6t

Whatever I fhall happen to devife.

I fee, your brows are full of difcontent,

Your hearts of forrow, and your eyes of tears.

Come home with me to fupper, and I'll lay

A Plot, fliall fliew us all a merry day ^ [E:>ceunK

A C T V. S C E N E L

^ Street m L o n d o n.

Enter ^leen, and Ladies.

QjJ E E N.

THIS way the King will come: this is the way
^ To Julius CiEfar's ill-ere£ted Tower

;

To whofe flint-bofom my condemned lord

Is doqm'd a prifoner, by proud Bolingbroke,

^ Here let us reft, if this rebellious earth

Have any Refting for her true King's Queen.
Enter King Richard, and Guards,

But foft, but fee, or rather do not fee,

My fair rofe wither
;
yet look up ; behold,

That you in pity may diffolve to dew.

And wafti him frefli again with true-love tears.

^ O thou, the model where old Troy did ftand,

\ro K. Richard.

Thou,

* To lury^ to conceal ; to keep faid to have been the work of

fecret. Julius C^fat\

9 In the firft edition there is * Here let us rejiy if, &c.]

ro perfonal appearance of King Here rejiy if any refi can harbour

Riihard, fo that all to the line here. Milton.
at which he leaves the ftage was ^— q thou, the model njohere

inferted afterwards. old Troy did Jland.l The
' T^? Julius Csfar's, &c.] The Queen nfes comparative terms

Tower of London is traditionally abfolutely. Jnftead of faying,

Thou.
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Thou map of honour, thou King Richard^s tomb,

And not King Richard ; thou mod beauteous Inn,

Why fliould hard-favour'd grief be lodg*d in thee.

When Triumph is become an ale-houfe Guefl ?

K. Rich, Join not with grief, fair Woman, do not fo,

To make my End too fudden. Learn, good foul,

To think our former (late a happy dream,

From which awak'd, the truth of what we are

Shews us but this. ' I am fworn brother, Sweet,

To grim Neceffity ; and he and I

Will keep a league till death. Hye thee to France^

And cloifter thee in fome Religious Houfe
;

Our holy lives mufh win a new world's Crown,
Which our profane hours here have ftricken down.

Queen. What, is my Richard both infliape and mind
Transform'd and weak \ hath Bolinghroke depos'd

Thine intelle^l I hath he been in thy heart ?

The Lion, dying, thrufleth forth his paw,
And wounds the earth, if nothing elfe, with rage
To be o'erpower'd: and wilt thou, pupil-like,

Take thy correction mildly, kifs the rod.

And fawn on rage with bafe humility.

Which art a Lion and a King of beads
Rich. A King of beafls, indeed—if aught but

beads,

I had been dill a happy King of men-
Good fometime Queen, prepare thee hence for France\

Think, I am dead j and that ev'n here thou tak'd,

Thou nvho appearejl as the ground me down at once. My own part

on which the magnificence of of forrow I can bear, but thy

Troy was once erefted, ftie fays, affliaion will immediately de-

O thou, the model, &c. ftroy me.
Thou map of hojiour. Thou * / afn fiworn brother,

pWureoi greatnefs. To grim necej/jty, ] I have
* Join ?iot q.vith grief,] Do reconciled myfeif to neceffity,

not thou unite with grief againft I ani in a ftate of amity with
•me ; do not, by thy additional the co.nftraint which I have, iuf-

forrows, enable grief to Ilrike tained.

As
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As from my death-bed, my laft living Leave.

In winter's tedious nights lit by the lire

With good old folks, and let them tell thee Tales

Of woeful ages, long ago betid

;

And ere thou bid good Night, to quit their grief %
Tell thou the lamentable Fall of me.

And fend the hearers weeping tq their beds.

For why ? " the fenfelefs brands will fympathize

The heavy accent of thy moving torigue.

And in compaffion weep the fire out

;

And fome will mourn in aflies, fome coal-black,

For the depofmg of a rightful King.

S G E N E II.

Enter Northumberland attended.

North. My lord, the mind of Bolinghroke is chang'd
^

You muft to Pcmfret, not unto the Tozuer.

And, Madam, there is order ta'en for you.,

With all fwift-fpeed, you muH: away to France.

K. Rich. Northii?nberland, thou ladder wherewithal

The mounting Bolinghroke afcends my Throne,

The time fliall not be many hours of age

More than it is, ere foul fm, gath'ring head,

Shall break into corruption ; thou flialt think,

Though he divide the Realm, and give thee half,

It is too little, helping him to all

;

And he fliali think, that thou, which know'ft the way
lb planr unrightful Kings, wilt know again.

Being ne'er fo little urg'd, another way
To pluck him headlong from th' ufurped Throne,

The love of wicked friends converts to fear
j

That fear to hate ; and hate turns one, or both,

- to quit tleir gii^f.l To fpeech with the foregouig lin^,

retaliate thei^ mournful flories. and have fpared his childifh prattle

' For -n'jhy ? ] The about th? nre,

?pet ftiould have ended thi?

• To
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To worthy danger, and deferved death.

North. My guilt be on my head, and there's an end.

^Take leave and part, for you muft part forthwith.

K. Rich. Doubly divore'd ? Bad men, ye violate

A two-fold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and me
;

And then betwixt me and my married wife.

Lex me vmkifs.the oath 'twixt thee and me.

[To the ^ee)h

—And yet not fo, for with a kifs 'twas made.

Part us, Northumberland. I, towards the North,

Where fhiv'ring cold and fifknefs pines the clime

;

My Queen to France, from whence, fet forth in pomp,

She came adorned hither like fweet May
;

Sent back like Hollowmas, or fliortefl day.

Sueen. And mufl: We be divided ? mufi: we part ?

K. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my Love, and heart

from heart.

^een. Baiiifli us both, and fend the King with me.
North. That were fome Love, but little Policy.

Sueen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go.

K. Rich, So two together weeping, make one woe.
Weep thou for me in France \ 1 for thee here

:

Better far off; than near, be ne'er the hear ^
Go, count thy way with fighs, I mine with, groans :

Sueen. So longefl way lhall have the longed moans.

K. Rich. Twice for one ftep I'll groan, the way be-

ing fliort,

Auji piece the way out with a heavy heart.

Come, come, in wooing forrow let's be brief

;

Since, wedding it, there is fuch length in grief.

One kifs fhall flop our mouths, and dumbly part

;

Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy heart. \They kifs,

* Betterfar off, than near, he counties, ne'er the neer, is, to-

?2e''er the near,'] To be ne^ make no ad-vance tpi'sards the good,

njer the nigher, or as it is com- dejired,

inonly fpoken in the mid land
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Sueen. Give me mine own again ; 'twere no good

part,

To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. \Kifs again.

So, now I have mine own again, be gone,

That I may flrive to kill it with a groan.

K. Rich, We make woe wanton with this fond delay

:

Once more, adieu ; the refl let Ibrrow fay. lExeunt*

SCENE III

The Duke of Y O R K' s Palace,

Enter York, and his Dutchefs,

Dutch, T\ yrY lord, you told me, you would tell the

iVl reft,

"When Weeping made you break the ftory off,

Of our two Coufms coming into London,

Tork, Where did I leave ?

Dutch. At that fad ftop, my lord.

Where rude mif-govern'd hands, from window-tops,

Threw duft and rubblfh on King Richard^s head.

Tork, Then, as I faid, the Duke, great Bo/ingbroke,

Mounted upon a hot and fiery fleed.

Which his afpiring Rider feem'd to know.

With flow, but ftately pace, kept on his courfe

;

While all tongues cry'd, God fave thee, Bolingbroke !

You wou'd have thought, the very windows fpake,

So many greedy looks of young and old

Through cafements darted their defiring eyes

Upon his vifage ; and that all the walls

With painted imag'ry had faid at once,

Jefu, preferve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke !

Whilft he, from one fide to the other turning,

Bare-headed, lower than his proud fteed's neck,

Befpoke them thus ; I thank you. Countrymen;
And thus ftill doing, thus be part along,

Dutch.
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Diikh. Alas! poor i?/^:y?^^^r4 where rides he^ie-while?

York. As in a Theatre, the eyes of meriy

After a well-grac'd A6lor leaves the Scagc,^;jj£j qJ-
Are idly bent ^ on him that enters -i^g^t^ vvon '

Thinking his prattle to be tedious ; -i^r srcr^ r - :
r

Even fo, or with much more contempr, men's eyes

Did fcowl on Richard\ no man cry'd, God fave him
j

No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home

;

But duft was thrown upon his facred head
;

Which with fuch gentle forrow he fhook off.

His face ftill combating with tears and fmiles.

The badges of his grief and patience
;

That had not God, for fome ftrong purpofe, fteel'd

The hearts of men, they muft perforce have melted;

And barbarifm itfelf have pitied him.

But heav'n hath a hand in thefe events.

To whofe high will we bound our calm contents.

To Bolingbroke are we fworn Subjedls now,

Whofe State, and Honour, I for aye allow.

SCENE IV.

Enter Aumerle.

Dutch. Here comes my fon Aumerle,

York Aumerle that was.

But that is loft, for being Richard*s Friend.

And, madam, you muft call him Rutland now.

I am in parHament pledge for his truth,

And lafting fealty to the new-made King.

Butch. Welcome, my fon ; who are the Violets now.
That ftrew the green lap of the new-come fpring ?

Aum, Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care

:

God knows, I had as lief be none, as one.

21?r/^. Well, ^ bear you well in this new Spring of time.

Left you be cropt before you come to Prime.

' Are idly hent
] That pradlice on the ftage.

is, carehjly turned, thrown with- * —- hear you ivell] That is,

out attention. This the poet conduayourfelf 'votth prudence.

learned by his attendance and

I What



90 KING RICHARD If.

What news from Oxford ? hold thefe Jufts and Tri-

umphs ?

Awn, For aught I know, they do.

TorL You will be there ?

Aum. If God prevent me not, I purpofe fo.

Xork. What Seal is that, which hangs without thy

bofom P

Yea, look'!! thou pale ? let me fee the Writing
f,

Aum. My lord, 'tis nothing.

York. No matter then who fees it.

I will be fatisiied, let me fee the Writing.

Aum. I do befeech your Grace to pardon me.

It is a matter of fmall confequence,

Which for fomie reafons I would not have feen.

7ork. Which, for fome reafons, Sir, I mean to fee.

I fear, I fear

Dutch. What fliould you fear, my lord ?

'Tis nothing but fome bond he's enter'd into.

For gay apparel, again fi the triumph.

York. Bound to himfelf.^ what doth he with a bond,

That he is bound to ? wife, thou art a fool.

Boy, let me fee the Writing.

Aum. I do tefeech you, pardon me ; I may not

fhew \x..

J^ork. I will be fatisfied, let me fee it, I fay.

[Snatches it and reads,

Treafon ! foul treafon ! villain, traitor, flave

!

Dutch. What's the matter, my lord P

York. Hoa, who's within there ? faddle my horfe,

Heav'n, for his mercy! what treachery is here ^

Dutch, Why, what is't, my lord P

York. Give me my boots, 1 fay. Saddle my horfe.

Now by my honour, by my life, my troth,

I will appeach the villain.

I Tea, hoky thou pale? ht be eafily fupplied, but that it

p:c fee'the M'Vuing.'] Such would be dangerous to let con- •

h.irili and defcdlive liees as tliii-, ' jcfture loofs on fach flight oc-

.

•ire prtjibahly cornipt, and might cafions,

Dutck^
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Dutch. What is the matter ?

Jbri. Peace, foolifli woman.

Dutch, I will not Peace : what is the matter, fon ?

Au?iu Good mother, be content ; it is no more

Than my poor life muft anfwen

Dutch, Thy life anfv/er

!

S C E N E V,

]E.nter Servant with boots,

Tork. Bring me my boots. I will unto the King,

Dutch. Strike him, Aumerk Poor boy, thou ar^

amaz'd.

—

Hence, villain, neyer more come in my fight

—

{S^eakin^ to the Servants^

TorL Give me my boots.

Dutch, Why, Tork, what wilt thou do ?

Wilt not not hide the trefpafs of thine own ?

Have we more ions ? or are we like to have ?

Js not n^y teeming date drunk up with time ^

And wilt thou pluck my fair fon from mine age,

And rob me of a happy mother's name ?

Is he not like thee ? i^ he not thine own ?

7'ork, Thoii fond mad-woman.
Wilt thou conceal this dark Confpiracy ?

A dozen of them here have ta'eu the Sacrament^

And interchangeably have fet their hands.

To kill the King at Oxford,

Dutch. He fliall be none :

We'll keep him here ; then what is that to him ?

Tork. Away, fond woman : were he twenty times

JVly fon, I would appeach him.

Dutch. Hadil thou groan'd for him,

jAs I have done, thou'dft be more pitiful.

BlLit now I know thy mind ; thou doft fufpe<f>,

yhat I have been difloyal to thy bed.

'

* Ana-
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And that he is a baftard, not thy fon;

Sweet Tork, fweet huiband, be not of that mind :

He is as like thee as a man may be.

Nor like to me, nor any of my kin.

And yet I love him.

Tork, Make way, unruly wottian.

Dutch, After, Aumerle, mount thee upon his horfej

Spur poft, and get before him to the King,

And beg thy pardon, ere he do acciife thee.

I'll not be long behind
;
though I be old,

I doubt not but to ride as faft as Tork:

And never will I rife up from the ground,

'Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee. Away. [Exeunt.

SCENE VI.

Changes to the Court at Windfor Cajlle.

Enter Bolingbroke, Percy, and other Lords,

Boling.f^ no man tell of my unthrifty fon?

\^ 'Tis full three months, fmce I did fee him

laft.

If any plague hang over us, 'tis he :

I would to heav'n, my lords, he might be found,

* Enquire at London, 'mong the taverns there :

For there, they fay, he daily doth frequent,

With unreftrained loofe Companions,

Even fuch, they fay, as (land in narrow lanes.

And beat our watch, and rob our palfengers.

While he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy.

Takes on the point of honour, to fupport

So diffolute a Crew.
Percy. My lord, fome two days fincp, I f^w^^thc

Prince, •

"

^ V
* This is a very proper intro- baucherics in his ybuth,- ana his

i]u£\ion to the future character greatnefs in his manhood
.of Henry the fifth, to his ds- . .

And
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And told him of thefe Triumphs held at Oxford.

Boling, And what faid the Gallant ?

Tercy, His anfwer was, he would unto the Stews,

And from the common'ft Creature pluck a glove.

And wear it as a favour, and with that

He would unhorfe the luflieft Challenger.

Boling. As diffolute, as defp'rate
;
yet through both

I fee fome fparks of hope ; which elder days

May happily bring forth. But who comes here ?

Enter Aumerle.

Aum^ Where is the King?

Boling, What means our Coufin, that he flares,

And looks fo wildly ?

Aum, God fave your Grace. I do befeech your

Majefty,

To have fome conf 'rence with your Grace alone.

Boling. Withdraw yourfelves, and leave us here alone.

What is the matter with our Coufm now ?

Ami, For ever may my knees grow to the earth,

[Kneels*

My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth,

Unlefs a pardon, ere I rife or fpeak

!

Boling. Intended, or committed, was this fault ?

If but the firfl, how heinous ere it be.

To win thy after-love, I pardon thee.

Au?n, Then give mc leave that 1 may turn the key.

That no man enter till the Tale be done.

Boling. Have thy defire. [York within.

Tork, My Liege, beware, look to thyfelf.

Thou haft a traitor in thy prefence there.

Boling. Villain, I'll make thee fafe. [Drawing,

Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand, thou hail no caufc

to fear.

Tork. Open the door, fecure, fool-hardy King..

Shall I for lave fpeak treafon to thy face ^

Open the door, or I will "break it open.

SCENE
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SCENE VII.

The Ki?2g opens the door, enter York.

Boling. "What is the matter, uncle ? fpeak, take
breath

:

Tell us how near is danger,

That we may arm us to encounter it.

Tirk. Perufe this writing here, and thou flialt know
The Treafon that my hafte forbids me Ihow.

Aim, Remember, as thou read'ft, thy promife pad.

i do repent me, read not my name there,

Mv heart is not confed'rate with my hand,

Tork, Villain, it was, ere thy hand fet it down^
I tore it from the traytor's bofom, King,

Fear, and not love, begets his penitence

;

Forget to pity him, left thy pity prove

A ferpent that will fting thee to the heart.

Bo/irig. O heinous, flrong, and bold confpiracy !

O loyal father of a treach'rous fon

!

Thou clear, immaculate, and filver fountain,

From whence this (tream, through muddy paffages,

liath had his current, and defil'd himfelf,

Thy overflow of good converts the bad^;

And thine abundant goodnefs fliall excufe

This deadly blot, in thy digreffing fon.

TorL So fliall my virtue be his vice's bawd.
And he fliall fpend mine honour with his fliame;

As thriftlefs fons their fcraping fathers' gold.

In former copies, inconclufive : My Emendation
^ Thy O^-erfo'-w of Good con- makes it clear and of a Piece.

'verts to Bad ;] This is the ** Thy Overflow ofGood changes

Reading of all the printed Co- " the Complexion of thy Son's

pies in general ; and I never 'till *' Guilt ; and thy Goodnefs, be-

lately fufpedled its being faulty. ** ing fo abundant, fhall excufe

The Reading is disjointed, aad *' his Trefpafs." Theobald.

Mine
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Mine honour lives, wl/eii his diflionour dies,

Or my lliam'd Hfe in his difiionour lies.

Thou kill'ft me in his life
;
giving him breath,

The traytor lives, the true man's put to death.

[Dutcbefs within,

Dutth. What ho, my Liege ! for heav'n's fake let

me in.

BoUng. What flirill-voic'd Suppliant makes this

eager cry ?

Dutch. A woman, and thine aunt, great King, 'tis T.

Speak with me, pity me, open the door

;

A beggar begs that never begg'd before.

Boiing. Our Scene is alter'd from a ferious thing.

And now chang'd to the Beggar^ and the King\
—My dang'rous Coufm, let your mother in;

I know, flie's come to pray for your foul fm.

Tork. If thou do pardon, whofoever pray.

More fins for his. forgivenefs profper may

;

This fefter'd joint cut off, the reft is found

;

This, let alone, will all the refl confound.

SCENE VIIL

Enter Dutchefs,

Dutch. O King, believe not this hard-hearted man
]

Love, loving not itfelf, none other can.

Tork. Thou frantick woman, what doll thou do

here ?

Shall thy old dugs once m^ore a traytor rear ^

Dutch. Sweet Tork, be patient; hear me, gentle

Liege. [_Knee!s.

Boiing. Rife up, good aunt.

Dutch. Not yet, I thee befeech

;

7 The Kim and Beggar feems thour, who has alluded to it

to have been an interlude well more than once. I cannot now
known in the lime of our au- find that any copy of it is left.

For
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For 'ever will I kneel upon my knees,

And never fee day that the happy fees,

'Till thou give joy; until thou bid me joy,

By pardoning Rutland, my tranfgreffing boy.

2u7Ju Unto my mother's pray'rs I bend my knee.

[Kneels,

Tork. Againfl: them Both, my true joints bended be,

{Kneels,

III may'fl: thou thrive, if thou grant any grace!

Dutch, Pleads he in earnefl: ? look upon his face
;

His eyes do drop ng tears, his prayVs in jeft

;

His words come from his mouth, ours from our breafl
5

He prays but faindy, and would be deny'd

;

We pray with heart and foul, and all befide.

His weary joints would gladly rife, I know;
Our knees lhall kneel, till to the ground they grow.
His pray'rs are full of falfe hypocrify.

Ours of true zeal, and deep integrity;

Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them crave

That mercy, which true prayers ought to have.

BoUng, Good aunt. Hand up.

Dutch. Nay, do not fay, fland up,

But pardon firft; fay afterwards, fland up.

An if I were thy nurfe, thy tongue to teach.

Pardon fliould be the firil word of thy fpeech.

I never long'd to hear a word till now,

Say, Pardon, King ; let pity teach thee how.

Boling, Good aunt, (land up.

Dutch. I do not fue to fland,

Pardon is all the fuic I have in hand.

Baling, I pardon him, as heav'n fliall pardon me.

Dutch, O happy vantage of a kneeling knee

!

Yet am I fick for fear ; fpeak it again,

Twice faying pardon, doth not pardon twain,

But makes one pardon flrong.

The word is fhort, but not fo fliort as fweet

;

No word like pardon, for Kings mouiLs fo meet.

TorL
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TorL Speak it in French, King; fay, Pardonnez moy ^

. Dutch. Dofl thou teach pardon, pardon to deftroy t

Ah, my fow'r husband, my hard-hearted lord,

That fet'fl the word itfelf, againd the word
j

Speak pardon, as 'tis current in our land.

The chopping French we do not underftand.

Thine eye begins to fpeak, fet thy tongue there, -

Or, in thy piteous heart, plant thou thine ear
;

That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce^^

Pity.may move thee pardon to rehearfe,

. Boling. With all my heart

I pardon him,"

Dutch. A God on earth thou art.

Boiing. But for our trufly Brother-in-law, the

Abbot ^
With all the refl of that conforted crew,

Deflru^lion flraight fhall dog them at the heels.

Good Uncle, help to order feveral Powers
To Oxford^ or where-e'er thefe traytors are.

They fhall not live within this v/orld, I fwear

But I will have them, if I once know where.
Un^:le, farewel ; and coufin too, adieu

;

Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true.

Dutch, Come, my old fon ; I pray heaven make
thee new. [Exeunt.

,
' Pardonnez fnoyJ] cleilaftic; but the Biother-in-Iaw,

That is, excufe me^ a phrafe ufed meant, was John Duke of Exeter

when any thing is civilly denied, and Earl of Huntingdon, (own
This whole pafTage is fuCh as I Brother to King i?/Vi'^.r^ II.) and
could well wilh away. who had married with the La^/

^ But for our trujiy Brother-in- Elizabeth Siller to Henry of Bo^

hc^—the Abbot—] The lingbroke, ^^Theobald,
Abbot of Weflminjier Was an Ec-
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SCENE IX.

Enter Exton and a Servant,

Exton, Didfl: thou not mark the King, what words
he fpake ?

Have I no friend will rid me of this living fear ?

Was it not fo ?

Serv, Thofe were his very words.

Exton. Have I no friend I—quoth he j he fpake it

twice,

And urg'd it twice together \ did he not ?

S:rv, He did.

Exton. And fpeaking it, he wiflly look'd on me,
As who ftiall fay,~I would, thou wert the man.
That would divorce this terror from my heart;

Meaning the King at Fomfret. Come, let's go :

I am the King's friend, and will rid his foe* [Exeu?2t.

S C E N E X.

Changes to the Prtfon at Vomfvct-Cafile*

Enter King Richard.

I Have been ftudying, how to compare

This prifon, where I live, unto the world
;

And, for bccaufe the world is populous,

And here is not a creature but myfelf,

I cannot do it
;
yet I'll hammer on't.

My brain I'll prove the female to my foul.

My foul, the father ; and thefe two beget

A generation of llill-breeding thoughts
;

And thefe fame thoughts people this little world
;

In humour, like the people of this world,

For no thought is contented. The better fort.

As thoui^hts, of things divine, are intermixt

Witfi
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With, fcruples, and do fet the word itfelf

Agairid the \Yord; as thus
j
Come, little ones ; and then

again,

// is as hard to come, as for a Camel

To thread the fofter'n of a needless eye.

Thoughts, tending to ambition, they do plot

Unlikely wonders; how thefe vain weak nails

May tear a paffage through the flinty ribs

Of this hard world, my ragged prifon-walls,

And, for they cannot, die in their own pride.

Thoughts tending to Content, flatter themfelves^

That, they are not the firfl: of fortune's flaves.

And fhall not be the lafl: ; like Ally beggars,

Who, fitting in the Stocks, refuge their ftiame

That many have, and others mufl: fit there

;

And, in this thought, they find a kind of eafe.

Bearing their own misfortune on the back
Of fuch as have before endur'd the like.

Thus play I, in one prifon, many people,

And none contented. Sometimes am I King,

Then treafon makes me wifli myfelf a beggar^ .

And fo I am. Then cruftiing penury
Pcrfuades me, I Was better when a King

;

Then am I king'd again ; and by and by.

Think, that I am unking'd by BoHngbroke^

And ftraight am nothing. But what-e'er I am^
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is,

With nothing fliall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd

With being nothing.—Mufick do I hear ? [Mu/tcL
Ha, ha

;
keep time : how fow'r fweet mufick is,

When time is broke, and no proportion kept ?

So is it in the mufick of mens' lives
j

And here have I the daintinefs of ear,

To check time broke in a diforder'd firing.

But for the concord of my fliate and time.

Had not an ear to hear my true time broke.

I walled time, and now doth time wafte me.

For now hath time made me his numbring clock.

Hi Mj
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JMy thoughts are minutes ; and ' with fighs they jar,

I heir watches to mine eyes the outward watch
j

Whereto my finger, hke a dial's point,

Is pointing ftill, in cleanfing them from tears.

Kow, Sir, the founds, that tell what hour it is,

Are clamorgus groans, that Hirike upon my heart.

Which is the bell ; fo fighs, and tears, and groans.

Shew minutes, hours, and times. O, but my time

Runs pofting on, in BoUngbroke^s proud joy,

While I ftand fooling here, his jack o'th'clock.

This mufick mads me, let it found no more
;

For though it have help'd mad men to their wits.

In me, it feems, it will make wife mien mad.

Yet bleffing on his heart, that gives it me!

For 'tis a (igw of love ; and love to Richard
Is a flrange brooch, in this all-hating world.

Their ^^vatches, 8cc . ] I

think this expreffion muft be cor-

rupt, but I know not well how
to make it better. The firft

quarto reads,

My thoughts are minutes ; and
^iihfighs theyjar.

There njjatches to mi7:e eyes the

outii-ard -vjaich.

The fecond quarto

:

My thoughts are mrnutes, and
n.vithJighs theyjar.

There ^jatches on unto mine eyes

the outward nvatch.

The tirll folio agrees with the fe-

cond quarto.

Perhaps Out of thefe twa read-

ings the rioht may Ik made.
IVatch feems to be ufed in a.

double fenfe, for a quantity af

tiinCy and for the injlru77i€ut that

rneafures time. 1 read, but with

no great confidence, thus

:

My thoughts are minutes, and

^jjithJighs theyjar.

Their n,x:atches on ; 7nine eyes the

outnjcard ^>xatch.

Whereto^ &c.
* in this All-hating

<=Lvorld.] We Ihould read

FALL-HATING, /. e. Lo\ C tO

Richard is a very rare jewel. In

a world that fljuns and avoi<ls

thofe who are fallen, or in mis-

fortunes. Warburton»
I believe the meaning is, this

^jjorld in 'vjhich I am uni-jerfally

hatid.

SCENE-
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SCENE XI,

Enter Groom,

Groom, Hall, royal Prince.

K. Ric/j. Thanks, noble Peer.

The cheapell: of us is ten groatS' too dear.

What art? how coiTx'f]: thou hither?

^ Where no man ever comes, but that fad dog.

That brings me food, to make misfortune live ?

Groo?n. I was a poor groom of thy flab I e. King,

When thou wert King ; who travelhng tow'rds 21?r/,

With much ado, at length have gotten leave

To look upon m,y fometime Mailer's Face.

O, how it yearn'd my heart, when I behekl,

\n London ' that Coronation day,

When Bolingbroke rode on Ptoan Barbary,

That horfe, that thou fo often hafl bedrid.;

That horfe, that I fo carefully have drefs'd.
^

K. Rich, Rode he on Barbary ? tell me, gentle friend.

How went he under him ?

Groom. So proudly, as he had difdain'd the ground-

K. Rich. So proud, that Bolingbroke was on his back!

That jade had eat bread from my royal hand.

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him;

Would he not ftumble would he not fall down.
Since pride mud have a fall, and break the neck
Of that proud man, that did ufurp his back ^

Fqrgivenefs, horfe; why do I' rati on thee,'

Where no Man ever mnesy cetfOUS Mr. Penhth}nan. And
but thatfad Dog.] I have Druige is the word of Contempt,

ventured at a Change here, a- whicii oar Author cnufes to ule

gainit ihe Authority of the Co- on other like Ccafions.
pies, by the Diredioa of Dr. Theobald.
Warburtan, Indeed, fad Dog Dr. Warburton fays perempta-
favours too much of the Come- rily, read Drudge^-h\xX.l ftill per-

dian, the Oratory of the Jate fa- fift in the old reading.

H 3 Since
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Since thou, created to be aw'd by man,

Waft born to bear ? I was not made a horfe,

And yet 1 bear a burthen like an' afs,

Spur-gall'd, and tir'd, by jaunting Bolingbroke,

SCENE XII.

Enter Keepery with a dijh.

Keep. Fellow, give place ; here is no longer ftay.
^

[To the Groom,
j

K. Rich. If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. >

Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart I

fliallfay. {ExitA
Keep. My lord, will't pleafe you to fall to ?

K. Rich. Tafte of it firft, as thou wert wont to do.

Keep, My lord, I dare not; for Sir Tierce of Exton.

Who late came from the King, commands the con-

trary.

K. Rich, The Dev'i take Henry of Lancajler, and

thee!

Patience is liale, and I am weary of it.

[Beats the Keeper^

Keep, Help, help, help!

Enter Exton, and Servants,

K. Rich. How now, what means death in this rude

affauit

Wretch, thine own hand yields thy death's inftrument,

[Snatching a Sword, and killing one:

Go thou, and fill another room in hell. [Kills another,

[Exton Jlrikes him down.
That hand fliall burn in never-quenching fire,

That ftaggers thus my perfon
;
thy fierce hand

Hath with the King's blood ftain'd the King's own
Land. ....

Mount,
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Mount, mount, my foul ! thy feat is up on high
;

Whiift my grofs flelli fniks downward, here to die.

[Dies.

Exfon, As full of valour as of royal blood
;

Both have I fpilt : Oh, would the deed were good

!

For now the devil, that told me, I did well,

Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell.

This dead King to the living King I'll bear

;

Take hence the reft, and give them burial here.

[Exeunt^

SCENE XIII.

Changes to the Court at Windfor.

Flourijh : Enter Bolingbroke, York, with other. Lords

and attendants,

Boling, IV'IND Uncle Tirk, the lateft ne\ys we hear,

J[\^ Is, that the Rebels have confum'd with

fire

Our fqwn of Cicefter in Gloucejlerjhire
;

But whether they be ta'en or flain, we hear not.

Enter Northumberland.

Welcome, my lord : what is the news ?

North, Firft to thy facced State wifti I all happinefs

;

The next news is, I have to London fent

The heads of SaPJbury, Spencer, Blunt, 2nd Kent

:

The manner of their Taking may appear

At large difcourfed in this paper here.

[Pre/enting a Paper,

BoUng. We thank th^e, gentle Percy, for thy pains,

And to thy worth will add right-worthy gains.

Enter Fitz-water^

EtZ'W. My Lord, I have from Oxford fent to London
H 4 The
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The heads of Brcccas, and Sir Bennet Seely
;

Two of the dangerous conforted traytors,

That fought at Oxford thy dire overthrow.

Boling. Thy pains, Fitz water, fliall not be forgot,-

Right noble is thy merit, well I wot.

Enter Percy, and the B'lfhop of Carlifle.

Bercy, The grand Confpirator, Abbot of Weflminjler^

With clog of confcience, and four melancholy,

Hath yielded up his body to the Grave:
But here is Carlifley living to abide

Thy kingiy doom, and fentence of his pride.^

Boling. Carlifle, this is your doom :

Chufe out fome feerQt place, fome reverend room
More than thou hall, and with it joy thy life

;

So, as thou liv'ft in peace, die free from ftrife.

For though mine enemy thou haft ever been.

High fparks of honour in thee I have feen.

Enter Exton, with a coffin,

Exton, Great King, within this CofSn I prefent

Thy bury'd fear ; herein all breathlefs lies
\

The mightieft of thy greateft enemies,

Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought.

Boling, Exton, I thank thee notj for thou hafl

wrought
A deed of flander with thy fatal hand,

Upon my head, and all this famous Land.

Exton. From your own mouth, my Lord, did I

this deed.

Boling. They love not poifon, that do poifon needj

Nor do I thee; though I did wifli him dead,

I hate the murth'rer, love him murthered.

The Guilt of Confcience take thou for thy labour.

But neither my good word, nor princely favour;

With Cain go wander through the fliade of night,

And never fhew thy head by day, or light.

" ^ Lords,,
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Lords, I protefl:, my foul is full of woe,

That blood fliould fprinkle me, to make me grow.

Come, mourn- with me for what I do lament.

And put on fullen Black, incontinnet

:

I'll make a voyage to the Holy-land,

To waik this blood off from my guiky hand-

March fadly after, grace my Mourning here.

In weeping over this untimely Bier. [Exeimt o?i 7265.

* This play is extracted from

the Chronicle of HoUingJhead, in

which many paflages may be

found .which Zhahfpeare has,

witit very little alteration, tranf-

planted jpto his fcenes ; parti-

cularly a fpeech of the bifhop

of CarUJIe in 'defence of King
Richard's unalienable right, and

immunity from human jurif-

di£\ion.

jfohnfon, who, in his Catiline

and SejanuSy has inferted many
fpeeches from the Roman iiillo-

irians, was, perhaps, induced to

that pradice by the example of

Shakejpearey who had conde-

'fcended fometimes to copy more

ignoble writers. But Shakefpcare

had more of his own than John-

fony and, if he fometimes was

willing to fpare his labour, Ihew-

ed by what he performed at other

times, that his extracts were made
by choice or idlenefs rather than

necelTity.

This play is one of thofe

which Shakcjpeare has apparently

revifed ; but as fuccefs in works
of invention is not always pro-

portionate to labour, it is not fi-

niihed at lad with the happy
force of fome other of his tra-

gedies, nor can be faid much to

affe£l the palFions, or enlarge the

underllanding.

THE
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• The First Part of

H E N R Y IV

ACT I. SCENE I,

The Court in London.

Enter Kmg Henry, Lord John of Lancafter, Earl of
Weflmorland, and others,

Kmg Henry.

SO fliaken as we are, fo wan with Care,

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant %
And breathe fliort-wlnded accents of new Broils

To be commenc'd in ftronds a-far remote.

No

' The ij Part of Henry IV.]

The Tranfadlions, contained in

this hiftorical Drama, are com-
prized within the Period of about

lo Months: For the Adion com-
mences with the News brought

of Hotjpur having defeated the

Scots under Archibald Earl Do-vo*

glas at Holmedon, (or Halida^vn-

hill) which Battle was fought on
Holyrood-dsiy, (the 14th of Sep-

tember) 1 402 : and it clofes with

the Defeat and Death of Hotfpur

at Shre-vvjbury ; which Engage-
ment happened on Saturday the

2ia of July (the Eve of St.

Mary Magdalen) in the Year

14Q3. Theobald,

Shakefpeare has apparently de-

figned a regular connexion of

thefe dramatic hiftories from
Richard the fecond to Henry the

fifth. King Hejiry, at the end of

Richard the fecond, declares his

purpofe to vilit the Holy Land^

which he refumes in this fpeech.

Tho complaint made by king

Henry in the laft adl of Richard

the fecond, of the wildnefs of

his fon, prepares the reader for

the frolicks which are here to be

recounted, and the charaders

which are now to be exhibited.

* Find we a timeforfrighted
peace to pant.

And
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No more the thirfty entrance of this Soil

'

Shall damp her lips with her own children's blood
;

No more (hail trenching war channel her fields,

Nor bruife her flowrets with the armed hoofs
Of hoftile paces. * Thofe oppofed eyes,

Which,

jind breathe Jhort-nvinded ac-

cents—] That is. Let us

Jo/ten peace to reji a awhile 'with*

out dijiurbancey that Jhe may re-

co^ver breath to propofe nenv nuars.

* No more the thirfty entrance

of this Soil

Shalldamp her lips ixjith her onvn

children's blood:"] This non-

fenfe Ihould be read, Shall

TREMPE, /. e. moiften, and re-

fers to thirfty, in the preceding

line: Trempe^ from the French,

tremper, properly fignifies the

jnoillnefs made by rain. Ware.
That thefe lines are abfurd is

foon difcovered, but how this

nonfenfe will be made fenfe is

not fo eafily told ; furely not by
reading trempe, for what means

he, that fays, the thirfty en-

trance of this Soil Jhall no more

trempe her lips 'with her children s

hlood, more than he that fays //

Jhall not damp her lips P To fup-

pofe the entrance of the foil to

mean the entrance of a King
upon Dominion, and King Henry

to predict that Kings Jhall en-

ter hereafter ^without bloodjhed,

is to give words fuch a latitude

pf meaning, that no nonfenfe

can want a congruous interpre-

tation.

The antient copies neither

have trempe nor damp ; the firft

4-° of 1599* that of 1622, the

Folio of 1623, and the 4^** of

1639, all re^id.

No more the thirfty entrance of
this Joil

Shall daube her lips 'with her

onxjn children's blood.

The Folios of 1632 and 1664
read, by an apparent errour of

the prefs, Shalldamb her lips, from

which the later editors have idly

adopted damp. The old read-

ing helps the editor ho bfette^

than the new, nor can I fatisfafto-

rily reform the paffage. I think

that thirftyentrance rauft be wrong,

yet know not what to offer.

We may read, but not very ele-

gantly.

No more the thirfty entrails of
this foil

Shall daubed be mjiih her own
children's blood.

The relative her, is inac-

curately ufed in both readings j

but to regard fenfe more than!

grammar is familial* to o\xi au-

thour.

We may fuppofe a verfe or

two loft between thefe two lines.

This is a cheap way of palliat-

ing an editor^s inability ; but I

believe fuch omiflions are more^^

frequent in Shakefpeare than i»

commonly imagined.
* ^hofe oppofed iyesy"]

The fimilitude is beautiful ; But,

what are eyes meeting in intefiine

Jhocks, and marching all one nvay ?
The true reading is, files ;

which appears not only from the

integrity of the metaphor, ivf//

befeemin^
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Which, like the meteofs of a troubled heav'ii,

All of one nature, of one fubftance bred,

Did lately meet in the inteftine ftiock

And furious clofe of civil butchery,

Shall now, in mutual, well-befeeming, ranks

March all oxiQ way ; and be no more oppos'd

Againft acquaintance, kindred, and allies

;

The edge of war, like an ill-£hcathed knife.

No more fliall cut his mailer. Therefore, friends,

As far as to the fepulchrc ' of Chrift,

Whofe foldier now, under whofe bleffed Crofs

We are impreffed, and engag'd to fight,

Forthwith a Power of Englijh lhall we levy

;

Whofe arms were moulded in their mothers' womb
To chafe thefe Pagans, in thofe holy fields

Over whofe acres walk'd thofe bleffed feet.

Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd

For our advantage on the bitter Crofs.

But this our purpofe is a twelvemonth old.

And bootlefs 'tis to tell you we will goj

Therefore, we meet not now. Then let me hear.

Of you my gentle Coufin Weflmorland^

hifeeming ranks march all one 'way ; ^ As far as to the fepulchre^

but from the nature of thofe z«^- &c.] Thelawfulnefsand ju-

teors to which they are com- flice of the holy uoars have been

pared ; namely long ftreaks of much difputed ; but perhaps there

red, which reprefent the lines of is a principle on which the que-

armies ; the appearance of which, ftion may be eafily determined,

and their likeneis to fuch lines, If it be part of the religion of

gave occafion to all the fuperfti- the Mahometans, to extirpate

tion of the common people con- by the fword all other religions,

cerning armies in the air, l^c, it is, by the law of felf-defence.

Out of mere contradiftion, the lawful for men of every other

Oxford Editor would improve my religion, and for Chriftians among
alteration of files to armsy and others, to make war upon Ma-
fo lofes both the integrity of the hometans, fimply Mahome-
metaphor and the likenefs of tans, as men obliged by their

the comparifon. Warburt. own principles to make war up-

This paflage is not very ac- on Chriftians, and only lying in

Curate in the exprefliOn, but I wait till opportunity lhall pro-

think nothing cgn be changed, mife them ruccei€.

Which
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What yefternight our Council did decree.

In forwarding this dear expedience ^.

We/l, My Liege, this haite was hot in queftiori/

^ And many Hmits of the Charge fet down
But yefternight: when, all athwart, there came
A Poft from Walesy loaden with heavy news

;

Whofe word was, that the noble Morti??ier,

Leading the men of lierefordJJnre to fight

Againfl th' irregular and wild Glendowery

Was by the rude hands of that Weljhman taken ^"

A thoufand of his people butchered,

Upon whofe dead corps there Was fuch mifufe.

Such beaftly, iliamelefs transfdrmution.

By thofe Weljhvjomen done, as may not be,

Without much fiiame, re-toid or fpoken of.

K. Henry. It feems then, that the tidings of this

broil

Brake olf our l)ufmefs for the holy Land.

Wejl, This, matcht with other, did, my gracious

lord.;

For more uneven and unwelcome news

Came from the North, and thus it did import.

On holy-rood day, the gallant Hot-fpur there.

Young Harry Percy , and hrdiVQ Arc/jiba/d,

That ever-valiant and approved Scot,

At HoImedo?i fpent a fad and bloody hour,

As by difcharge of their artillery.

And fliape of likelihood, the news v/as told,"

For he, that brought it, in the very heat

And pride of their contention, did take horfe;

Uncertain of the ilTue any .way,

K. Henry, Here is a dear and true-induftrious friend;

Sir Walter Blunts new lighted from his horfe,

Stain'd with the variation of each foil

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this Seat of ours

:

• this dear expedience?^ And many limits ] Li-

/^ox expedition* Warburton, mits iov efiimates, Warburt.

2 And
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And he hath brought us fmooth and welcome news.

The Earl of Dowglas is difcomfited
;

Ten thoufand bofd Scots, three and twenty Knights,

Balk'd hi their own blood did Sir Walter fee

On HolmedorHs plains. Of prifoners, Hot-fpur took

Mordake the Earl of Fife, and eldefl fon

To beaten Dowglas, and the Earls of AthoU

Of Murry, Angus, and Menteith,

And is not this an honourable fpoil ?

A gallant prize ? ha, coufm, is it not ?

Wefi, In faith, a conqueft for a Prince to boaft of.

K. Henry. Yea, there thou mak'fl me fad, and

mak'fl me fm
In Envy, that my lord 'Northumberland

Should be the father of fo bleffc a fon,

A fon, who is the theam of Honour's tongue,

Amongfl a grove, the very flreightefl plant,

Who is fweet Fortune's Minion, and her Pride,

Whilfl I, by looking on the praife of him,

See riot and difhonour ftain the brow
Of my young Harry. O could it be prov'd,

That fome night-tripping Fairy had exchang'd,

In cradle-cloaths, our children where they lay,

And call mine Percy, his Flantagenet
;

Then would I have his Harry, and he mine.

But let him from my thoughts. -What think yoUy

Coufm,
Of this young Fercfs pride the prifoners.

Which he in this adventure hath furpriz'd,

To his own ufe he keeps, and fends me word,
I ftiall have none but Mordake Earl of Fife.

Wefl. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Worcefler;

Malevolent to you in all afpe^ls,
.

Which makes him plume himfelf ^ and brillle up
The

* Which makes him P R u n E this the Oxford Editor gives hi$

himfelf,— ] Doubtlefs 5'^^^^- fiat. Warburton.
fpeare wrote plume. And to I am' not fo confident as thofa

Vol. IV. I two
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The Crefl: of youth againfl your Dignity.

K. Henry. But I have feiit for him to anfwer this
j

And for this caufe a while we mufl negledt

Our holy purpofe to Jerufalem,

Coufm, on Wednefday next our Council we
Will hold at Wind/or, fo inform the lords

:

But come yourfelf with fpeed tons again
j

For more is to be liiid, and to be done,

® Than out of anger can be utter'd.

Wejl, I will, my Liege. [Exeunt.

SCENE IL

An Apartment of the Prince's.

Enter Yitmy Prince (p/* Wales, and Sir John Falilaff.

iv7/.X T O W, Hai, what time of day is it, lad ?

P. Henry, Thou art fo fat-witted with

drinking old fack, and unbuttoning thee after fupper,

and fleeping upon benches in the afternoon, that thou

had forgotten ' to demand that truly, which thou

would'H truly know. , V/hat a devil haft thou to do
with the time of the day ? Unlefs hours were cups of

fack, and minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of

bawds, and dials the figns of leaping-houfes, and the

blelTed Sun himfelf a fair hot wench in flame-colour'd

taffata. I fee no reafon why thou fnould'ft be fo fuper-

lluous, to demand the time of the day.

two editors. The metaphor is toljcfaidthanangernjolllfufferrm

taken from a cock who in his tofay: More than can ijfuefrom a
pride p-runes hiinfef-y that is mind difturhed like mine.

picks off the loole feathers to ' To demand that trulyr 'Lvhich

Imooth the reft. To prune and thou twouUj} truly bw-iv.] The
to plumet fpoken of a bird, is Prince's objedion to the quefiion

the fame. feems to be, that Faljiaff had
Than out of linger can he afked in the night what was the

uttered,'] That is. More is time of day.

Fal
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^
FaL Indeed, you come near me now, Hal, For we,

that take purfes, go by the moon and feven flars, and
not by PhcBbus, he, that wandring knight fo fair.

And I pray thee, fweet wag, when thou art King

—

as God fave thy Grace (Majefty, I fliould fay; for

grace thou wilt have none.)

P. Henry. What ! none ?

. FaL No, by my troth, not fo much as will ferve to

be prologue to an egg and butter.

P. Henry, Well, how then ?——come roundly,

roundly

FaL Marry, then, fweet w^ag, when thou art King^

""let not us that are fquires of the night's body, be call'd

thieves of the day's booty. Let us ho Diana's forefter's,

gentlemen of the {hade, minions of the Moon ; and
let men fay, we be men of good government, being

governed as the Sea is, by our noble and chafhe mif-

trefs the Moon, under whofe countenance we— fteal.

P. Henry. Thou fay'fl well, and it holds well too
j

for the fortune of us, that are the Moon's men, doth

ebb and flow like the Sea
;
being govern'd as the Sea

is, by the Moon. As for proof, now : a purfe of

gold mod refolutely fnatch'd on Monday night, and

moft dilTolutely fpent on Tuefday morning ;
^ got

with fwearing, lay by j and fpent with crying, bring

In former editions, chafe of honeft Labour and In-
* Let not Us J

that are Squires dullry by Day. Theobald.
of the Night's hoJy, be caWd ^ got <withfwearing, layby;]
Uhie<ves of the Day's Beauty. J /. e. fwearing at the pafTengers

This conveys no manner of Idea they robbed, lay by your arms ;

to me. How could they be or rather, lay by was a phrafe

called Thieves of the Day'^ that then fignifiedfand Jiill, ad-

Beauty ? They robbed by Moon- drefTed to thofe who were pre-

fhine; they could not Iteal the paring to rufii forward. But
fair Day-light. I have ventured the Oxford Editor kindly accom-

to fubftitute. Booty: and this I modates thefe old thieves with a
take to be the Meaning, Let new cant phrafe, taken from Bag-

us not be called Thienjes, the Pur- Jhot-Heath or linchly-Commony of

loiners of that which, to lug-out. Warburton.
the Proprietors, was the Pur-

I 2 in

:
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in : now in as low an ebb as the foot of the ladder;

and by and by in as high a flow as the ridge of the

gallows.

Fal. By the lord, thou fay'fl true, lad : and is not

mine Hoftefs of the tavern a moft fweet wench ?

Y. Henry. As the honey of Hyblay mj old lad of

the

* Js the Honey cf Hybia, fny

Old LadcfiheQ2ii\\Q.] m.Rc^-we
took notice of a Tradition, that

this Part of Faljlaff was written

cri{jinai]y under the Name of

Oldcajlle. An ingenious Cor-
refpondent hints to me, that the

PaflV.ge above quoted from our

Author proves, what Mr. Ronx:e

tells us was a Tradition. Old
Lad of the Cajile feems to have

a Reference to Oldcafile. Be-

fides, if this had not been the

Fad, why, in the Epilogue to

the Second Part of Henry IV.

where our Author promifes to

continue his Story with Sir John
in it, fhould he fay. Where, for
any Thing I knonv, FalftafF Jhall

die of a Sn.veat, unlefs already he

le killed njjith your hard Opinions

:

/orOldcaftle dfd a Martyr, and
this is not the Man. This looks

like declining a Point, that had

been made an Objedion to him.

ril give a farther Matter in Proof,

which feems almofc to fix the

Charge. I have read an old

Play, called, The famous ViSio-

ries of Henry the Vth, contain-

ing the Honourable Battle of A-
gincourt. The Adion of this

Piece commences about the 1 4th

Year of K, 1 Vth' s Reign,

and ends with Henry the Vth
marrying Prmcefs Catharine of

France. The Scene opens with

Prince Henrys Robberies. Sir

Jodn Oldcajlle is one of his Gang,
and Q3\\^d Jockie : and Ned and

Gads hill are two other Com-
rades. Prom this old imper-

fed Sketch, I have a Sufpicion,

Shakefpeare might form his two
Parts of i/^z/ry the IVth, and his

Killory of H^w^' V : and confc-

quently, 'tis not improbable, that

he might continue the mention

of Sir John Oldcajiky till fome
Defcendants of that Family

moved Queen Elizabeth to com-
mand him to change the Name,

Theobald.
njy old lad of the cajile ;] This

alludes to the name Shakefpeare

firil: gave to this buffoon charac-

ter, which was Sir John Old-

cajlle : And v/hen he changed

the name, he forgot to ftrike out

this expreffion that alluded to it.

The reafon of the change was
this, one Sir John Oldcajlle hav-

ing fuffered in the time of Henry

V. for the opinions of Wickliffe,

it gave offence ; and therefore

the Poet altered it to Falftaffy and
endeavours to remove the fcan-

dal, in the Epilogue to the fecond

part of Henry iV. Fuller takes

notice of this matter in his

Church Hifory^ - - Stage -Poets

hq-ve themjei'ves been njery told

ivithi and others 'very merry aty

the memory of Sir John Oldcaftle,

nvhom they have fancied a boon

companion, ajovial royjlevy and a
co<vjard
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the caftle ;

^ and is not a bufF-jerkin a moH fweet robe

of durance.

Fa I. How now, how now, mad wag; what, in thy

quips and thy quiddities? what a plague have I to do

with a bufF-jerkin:^

P. Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with my
Hoflefs of the tavern ?

Fal. Well, thou haft called her to a reckoning many
a time and oft.

P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part ?

FaL No, ril give thee thy due, thou hall paid all

there.

P. Henry. Yea and elfewhere, fo far as my coin

would flretch ; and where it would not, I have us'd

my credit.

Fal. Yea, and fo us'd it, that were it not here ap-

parent, that thou art heir apparent But, I pr'y-

thee, fweet wag, fliall there be Gallows flanding in

Eyiglandy when thou art King? and refolution thus

fobb'd as it is, with the rufly curb of old father antick,

the law ? Do not thou, when thou art a King, hang a

thief.

P. Henry. No : thou flialt.

Fal. Shall I? 0 rare! By the Lord, I'll be a brave
judee.

convard to boot. The heft is, Sir

John FalftaiF hath relieved the

memory ofh\r John Oldcaflle, and

of late is fuhjiituted buffoon in his

place. Book 4. p. i6«. But, to

be candid, I believe there was
no malice in the matter. Shake-

fpear wanted a dj-oli name to his

chara^^er, and never confidered

whom it belonged to : we have

a like inftancein the Merry Wi-ves

of Wind/or, where he calls his

French Quack, Cnius^ a name,

at that time very refpedable,

iiS belonging to an eminent and

learned phyfician, one of the

founders qi' Caiiu College in

Cambridge. W a R b u R r o v

.

5 And is not a huff jerkin a

moJ} fvjeet robe of duraiicc j To
underltand the propriety cf the

Prince's anfwer, it mull be re-

marked thnt the IherifF's officers

were formerly clad in buff. So that

when Falfaffz'L'i whetht r his hof-

tefs is not afiveet ^n-ench, thcPi ince

allcs in return, whether it 'will

not be a fixret thing to go to prifon

ly ri(nni}ig in delt to this fvjeet

mch.

I
3 P. Flenry^
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Y.Henry, Thou judged falfe already : L mean, thou

flialt have the hanoino- of the thieves, and fo beconie

a rare hangman.

FaL \\fc\\, Half well; and in fome fort it jumps
with my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, I

can tell you,

P. Henry. ^ For obtaining of fuits ?—
FaL Yea, for obtaining of fuits ; whereof the hang-

man hath no lean wardrobe. 'Sblood, I am as me-
lancholy as a ^ gib-cat, or a lugg'd bear.

P. He?2ry. Or an old lion, or a lover's lute.

FaL Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnflnre bagpipe.

P. Henry. What fay'fl thou to a Hare, or the ^ me-
lancholy of Moor-ditch P

FaL Thou haft the mofl: unfavoury fimilies ; and

art, indeed, ^ the mofl comparative, rafcallieft, fweet

young Prince—But, HaU I pr'ythee trouble me no

more with vanity ; I would to God, thou and I knew
where a commodity of good names were to be
bought : an old lord of the Council rated me the

other day in the flreet about you, Sir ; but I mark'd

him not, and yet he talk'd very wifely, and in the

Itreet too.

P. Flenry. Thou didft well ; for wifdom cries out

in the 'ftreets, and no man regards it.

FaL ' O, thou haft dammable iteration, and art,

indeed,

^ For oltainhig offuits. '\
Suit^ after him, read, incomparati'vey

fpoken of one that attends at ' I fuppofe for incomparable^ or

court, means a ^if/zV/ow ; ufed with peerlcfs, but comparati've here

refpetl to the harigman, means means quick at comparifonsy of

the deaths of tho ofrcnder. fruitful infmiliesy and is properly

7 A Gib-cat meai-is, I know not introduced,

why, ?iVi old cat. ^ O, thou hafy &c.] For ite-

^ The 7nelancholy of Moor- ration Sir 7*. Hanmer and Dr.

dilch I do not underPcand, unlefs Warburton "read attradiony of

ic may allude to the croaking of which the meaning is certainly

liogs. miore apparent : but an Editor is

^ The mofl co?nparaii-ve.'] Sir not always to change what he

T. liarsmery and Dr. Warburton does not underftand. In the lafl:

Ipeech
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indeed, able to corrupt a faint. Thou haft done much

harm unto me, HrJ, God forgive thee for it ! Be-

fore I knew thee, Hai, 1 knew nothing ; and nov/

am I, If a man fliouid fpeak truth, little better than

one of the wicked. 1 muil give over this life, and

I v/ill give it over ;
by the lord, an I do nor, I am a

vilhiin.
'

I'll be damn'd for never a King's fon in chri-

flendom.
• l\ Henry. Where fliiill v/e take a purfe to morrov/,

Jack?
FaL Vfhere thou wilt, lad, I'll make one ; an I do

not, call m.e villain and baffle me.

P. Henry. I fee a good amendment of hfe in thee,

from praying to purfe-taking.

FaL Why, Hal, 'tis my vocation, FLiI. 'Tis no

fni

fpeech a text is very indecently

and abufively applied, to which

Talf.aff anfwers, thou haft drm-

r^able iteration, or, a wicked trick

of repeating and apolying holy

texts. This I think is the mean-

^ In former editions

:

Fal. Why, Hal, 'tis my Voca-

tion, Hal. 'i:is no ^infor a Man
to labour in his 'Vocation,

Enter Foins.

'

Fo'ns. Nonv Jhall 'vje kno<Wi if

Gads-hill ha've fet a match.
'\
Mr.

Pope has given us one fignal Ob-
Tervation in his Preface to our

Author's Works, throughout his

Plays, fays he, had all the Speech-

es been pri/iicd ix ithcut the i)ery

Names of the Perfons, / lelje^je

one might hate applied them with

Cercanuy to e<ve.ry Speaker. But

how fallible the mofl: fufficient

Critick may be, the Paflage in

Controverfy is a main initance.

As figiiai a Blunder has elcaped

all the Editors here, as any thro'

the whole Set of Plays. Will

any one perfuade me Shahefpeare

could be guilty of fuch an In-

confifcency, as to make Poins at

his firft entrance want News of

Gads hill, and immediately after

to be able to give a full Account

of him? No; Falfaff, fee-

ing Poins at hand, turns the

Stream of his Difcourfe from

the Prince, and fays : Now fhall

we know whether Gads hill has

fet a Match for Us; and then

immediately falls into Railing

and Invectives again ft Poins.

How admirably is this in Cha-
rader for Falftajf ! And Poins,

who knew well his abufive

manner, feems in part to over-

hear him : and fo loon as he hiiS

return'd the Prince's Salutation,

cries, by way of Anfwer, What
fays Monfeur Remorie ? JVhaJ

fays Sir John Sack afid Sugar.

Theobald.
Mr. Theobald has fuftened on an

4 obieiva-
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fin for a man to labour in his vocation. Poins !

Now fliall we know, if Gads-hill have fet a match. Q,
if men were to be fav'd by merit, what hole in hell

were hot enough for him

!

SCENE III.

Enter Poins.

This is the mofl: omnipotent Villain, that ever cry'4,

Stand, to a true Man.
\

—- '

P. Henry, Good morrow, Ned.

Poins, Good morrow, fweet Hal. What fays Mon-
fieur Ptemorfe ? what fays Sir Jo/m Sack and Sugar ?

jfack ! how agree the devil and thou about thy foul,

that thou foldefl him on Good-Friday laft, for a cup of

Madera, and a cold capon's leg ?

P. He?iry. Sir Joh?i ftands to his wwd ; the devil

fliall have his bargain, -for he was never yet a breaker

of proverbs ; Pie will give the devil his due.

Poins. Then thou art damn'd for keeping thy word
with the devil.

P. Henry, Elfe he had been damn'd for cozening

the devil.

Poins. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morn-
ing, by four o'clock, early at Gads-hill ; there are pil-

grims going to Canterbury with rich offerings, and
traders riding to Lo?idon with fat purfes. I have vi-

fors for you all
;
you have horfes for yourfelves : Gadf-

hillYiQS to night m Rochejler, I have befpoke fupper

to-morrow night in Ea/l cheap ; we may do it, as fe-

cure as fleep : if you will go, I will fluff your purfes

obfervation made by Pope, hyper- ^heobalcTs triumph over the other

boiieal enough, but not contra- Editors might have been abated

dieted by the erroneous reading by a confelTion, that the firft edi-

in this place, the fpeech not be- tion gave him at leaft a glimpfe

ing fo charadteriftick as to be of the emendation,

infallibly applied to the fpeaker.

full
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full of crowns ; if you will not, tarry at home, aijd

be hang'd.

FaL Hear ye, Yedward \ if I tarry at home, and

go not, ril hang you for going.
' Boins, You will, chops?

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ?

P. Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? not I, by my
faith.

Fal. There is neither honefty, manhood, nor good

fellowfliip in thee, nor thou cam'ft not of the blood

royal, if thou dar'fl not cx^.ftand, for ten fliiiiings ^

P. Henry, Well then, once in my days I'll be a

piadcap.

FaL Why, that's well faid.

P. Henry, Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home.

FaL By the lord, I'll be a traitor then when thou

art King.

P. Henry. I care not.

Foins. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince and me
alone ; I will lay him down fuch reafons for this ad-

venture, that he fhall go.

FaL Well, may'ft thou have the fplrit of perfua-

fion, and he the ears of profiting, that what thou

fpeak'fl may move, and what he hears may be be-

hev'd ; that the true Prince may (for recreation-fake)

prove a falfe thief ; for the poor abufes of the time

want countenance. Farewel, you flaall find me in

Eajl-cheap,

P. Henry, Farewel, thou latter fpring ! Farewel,

all-hallown fummer ! \_Ex'it FalflafF.

Foins. Now, my good fweet hony lord, ride with
us to-morrow. I have a jeft to execute, that I can-

not m.anage alone. ^ FalJIaff, Bardolpby Peto, and Gad/-

hi/I,

' The prefent reading may notJiandfor tenJhilUngs.

perhaps be right, but I think it In former editions

:

neceflary to remark, that all the Falftaff, Harvey, Rossil,
old Editions read, if thou dareji and Gads-hill fiall vob thofe men

that
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hill, fliall rob thofe men that we have ah'eady way-
laid; yourfelf and I will not be there; and when they
have the booty, if you and I do not rob them, cut this

head from oiF my Ihoulders.

P. Henry. But how fliall we part with them in fet-

ting forth ?

Poins. Vv^hy, we will fet forth before or after them;
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at

our pleafure to fail; and then will they adventure upon
the exploit themfelves, which they fliall have no fooner

atcliiev'd, but we'll fet upon them.

P. Henry. Ay, but, 'tis hke, they will know us by
our horfes, by our habits, and by every other appoint^

ment, to be ourfelves.

Poins, Tut, our horfes they fliall not fee, I'll tye

them in the wood ; our vifors we will change after we
leave them ; and, firrah, I have cafes of buckram for

the nonce, to immalk our noted outward p-arments.

P. Henry, But, I doubt, they will be too hard for

us.

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be
as true-bred cowards as ever turn'd Back; and for the

third, if he fights longer than he fees reafon, I'll for-

fwear arms. The virtue of this jefl: will be, the incom-

thaf ^cve ha<ve already ^way-laid. ] and I ujill nxjalk lo^ef. So that

Thus We have two Perfons nam- the Four to be concerned are Fal-

ed, as Charaders in this Play, Jtqff\ Bardolph, PetOy and Gads-

that never vvere among the Dra- hill. Accordingly, the Robbery

fnalis Perfons. But let us fee is committed : and the Prince

who they were, that committed and Poi?ts afterwards rob thefe

this Roboery. In the fecond Four. In the Boars-Head Ta-

Aft, we come to a Scene of the vern, the Prince rallies Peto and

High-'way. Faljlaffy wanting his Bardolph for their running away ;

Hurie, calls out on Hal, Poins, who confefs the Charge. Is it

Bardol^hy and Peto. Preiently, not plain, that Bardolph and

Gads hill pins 'em, with hstA- Peio were tivo of the /our Rob-
ligence of Travellers being at bers } And who then can doubt,

hand; upon which the Prince but Harwy and Rojll were the

fays, - —You/our/all/rant 'em Names of ihe Adlors.

in the narro'iM Lane, Ned Poins Theobald.

prehenfible
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prehenfible lies that this fame fat rogue will tell ns

•when we meet at fupper ; how thirty at lead he fought

with, what wards, what blows, what extremities he

endured; and, in the ^ reproof of this, lies the jefl.

P. Henry, Well, I'll go with thee
;
provide us all

things neceffary, and meet me to-morrow night in

Eaft'cheap, there I'll fup. Farewel.

Po'ms, Farewel, my lord. [Exit Poins.

P. Henry, I know you all, and will a while uphold

The unyolc'd humour of your idlenefs
j

Yet herein will I imitate the Sun,

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds

To fmother up his beauty from the world

;

That when he pleafe again to be himfelf,

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at.

By breaking through the foul and ugly mifts

Of vapours, that did feem to ftrangle him.

If all the year were playing holidays.

To fport would be as tedious as to work

;

But when they feldom come, they wiflit-for come.

And nothing pleafeth but rare Accidents.

So, when this loofe behaviour I throw off,

And pay the debt I never promifed

;

By how much better than my word I am,

By fo much ^ (hall I falfifie men's hopes

;

And, like bright metal on a fullen ground,

My Reformation glittering o'er my fault,

Shall fhew more goodly, and attract more eyes.

Than that which hath no foil to fet it o£

^ Reproqfls confutation,

« Jhall I falfifie meji's

HOPES ;] Jult the contrary. We
fhould read fears.

Warburton.
Tofalfify hope is to exceedhopey

to give much where men hoped

for little.

This fpeech is very artfully

introduced to keep the Prince

from appearing vile in the opi-

nion of the audience; it prep ares

them for his future reformation,

and, what is yet more valuable,

exhibits a natural picture of a

great mind offering excujes to

itfeU, and palliating thofe follies

which it can neither jufiiiy nor

forfake.

I'll'
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I'll fo ofFend, to make offence a fkill

;

Redeeming time, when men think leafl I will. [Exit.

SCENE IV.

Changes to an Apartment in the Palace,

Enter King Henry, Northumberland, Worcefter,

Hot-fpur, Sir Walter Blunt, and others,

K. Henry. 7i /T ^ blood hath been too cold and tern-

lyj. perate,

Unapt to flir at thefe indignities
;

And you have found me ; for accordingly

You tread upon my patience : but be fure,

^ I will from henceforth rather be myfelf,

Mighty and to be fear'd, than my Condition

;

Which hath been fmooth as oyl, foft as young down,

An4 therefore lofl: that title of Refpedl:,

Which the proud foul ne'er pays, but to the proud.

Wor. Our Houfe, my fovereign Liege, little de-

ferves

^ / ivillfrom hencefort.h rather

he myfelf.

Mighty atzd to be feard, than

my Condition ;] /. e. I will

from henceforth rather put on
the charafter that becomes me,
and exert the refentment of an

injured King, than ftill continue

;jin the inadivity and mildnefs of

my natural difpofitipn. And this

fentiment he has well expreffed,

fave that by his ufual licence, he

puts the word condition for dfpo-

fition: which ufe of terms de-

pdijing our Oxford Editor, as it

frequently does, he in a lofs for

the meaning, fubftitutes in for

than.

Mighty and to hefear'd in iny

condition.

So that by condition, in this read-

ing, muft be meant ftation, of-

fice. But it cannot be predicated

of ftation and office, that it is

fmooth as oyl, foft as young do'vjn:

which ftiews that condition muil

needs be licentioufly ufed for dif-

poftion, as wefaid before. Ware.
The commentator has well ex-

plained the fenfe which was not

very difficult, but is miftaken in

fuppofing the ufe of condition li-

centious. Shakefpeare ufes it ve-

ry frequently for temper of mind,

and in this fenfe the vulgar ftill

fay 2i good or Unconditioned man.

The
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The fcourge of Greatnefs to be ufed on it
;

And that fame Greatnefs too, which our own hands

Have help'd to make fo portly.

North, My good lord,

K. Henry. Worcefier, get thee gone ; for I do fee

Danger and difobedience in thine eye.

O Sir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory
j

And Majefty might never yet endure
^ The moody frontier of a fervant brow.

You have good leave to leave us. When we need

Your ufe and counfel, we fliall fend for you.

[Exit Worcefter.

You were about to fpeak. \To Northumberland.

North, Yes, my good lord.

Thofe Prifoners, in your Highnefs' name demanded,

VJYiich. Harry Percy here at Hohnedon took,

Were, as he fays, not with fuch flrength deny'd

As was deliver'd to your Majefly.

Or Envy therefore, or Mifprifion,

Is guilty of this fault, and not my fon.

Hot. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners

;

But I remember, when the fight was done,

When I was dry with rage, and extream toil,

Breathlefs, and faint, leaning upon my fword;

Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly drefs'd

;

Frcfti as a bridegroom, and his chin, new-reap'd,

Shew'd like a ftubble land ^ at harvefl-home.

He was perfumed like a milliner

;

And 'twixt his finger and his thumb, he held

' The moody frontier ]

This is nonfenfe. We fhould

read frontlet, i. e, forehead.

War-Burton.
So in Lear, when one of the

King's daughters frowns, he tells

her of her frontlet. All the edi-

tions read frontier in this place.

May it not mean, Majefly nvill not

endure the moody broiv of afernjont

to border upon it, to be near it ?

Shakefpeare has licences equal to

this.

9 At har'veft home.} That is,

at a time offejlivity.

A pouncet-
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* A pouncet-box, which ever and anon

He gave his nofe : and took't away again

;

Who, therewith angry, when it next came there.

Took it in fnuiT.——And flill he fmird, and talk't j'

And as the foldiers bare dead bodies by,

He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly.

To bring a flovenly, unhandfome coarfe

Betwixt the wind, and his Nobility.

With many hoHday and lady terms

He queftion'd me : amongft the reft, demanded
My prifoners, in your Majefty's behalf.

I, then all fmarting with my wounds being cold;

To be fo pefter'd with a popinjay,

Out of my Grief, and my impatience,

Anfwer'd, negle<^ingly, I know not what

;

He fliould, or fliould not ; for he made me mad.

To fee him fliine fo briik, and fmell fo fweet.

And talk fo like a waiting-gentlewoman,

Of guns, and drums, and wounds
j
(God fave the

mark!)

* Apouncet-hoxy ] A fmall

box for mulk or other perfumes

then in fafhion : The lid of

which being cut with open work
gave it its name ; from poinfoner,

to prick, pierce, or engrave.

Warburton.
^ /, then all fmarting uoith my

ivounds heing cold,

fTo be fo pefer'd ivith a popin-

jay)'\ But in the begin-

ning of the Speech he repre-

fents himfelf at this time not as

cold but hot, and inflamed with

rage and labour.

" When I <was dry n^jith rage

and extreme toil, &c.

I am perluaded therefore that

Shakefpeare w^rote and poinied it

thus,

" / then all fmarting n^ith my

n^jounds\ being gal'd
^^Tobefo pejierd <voith a pc-

pinjay, &C.

Warburton.
Whatever Percy might fay of

his rage and toil, which is mere-

ly declamatory and apologetical,

his wounds would at this time be

certainly cold, and when they

were cold would fmart, and not

before. If any alteration were

neceffary I Ihould tranfpofe the

lines.

/ then allfmarting <vjith my
-wounds being coldy

Out of jny grief and my im^

patience,

To be fo pefer^d 'with a popin^

Anfiver'd negleBingly,

A popinjay is a parrot.

And
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And telling me, the fovereign'ft thing on earth

Was Parmacity, for an inward bruife
;

And that it was great pity, fo it was.

This villainous fait petre fliould be digg'd

Out of the bowels of the harmlefs earth,

Which many a good tall fellow had dellroy'd

So cowardly : • And but for thefe vile guns.

He would himfelf have been a foldier. •

This bald, unjointed chat of his, my lord,

I anfwer'd indirectly, as I faid

;

And I befeech you, let not this report

Come current for an accufation.

Betwixt my love and your high Majefly.

Blunt, The circumflance confider'd, good my lord,

Whatever Harry Percy then had faid.

To fuch a perfon, and, in fuch a place,

At fuch a time, with all the refl retold.

May reafonably die ; and never rife

^ To do him wrong, or any way impeach
What then he faid, fo he uniay it now.

K. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his prifoners,

^ To do him fvorovg^ or any 'way

impeach

What then hefaid, so he unfay

it now.\ Let us confider

the whole pafTage, which, ac-

cording to the prefent reading,

bears this literal fenfe. " What-
*' ever Percy then faidvaTny reafo-

" nably die and never rife to

" impeach ^vohat he then faid, fo
•* he unfay it now." This is

the exad fenfe, or rather non-
fenfe, which the paflage makes
in the prefent reading. It fhould

therefore, without queftion, be
thus printed and emended,

To do him ivrottg, or any <way

impeach.

What then he faid, SES, he

UNSAYS //

i. e. " Whatever Percy then faid

" may reafonably die, and ne-

ver rife to do him wrong or
" any ways impeach him. For
" fee, my Liege, what he then
" faid, he now unfays." And
the King's anfwer is pertinent

to the words, as fo emended—
<Tvhy, yet he doth deny his prifoners,

hut uoith pro'vifo, &c. implying,
" you are miftaken in faying,

" fee he now unfays itJ*^ But

the anfwer is utterly impertinent

to what precedes in the common
reading. Warburton.
The learned commentator has

perplexed the pafTage. The con-

ftrudion is. Let what he then faid

ne-uer rife to impeach him, fo he

unfay it now.

Rut
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But with provifo and exception.

That we at our own charge lhall ranfdra flraight

His brother-in-law, the foolifli M.orti?ner
;

Who, on my foul, hath wilfully betray'd

The lives of thofe, that he did lead to fight

Againft the great magician, damn'd Glendower ;

Whofe daughter, as we hear, the Earl of March
Hath lately marryM. Shall our coffers then

Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ?

Shall we buy treafon? ^ and indent with fearSj

When they have loft and forfeited themfelves I

No; on the barren mountains let him ftarve
;

For I {hall never hold that man my friend,

Whofe tongue fliall ailc me for one penny cofi:

To ranfom home revolted Mortimer,

Hot, Revolted Mortimer ?

' He never did fall off, my fovereign Liege,

But

•<— and indent nvith fears.]

The reafoil why he fays, bargain

and article with fears, meaning

with Mortitner, is, becaufe he

fuppofed Mortimer had wilfully

betrayed his own forces to Glen-

donjuer out of fear, as appears

from his next Speech. J^o need

therefore to changefears to foesy

as the Oxford Editor has done.

Warburton.
The difficulty feems to me to

arife from this, that the King is

not defired to article or contract

nfjith Mortimer, but with an-

otherfor Mortimer. Perhaps we
may read.

Shall nve huy treafon ? and in-

dent nuith peers.

When they haue lojl and for'

feitcd themfel'ves ?

Shall we purchafe back a traytor ?

Shall we defcend to a compofi-

tion with • /^orc^«?r, Northurnber-

2

landf and young Percy^ who by
difobedience kti'ue loft and for-

feited their honours and the7n~

fel-ves t

5 He ne'ver did fall off^ myfa-
<vereign Liege,

But B Y the chance of<war ;—

J

A poor apology for a foldier,

and a man of honour, that he
fell off, and revolted by the

chance of war. The Poet cer-

tainly wrote,

Sut 'bides the chance of itjar,

i. e. he never did revolt, but a-

hides the chance of war, as a

prifoner. And if he ftill en-

dured the rigour of imprifon-

ment, that was a plain proof he

was not revolted to the enemy.

Hot-fpur fays the fame thing af-

terwards,

• ' fufferdhis kinfman March— to ^^encag'd in Wales.

Here again the Oxford Editor
' makes
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But by the cKance of war ;
* to prove That true,

Needs no more but one tongue ; for all thofe wounds,—
Thofe mbuthed wounds, which valiantly he took.

When on the gentle Severn^s fedgy bank,

In fingle oppofition, hand to hand,

He did confound the bed part of an hour
In changing hardiment with great Gkndower ;

Three times they breath'd, and thi-ee times did thej^

drink,

Upon agreement, of fwift Severn^s flood
;

^ Who then affrighted with their bloody looks.

Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds.

And hid his crifpd head in the hollov/ bank,

Blood-ftained with thefe valiant Combatants.
^ Never did bare and rotten Policy

makes this correftion his own, at

the fmall fexpence of changing

^hides X.O bore. Warburton.
The plain meaning is, he came

not into the enemy''s ponver but by

the chance of <voar. To ''bide the

chance of avar may well enough
{\gn\fy to JIand the hazard of a
hattieJ but can fcarcely mean to

endure the fenjerities of a prifon.

The King charged Mortimer that

he =wilfully betrayed h'l'i army, and,

as he was then with the enemy,
calls him revolted Mortimer, Hot-

ffur replies, that he neverfell off,

that is, fell into Glendonxjer^ s

hands, but by the chayice of nx)ar,

I fhould not have explained thus

tedioufly a pafTage fo hard to be

millaken, but that two Editors

have already millaken it.

6 - - to pronje that true.

Needs no more but one tongue.

For all thofe ivounds, &c.]

This paflage is of obfcure con-

ftrudion. The later editors

point it, as they underftood that

Vol. IV.

for the <v:ounds a tongue KAjas nsed-

ful, and only 07ie tongiie. This

is harfh. 1 rather thmk it is a

broken fentence. To pro've the

loyalty of Mortimer, fays Hot-

fpur, one [peaking ^ivitnefs isfujf-

cidnf, for his ivounds proclaim

his loyalty, thofe mcuthed ^jounds,

&c.
7 mo then affrighted, &c.]

This pafTage has been cenfured

as founding nonfcnfe, which re-

prefents a ftream of water as ca-

pable of fear. It is mifunder-

ftood. Severn is here not the

food, but the tutelary power of

the flood, who was frighted, and

hid his head in the holloiv bank.

^ Ne'ver did bare and rotten

policy."] All the quarto's

which I have feen read hare in

this place. The firll folio, and all

the fubfequent editions, have

bafe. 1 believe bare is right:

77e<ver did policy lying open to ds"

teStion fo colour its 'workings.

K Colour
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Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds

;

Nor never could the noble Mortimer

Receive fo many, and all willingly
;

Then let him not be flander'd with Revolt.

K. Henry. Thou dofl belie him, Percy, thou beliell

him;

He never did encounter with Glendower
;

'He durft as well have met the Devil alone,

As Owen Glendower for an enemy.

Art not afliam'd ? ^ but, firrah, from this hour

Let me not hear you fpeak of Mortimer,

Send me your prifoners \^ith the fpeediefl means.

Or you Hi all hear in fuel; a kind from me
As will difpleafe you.—My Lord 'Northumberland^

We licence your departure with your fon.

-—Send us your prifoners, or you'll hear of it.

/if. Henry,

Hot. And if the devil come and roar for them,

I will not fend them. I'll after ftrait,

And tell him fo ; for I w^ill eafe my heart,

' AlthougLit be with hazard of my head.

North. What, drunk with chokr flay, and paufe

a while

;

Here comes your uncle.

Enter Worcefter.

Hot. Speak of Mortimer f

Yes, I will fpeak of him ; and let my fon

Want mercy, if I do not join with him.

In his behalf, I'll empty all thefe veins,

^— hut^ {\vr2^yfrom iJj'is hour.'] for all juft to have taken notice

'I'he Gxford Editor is a. deal more of. War burton.
courtly than his old plain E/iza- " Although it he ^-ojith hazard^

beih author. He changes firrah &c.] So the firft folio, and all

therefore to Sir : And punctilios the following editions. The
of this kind he very carefully quarto's read,

difcharges throughout ii is edition: Although 1 Vi\sk& a hazard of
which it may be enough once wy head*

And
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And flied my dear blood drop by drop in duil:,

But I will liiTt the down-trod Mortimer

As high i'th* Air as this unthankful King,

As this ingrate and cankred Bolinghroke.

North. Brother, the King hath made your NepheW
mad. [To Worcefter*

Wor, Who ftrook this heat up, after I was gone ?

Hot, He will, forfcoth, hare all my prlfoners;

And when I urg'd the ranfom once again

Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale.

And on my face he turn'd an ^'eye of death,

Trembling ev'n at the name of Mortimer.

Wor. I cannot blame him ; was he not proclaim'dj

By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ?

North. He was ; I heard the Proclamation;

And then it was, when the unhappy King

(Whofe wrongs in us, God pardon i) did fet forth

Upon his IriJB expedition.

From whence he, intercepted, did return

To be depos'd, and fliordy murthered.

Wor. And for whofe death, w^e in the world's wide

mouth
Live fcandaliz'd, and foully fpoken of.

Hot. But foft, I pray you. Did King Richard then

Proclaim my brother Mortimer

Heir to the Crown ?

North. He did: myfelf did hear it.

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his coufiri Kingj

That wifh'd him on the barren mountains flarv'd.

But fliall it be, that you, that fet the Cro^ra
Upon the head of this forgetful man.
And for his fake wear the detefted blot

* ^ut I^vill lift the downfaU'ri

Mortimer] The quarto of

1599 reads do^ixm-trod Mortimer :

which is better. Warb.
All the quartos that I have

feen read d'Mvn-trod, the three

. K

folios read donxjnfall.

* j^n eye of death."] Tliat Is,

an eye menacing death. Hot-fpur

feems to defcribe the King as

tretnbliag wiih rage rather thaa

fear.

2 Of



132 THE FIRST PART OF
Of murderous Subornation ? fliall it be,

That you a world of curfes undergo,

Being the agents or bafe fecond means,

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather ?

(O pardon me, that I defcend fo low.

To (liew the line and the predicament

Wherein you range under this fubtle King)

Shall it for fliame be fpoken in thefe days.

Or fill up Chronicles in time to come,

That men of your Nobility and Power
Did gage them Both in an unjufl behalf.

As Both of you. Cod pardon it ! have done.

To put down Richard, that fweet lovely Rofe,

And plant this Thorn, this Canker Bol'mgbroke ?

And fnall . it in more fliame be further fpoken,

That you are fool'd, difcarded, and fliook olF

By him, for whom thefe fliames ye underwent ?

No; yet times ferves, wherein you may redeem
Your banifli'd honours, and reflore yourfelves

Into the good thoughts of the world again.

Revenge the jeering, and ^ difdain'd contempt

Of this proud. King, who ftudies day and night

To anfwer all the debt he owes unto you,

Ev'n with the bloody payments of your deaths

:

Therefore, I fay

Wor, Peace, Coufm, fay no more.

And now I will unclafp a fecret book,

And to your quick-conceivin-g difcontents

I'll read you matter deep and dangerous;

As full of peril and advent'rous fpirit,

As to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud,

^ On the unfteadfaft footing of a fpear.

Hot, If he fall in, good night, or fmk or fwim--.

Send Danger from the eafl unto the well,

So Honour crofs it from the north to fouth,

* Difdaind for difdainfuL ^ On the unjleadfajlfooting

of a f^ear.'] i. e. ot a fpear laid acrols. Warburton.
And



KING H E N R Y IV. 133

O ! the blood more flirsAnd let them grapple.

To rouze a Lion, than to flart a Hare.

North. Imagination of fonie.great exploit

Drives him beyond the bounds of patience.

Hot, ^ By heav'n, methinks, it were an eafy leap,

To

' By hcanjijy methinksy &:C ]

Gildouy a critic of the lize of

Dennis y &c. calls this fpeech,

without any ceremony, a ridicu-

lous rant and ahfolute madnefs.

Mr. Theobald talks in the fame

ibain. The French critics had

taught thefe people jufl: enough
to underftand where Shahefpcare

had tranfgrefle^ the rules of the

Greek tragic writers ; and, on

thofe occafions, they are full of

the poor frigid cant, of fabler

fentiment, diSIiony unities, &c.

Eut it is another thing to get 10

Shakefpcarc^s fenfe : to do this re-

quired a little of their own. For
want of which, they could not

fee that the poet hej-e ufes an al-

legorical covering to exprgfs a

noble and very natural thought.

'—Hot-fpur, all on fire, exclaims

again 11 huckjlering and bartering

for honour, and dividing it into

ftares. O ! Hiys he, could 1 be

fure that when I had purchafed

honour I Ihould wear her digni-

ties without a Rival—what then ?

why then,

By heanjHy 7nethinks, it -ivere. an

eafy leap^

'To pull bright honour front the

pttle fac'd Moon

:

i. e tho' fome great and Ihin-

ing chara£ler in the moll elevated

orb vvas already in polTelFion of

her, yet it would, methinks, be
eafy, by greater afls, to eclipfe

his glory, and plugk all his ho-

nours from him j

Or di've into the hotiorn of the

deepy

Andpluck up drz^v^ned honour hy

the lock}

:

i. e. or what is ftill more difii-

cult, tho' there were in the world

no great examples to incite and

fire my emulation, but that ho-

nour was quite funk and buried

in oblivion, yet would 1 bring it

back into vogue, and render it

rnore illufirious than ever. So

that v/e fee, tho' the expreffion

be fublime and daring, yet the

thought is the natural movement
of an heroic mind. Euripides at

leaft thought fo, when he put

the very fame fentiment, in the

fapie words, into the mouth of

Etepcles — / <will not, madarn, dif~

guife my thoughts ; / could Jcale

heanjeny 1 could defend to the <very

entrails of the earthy iffo be that

hy that price I could obtain a king-

dom. Warburton.
Though I am very far from

condemning this fpeech with Gil-

d-jn and 'Theobald as abfolutc- mad-

ne./sy yet I cannot find in it that

profundity of refkdionand beau-

ty of allegory which the learned

commentator has endeavoured to

difplay. This fally of Hot-fpur

m.iy be, [ think, foberly and "ra-

tionally vindicated as the violent

CFuptioD of a mind inflated with

ambition and fired with refent-

ment; as the boaftful clamour

of a man able to do much, and

eager to do more ; as the hally

K 3 motion
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To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd Mooij

;

Or dive into the bottom of the Deep,
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground.

And pluck up drowned Honour by the locks

So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear
Without Corrival all her Dignities.

^ But out upon this half-facd fellowfliip

!

Wor. He apprehends ^ a world of figures here.

But not the form of what he Ihould attend.

'—-Good Coufin, give me audience for a while.

Hot. I cry you mercy.

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots,

That are your prifoners

Hot. ril keep them all

;

By heav'n, he fliall not have a Scot of them-;

No, if a Scot would fave his foul, he fhall not;

ril keep them, by this hand.

Wor. You ftart away,

And lend no ear unto my purpofes

;

Thofe prifoners you fliall keep.

Hot. I will; that's flat.

He faid, he would not ranfom Mortimer^

Forbad ray tongue to fpeak of MoHtmer ;

But I will find him when he lies afleep,

And in his ear I'll holla, Mortimer I

motion of turbulent defire ; as to drefs. A coat is faid to be
the dark expreflion of indeter- faced^ when part of it, as the

'jnined thouehta. The pafTage; fleeves or bofom, is covered with

from Euripidss is fureJy not alle- fomething finer and more fplen-

gorical, yet it is produced, and did than the main fubftance. The
properly, as parallel. mantua-makers liill ufe the wordo

^ But out upon this half-faC*d Half-fac dfellonvjhip \^ X}ci^w part-

fcllc~a;Jhip /j I think this fierjiyip but half adorned, partner-

finely exprelTed. The image is fhip n^Jnch yet ^va-nts half the

t:iken frcm one who turns from Jkc^.v of dignities and honours.

another, fo as to lUnd before * n ^vorld offigures here,

him v.'ith a fide face ; which im- &a] Figure is ufed here

plied neither a full confortin)?, equivocally. As it is applied to

nor a reparation. V^'a^^* Hot-fpur s{^\t.^^,\x.'n rhetorical

I cannot- thick this word right- viode\ as oppofed to fornix \i

Iv explained. It ailiides rather means appearance arjlrapc.

Nay,
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Nay, I will have a Starling taught to fpeak

Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him,

To keep his anger Hill in motion,

Wor. Hear you, coufm, a word.

Hot, All Studies here I folemnly defy,

Save how to gall and pinch this Bolinghroke.

^ And that fame fword-and-buckler Prince of Wales,

But that, I think, his father loves him not.

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance,

I'd have him poifon'd with a pot of ale.

Wor, Farewel, my kinfman ! I will talk to you,

"When you are better temper'd to attend.

North, Why, what a wafp-tongu'd and impatient foof.

Art thou, to break into this woman's mood,

Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ?

Hot, Why, look you, I am whipt and fcourg'd

with rods.

Nettled, and flung with pifmires, v/hen I herrf

Of this vile politician Bolinghroke,

In Richard''s time—what do ye call the place ? ~

A plague upon't !— it is in Glo'fter/Inre

'Twas where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept

His uncle Tork —where I firft bow'd my knee
Unto this King of Smiles, this Bolinghroke,

When you and he came back from Ravenfpurg,

North, At Berkley caftle.

Hot. You fay true

:

Why; what a deal of candy'd Courtefy

This fawning greyhound then did proifer liie!

Look, w^hen his infant fortune came to age^—
Avidi gentle Harry Percy— ^iVidi kind coufm—
The Devil take fuch cozeners—God forgive me—
Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done.

^ JrJ. that fame fn.vord-and- called a fivajh- buckler. In this

buckler Prince of Wales.] lenTe fvjord-and-biickler is uled

A Royfter, or turbulent fellow, here.

that fought in the taverns, or * Alluding to what pafled in

lailed dilbrders in die iheets, was King Richard^ A^ II. Sc. IX.

. K 4 Wor.
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Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again

;

We'll flay your leifure.

Hot, I have done, i'faith.

Wor, Then once more to your Scottijh prifoners.

['To Hot-fpur,

Deliver them without their ranfom flraight,

And make the Dozuglas- Son your only mean
For Fow'rs in Scotland

;
which, for divers reafons

Which I Ihall fend you written, be affur'd,

Will eafiiy be granted.—You, my lord, \To North,

Ycur Son in Scotland being thus employed,

Shall fecretly into the bofom creep

Of that fame noble Prelate, well belov'd,

T{i' Archbifliop.

Hot. Tork, is't not ?

Wor, True, who bears hard

His brother's death at Briftol, the lord Scroop,

* 1 fpeak not this in eftiraation,

As what, I think, might be ; but what, I know,

Is ruminated, plotted and fet d.own
;

And only flays but to behold the face

Of that occalion, that fliall bring it on.

Hot. I fmell it. On my life, it will do well.

North. Before the game's a-footj thou flill lett'll^flip.

^Ifpeck7iotthisint^im2i\iox\j'\ player, I fuppofe, thinking the

EJimatioh for conjecture . But fpeech too long, ftruck them out.

between this and the foregoing ' ' Warburton.
verfe it appears there were fome If the Editor had, before he

lines which are now lort. For, wr6te his note, read ten lines

confider the fenfe. What \yas jt forward, he would have feen that

that was ruminated^ plotted^, arid nothing is omitted. Worcejler

fet do'ivn P Why, as the text gives a dark hint of a confpiracy.

Itands at prefent, that the Arch- Hotfpur fmells it, that is, gueffes

bifhop bore his brother s death it. Northumberldfid reproves him
hard. It is plain then that they for not fuiFering Worcejier to tell

were fome confequences of that his defign. Hot-fpur, according

refentment which the fpeaker in- to the vehemence of his temper,

formed Hot-fpur of, and to which ftill follows his own conjefture.

his conclufion of, /fpeak not this * To let fip is, to loofe the

by conjeSture, but on good proof, greyhound, '

'

mull be referred, i^ut fome
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Hot. It cannot chufe but be a noble Plot

;

And then the Power of Scotland and of Tork

To join with Morti?ner'"hd,l

Won So. they fliall.

Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd.

fVor. And 'tis no little reafon bids us fpeed

To fave our heads, by raifing of a head ^

;

For, bear ourfelves as even as we can,

* The King will always think him in our debt

;

And think, we deem ourfelves unfatisfy'd,

Till he hath found a time to pay us home.

And fee already, how he doth begin

To make us flrangers to his looks of love.

Hot, He does, he does ; we'll be reveng'd on hiiij.

Wor, Coufm, farewel. No further go in this.

Than I by letters fliall direft your courfe.

"When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly,

I'll ileal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer,

Where you and Dowglas, and our Pow'rs at once,

(As I will fafliion it) fliall happily meet.

To bear our fortunes in our own fl:rong arm?.

Which now we hold at much uncertainty.

North. Farewel, good brother j we fliall thrive, I

truft.

Hot. Uncle, adieu. O let the hours be fliort,

*Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our fport

!

[Exeunt^

* A head is a lody offorces, tipns too great to be (atisfied.

? This is a natural defcription That this would be the event

of the ftate of mind between of Northumberland's difloyalty,

thofe that have conferred, and was predifted by King Richard
thofe that have received, obliga- in the former play.

ACT
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A C T 11. S C E N E 1.

All Imt at Rochefter.

Enter a Carrier with a Lanthorn in his Hand.

I Carrier.

HEIGH ho! an't be not four by the day, Ell be
hang'd. Charles'' wain is over the new chimney,

and yet our horfe not packt. What, ofller ?

Oft. [within.'] Anon, anon,

1 Car. I pr'ythee, Toin, beat Cutfs faddle, put a
few flocks in the point ; the poor jade is wrung in the
withers, ' out of all cefs.

Enter another Carrier.

2 Car. Peafe and beans are as dank here as a dog,

and that is the next way to give poor jades the ^ bots :

this houfe is turn'd upfide down, flnce Robin Oilier

dy'd.

1 Car. Poor fellow never joy'd (ince the price of

odts rofe ; it was the death of him.

2 Car, I think, this be the mofl: viilianous houfe in

iill London road for fleas : I am ftung like a Tench.

i Q^r. Like a Tench? by th' Mafs, there's ne'er

' cut of all cefs.] The Ox-
ford Editort not underfranding

this phrafvf, hns aiter'd it to

—

cut

cfallck\{'i. As if it were likely

that a blundering 'tranfcriber

^h.ould charge fo common a word

cafe (or 'cefi F which, it is pro-

bable, he underflood no more
•than this critic ; but it means
Hit of ail meafure : the phrafe

being taken from a cefs, tax or

fubfidy ; which being by regular

and moderate rates, when any

thing WES exorbitant, or out of

meafure, it was faid to be, out

ofall cefs. Warburton.
as dank.] /. e. wet, rotten.

Pope*
' Botts are worms in the fio-

mach of a horfe.

a King
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a King in Ghriftendom could be better bit than I have

been lince the firfh cock.

2 Car. Whj, they will allow us ne'er a jourden,

and then we leak in your chimney : and your cham-

ber-lie breeds fleas * like a Loach.

1 Car. Whati oilier!—Come away, and be hang'd,

come away.

2 Car. 1 have a gammon of bacon, and two ^ razes

of ginger to be deUver'd as far as Charing-crofs:-

I Car. 'Odsbody, the Turkies in my panniers are

quite ftarv'd. What, oftler ! a plague on thee! haft

thou never an eye in thy head ? canft not hear ? ah

'twere not as good a deed as drink, to break the pate

of thee, I am a very villain.—Come and be hang'd—.

haft no faith in thee ?

Enter Gads-hill.

Gads. Good-morrow, carriers. What's o'clock I

Car. I think, it be two o'clock.

Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to fee my
gelding in the ftable.

1 Car. Nay, foft, I pray ye j I know a trick worth
two of that, i'faith.

Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thine.

2 Car. Ay, when? canft tell ?—lend me thy lanthorn,

quoth a !- marry, I'll fee thee hang'd fir ft.

Gads. Sirrah, carrier, what time do you mean to

come to London P

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I

>yarrant thee Come, neighbour Mugges, we'll call

^ like a Loach,] Scotch^ a from the Raxe mentioned here.

Jake. War BURT ON. The former fignifies no more
5 And t^'o Razes of Gnrger.} than a fmgle Root of it ; but a

As our Author in fevejal Paflages Raze is the Indian Term for a

mentions a Race of Ginger, I Bakoiiu Tkjeobald.
thought proper to diilinguifli tc
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up the gentlemen ; they will along with Company, for

they have great Charge. [Exeunt Carriers,

SCENE II,

Enter Cbamberlai?:.

Gads. What, ho, chamberlain !

—

Cham, At hand, quoth pick-purfe.

Gads. That's ev'n as fair, as at hand, quoth the

chamberlain ; for thou variefl no more from picking

of purfes, than giving diredtiqn doth frpm labouring.

Thou lay'fl the plot how.

Cham. Good-morrow, raafter Gads-hilL It holds cur-

rent, that I told you yefternight. There's a ^ Franklin,

in the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks
with him in gold ; I heard him tell it to one of his

company lafl night at fupper, a kind of auditor, one
that hath abundance of charge too, God knows what.

They are up already, and call for eggs and butter.

They will away prefently.

Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with ' St. NichQlas^

clarks, I'll give thee this neck.

Cham. No, I'll none of it ; I pr'ythee, keep that

for the hangman ; for I know thou worlhipp'ft St.

Nicholas as truly as a man of falfhood may.

Gads, What talk'fl thou to me of the hangman ?

if I hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows. For if I

hang, old Sir John hangs with me, and thou know'fl,

he's no flarveling. Tut, there are other Trojans that

thou dream'ft not of, the which, for fport-fake, are con-

tent to do the profeffion fome grace ; that would, if mat-

* Franklin is a little gentle- Nick, is a cant name for the De-
man, vil. Hence he equivocally calls

^ St. Nicholas' darks.'] St. robbers, St. Nicholases clarks.

Nicholas wzs the Patron Saint of Warburton,
fcholarsl And Nicholas, or OIJ

ters
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ters fliould be look'd into for their own credit fake»

make all whole. ^ I am join'd with no foot-land-rakers,

no long-ftaif-fixpenny-ftrikers, none of thofe mad
Muftaciiio-purple-hu'd-malt-worms ; but with nobi-

lity and tranquillity ;
^ burgo-maiters, and great One-

yers j fuch as can hold in, fuch as will ' ftrike fooner

* ——— 7 /7m joined nxith no

foot land rahers^ ] That is,

with no padders, no wanderers

on foot. No long fiafffixpenny

Jlrikers; no fellows that infeft

the road with long ftaffs and
knock men down for fixpence.

None of thofe 7nad Jnufachio pur •

pie hued maltnAJormSy none of thofe

ivhofe faces are red nvith drink-

ing ale,

^— biirgo majlers, and great

one-eyers.j Perhaps oneraires,

^rufecs, or Conwiifioners ; fays

Mr. Pope. But how this Word
comes to admit of any fuch Con-
ftrudion, I am at a lofs to know.
To Mr. Pope's fecond Conjedure,

of cunning Men that look Jharp

and aim ivell, I have nothing to

reply ferioufly : but chufe to drop

it. The reading which 1 have

fubftituted, 1 owe to the Friend-

fliip of the ingenious Nicholas

H-ardifige^ Efq. A Moneyer is an

Officer of the Mint, which makes
Coin and delivers out the King's

Money. Moneyers are alfo taken

forBanquers, or thofe that make
it their trade to turn and return

Money. Kither of thefe Accep-

tations vvill admirably fquarewith

our' author's Context.

Theobald.
This is a very acute and judi-

cious attempt at emendation,

and it is not undefervedly adopt-

ed by Dr. Sir T.PIa?i'

mr reads great oifjnerst not with-

out equal or greater likelihood

of truth. I know not however

whether a!ny change is neceffary

;

Gads'hill tells the ChaTnberlain

that he is joined with no mean
wretches but <voith burgomafers

and great ones, or as he terms

ihem in merriment by a cant

termination, great-oneyers, or

greatone eers, as we fay prluateer,

miSlioneer, circuiteer. This is i.

fancy the whole of the matter.
I

juf^Jj cuuill frike

fooner thanfpeak ; andfpeakfoofter

than drink; and drink fooner

than pray ;— J According to the

fpecimen given us in this play,

of this difTolute gang, we have

no reafon to think they <were lefs

ready to drink than fpeak. Be-

fides, it is plain, a natural gra-

dation was here intended to be

given of their adlions, relative

to one another. But what has

fpeakingy drinking and praying to

do with one another ? We (hould

certainly read think in both

places inftead of drink ; and then

we have a very regular and hu-

mourous climax, ^hey ivillJirih

fooner thanfpeak ; andfpeak Jooner

than think; and think fooner.

than pray^ By which laft words

is meant, that Tho^ perhaps they

may noiv and then refeB on their

crimes, they nvill ne^jer repent of
them. The Oxford Editor has

dignified this corredion by his

adoption of it. War burton.

than
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than fpeak : and fpeak fooner than think ; and think

fooner than pray ; and yet I lye, for they pray con-

tinually unto their faint the Common-wealth ; or ra-

ther, not pray to her, but prey on her ; for they ride

tip and down on her, and make her their boots.

Cham, What, the common-wealth their boots ? will

file hold out water in foul way ?

Gads. She will, (he will
;
juftice hath liquor'd her.

We fteal as in a caftle, cock-fure ; we have the receipt

cf Fern-feed % we walk invifible.

Cham. Nay, I think rather you are more beholdeii

to the night, than the Fern-feed, for your walking in-

tifible.

Gads. Give me thy hand : thou flialt have a fliare

in our purchafe, as I am a true man.

Cham, Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a

falfe thief.

Gads, Go to, ^ Homo is a common name to all men.

—Bid the ofller bring my gelding out of the ftable,

Farewell, ye muddy knave. {Exeunt,

She vjillf Jke ucill ; juftice wonder always endeavours to

haih liquor d her.] A Satire on augment itfelf, they afcribed

chicane, in courts of jullice ; to Fern-feed many ftrange pro-

which fupports ill men in their perties, Ibme of which the ruitick

violations of the law, under the virgins have not yet forgotten or

very cover of it. Warburton. exploded.

'we have the receipt of
* — Homo ii a najne, &:c.]

Vern-feedy ] Fern is one of GiJ-^'j-M/ had promifed as he was

thofe plants, which have their a true man, the chamberlain wills

feed on the back of the leaf fo him to promife rather as he is a

Imall as to efcape the fight, falfi thief \ to which Gadshilldin-

Thpfe. who perceived that fern fwers, that though he might have

was ~ propagated by femination, reaibn to change the v/ord true^,

and yet could never fee the feed, he might have fpared for

were much at a lofs for a folu- homo is a name common to ail

tion of the diffijculty; and as men, and among others to thieves.

SCENE
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SCENE III.

Changes to the Highway,

Enter Prince Henry, Poins, and Veto,

Polns.^T^OMEy flielter, flielter, I have removed

V>4 Faljlaff^s horfe, and he frets like a gumm'd
velvet.

P. Henry, Stand clofe.

Enter FalftaiF.

FaL Poins, Poins, and be hang'd, Poins

!

P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-kidney'd rafcal, what a

brav/ling dod thou keep ?

FaL What, Poins, Hal!
P. Henry. He is walk'd up to the top of the hillj

I'll go feek him.
•

FaL i am accurfl to rob in that thief's company

:

the rafcal hath remov'd my horfe, and ty'd him, I

know not v/here. If I travel but four foot by the

fquare farther afoot, I iliall break my wind. Well, I

doubt not but to die a fair death for all this, if I 'fcape

hanging for killing that rogue. I have forfworn his

company hourly any tim^e this two and twenty year,

and yet I am bewitch'd with the rogue's company. If

the rafcal have not given me ^ medicines to make me
love him, I'll be hang'd ; it could not be elfe ; I have

drunk medicines. Poins I Hall a Plague upon you

4 «^

—

fourfoot by the fqiiafe.'] fo much humour here as is fuf-

The thought is humourous, and pedted • fourfoot by the fquare is

alludes to his bulk: Inlinaating, probably no more thsiU four foo(

that his legs being four foot afun- by a rule.

der, when he advanced four foot, ' —— imdkines to make

this put together made ./o;^;' /oc?^ loa^^e him,] Alluding to the vul-

fqiiarc. Warburton. gar notion of lo've-powder,

1 am in doubt whethei' there is

I both.
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both. Bardolph! Peto! V\\ ftarve, ere I'll ^ rob a foot

further. An 'twere not as good a deed as to drink, to

turn true man, and to leave thefe rogues, I am the

veriefl varlet that ever chew'd with a tooth. Eight
yards of uneven ground, is threefcore and ten miles

afoot with mej and the ftony hearted villains know it

well enough. A plague upon't, when thieves cannot

be true one to another. \They 'whijlle,'] Whew !—J-

a plague upon you all. Give me my horfej you rogues,

give me my horfe, and be hang'd.

P. Henry. Peace, ye fat guts ! lye down, lay thine

ear clofe to the ground, and lift if thou canft hear the

tread of travellers.

FaL Have you any levers to lift me up again, be-

ing down ^ 'Sblood, I'll not bear mine own fiefli fo far

afoot again, for all the coin in thy father's exchequer.

What a plague mean ye, ^ to colt me thus

P. Henry, Thou liell, thou art not coked, thou art

uncoked.

FaL I pr'ythee, good Prince Hal help me to my
horfe, good King's fon.

P. Henry, Out, you rogue ! Iball I be your oftler ^

FaL Go hang thyfelf in thy own heir-apparent gar-

ters if I be ta'en, I'll peach for this. An I have not

ballads made on you all, and fung to filthy tunes, let

a cup of fack be my poifon. When a j eft is fo forward,

and afoot too !— 1 hate it.

Enter Gads-hijl.

Gads, Stand,

FaL So I do againft my will.

* roh afoot further. other fenfe oppofes it by uncoU^

This is only a flight errour which that is, unhorfe.

yet has run through all the copies. * heir-apparent garters ;]

We fliould read rub a foot. So Alluding to the order of the

we now fay rub on. garter, in which he was enrolled

''To colt is, to fool, to trick, as heix apparent,

but Uie prince taking it in an-
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Poins, O, 'tis our Setter, I know his voice. ^ Bar^
doIpb.—Wh'3Lt news ?

Gads. Cafe ye, cafe ye ; on with your vifors ; there's

mony of the King's coming down the hill, 'tis going to

the King's Exchequer.

Fa/. You lie, you rogue, 'tis going to the King's

tavern.

Gads. There's enough to make us all.

Fal. To be hang'd.

P. Henry. Sirs, you four fliall front them in the nar-

row lane; Ned Poins and I will walk lower; if they

'fcape from your encounter, then they light on us.

Peto. But how many be of them
Gads. Some eight or ten.

Fal. Zounds 1 V\ill they not rob us ^

P. Henry. What, a coward, Sir John Paunch,
Fal. Indeed, I am not John of Gawit^ your grand-

father ; but yet no coward, Hal. '

P. Henry. Well, we'll leave that to the proof.

Poins. Sirrah, Jack, thy horfe (lands behind the

hedge ; when thou need'lt him, there flaalt thou find

him. Farewel, and ftand fafl.

Fal. Now cannot I frrike him, if I fliould be
hang'd.

P. Henry. Ned, where are our difguifes ?

Poins. Here, hard by. Stand clofe.

Fal. Now, my mafters, happy man be his dole, fay

I
;
every man to his bufmefs.

^ Bardolph

—

What nenvs.] In /ji/I and Bardolph enter together,

all the copies that I have feen but the old copies bring in Gads-

Poms is made to fpeak upon the hil/ alone, and we find that Fal-

entrance of Gads hill thus, fiaff, who knew their Iktions,

O, our Settery I kno^jj his calls to Bardolph among otheis

*voice. — Bardolph, What nenx-s ? for his horfe, bat not to Gads-

This is abfurd ; he knows Gads- 'hill who was ported at a dillance.

hill to be the fetter, and alks We fliouId therefore read,

Bardolph w>hat nenjos. To coun- Poins. O '//V our fetter, &C.

tenance this impropriety, the Bard. IVhat nenjcs?

later editions have made Gads- Gadlh. Cafe ye, &c.

\'0L. IV. L SCENE
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SCENE IV.

Enter Travellers,

Trav, Come, neighbour; the boy fliall lead our

hbrfes down the hill : well walk a foot a while, and
eafe our legs.

Thieves, Stand, •

Trav. Jefu blefs us !

Fal. Strike; down with them, cut the villains'

throats; ah! whorfon caterpillars; bacon-fed knaves;

they hate us youth ; down with them, fleece them.

Trav, O, w^e are undone, both we and ours for ever.

FaL Hang ye, gorbellied knaves, are you undone ?

no, ye fat chuffs, I would your ftore were here. On,
bacons, on ! what, ye knaves P young riien muft live

j

you are grand jurors, are ye? we'll jure ye, i'faith.

[_Here they rob and bind them : Exeunt,

Enter Prince Henry and Polns*

P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true men.

Now could thou and I rob the thieves and go merrily

to London, it would be argument for a week, laughter

for a month, and a good jefl for ever.

Polns, Stand clofe, I hear them coming.

Enter Thieves again at the other part ofthe Jlage,

Fal. Come, my maftei^, let us fliare, and then to

horfe before day; an the Prince and Poins be not tw©

arrant Cowards, there's no equity ftirring. There's na

- more valour in that Poins, than in a wild Duck.

P. Henry, Your mony.

Poins, Villains

!

[As they are jharing, the Prince and Poinsfet upon

them, ' They all run away, and Falltaff after a

blow
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blow or two runs away too, leaving the booty

behind them.]

P. Henry. Got with mucli cafe. Now merrily to

horfe :

^"he thieves are fcatter'd, and poffeft with fear

So ftrongly, that they dare not meet each other

;

~ Each takes his fallow for an officer.

Away, good Ned» Now Falflaf fweats to death.

And lards the lean earth as he walks along

:

tVere't not for laughing, I Ihould pity him.

Foins, How the rogue roar'd ! \Exeunt^

SCENE v;

Lord Percy's Houfe,

Enter Hot-fpur folus, reading a letter*

BU T for mine own part, my lord, I could be well

contented to be there, in refpcd: of the love I bear

your Houfe, He could be contented to be there
;
why is

he not then ? in refpect of the love he bears our Houfe !

he fliews in tl>is, he loves his own barn better than he
loves our Houfe, Let me fee fome more. T^he purpofe

you undertake is dangerous. Why, that's certain : 'tis

dangerous to take a dold, to fleep, to drink : but I tell

you, my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck

this flower, fafety. The purpofeyou undertake is danger-

ous, the friends you have named uncertain, the time it

felf unforted, and your whole plot too light, for the

counterpoize offo great an oppofition. Say you fo, fay

you fo? I fay unto you again, you are a fliallow cow-
ardly hind, and you lie. What a lack-brain is this ?

By the lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was laid

;

our friends true and conftant; a good plot, good
friends, and full of expeftation ; an excellent plot, very
good friends. What a frofty-fpirited rogue is this ^

Why, my lord of Tork commends the plot, and the

L 2 general
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grneral courfe of the a(5i:ion. By this hand, if I were
now by this rafcal, I could brain him with his lady's

fan. Is there not my father, my uncle, and myfelf,

Lord Edmund Mortimerymj lord of Tork^ and Owen
Glendower ? Is there not befides, the Dowgrlas ? have I

not all their letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth

of the next mionth ? and are there not fome of them
fet forward already ? What a Pagan rafcal is this ?

an infidel. Ha ! you lliall fee now, in very fmcerity

of fear and cold heart, will he to the King, and lay

open all our proceedings. O, I could divide myfelf,

and go to buftets, for moving fuch a difli of fkimm'd

milk with fo honourable an action. Hang him, let him
tell the King. We are prepared ] I will fet forward to

night.

S C E N E VL

Enter Lady Percy,

How now, Kate! I mufl leave you within thefe two

hours.

Lady. O ray good lord, why are you thus alone ^,

For what offence have I this fortnight been

A banifli'd woman from my Harry^s bed ?

Tell me, fweet lord, what is't that takes from thee

Thy ilomach, pleafure, and thy golden ileep ?

Why dofl: thou bend thy eyes upon the earth,

And flart fo often, when thou fitt'fl alone ?

Why haft thou loft the frefti blood in thy cheeks,

And given my treafures and my rights of thee,

To thick-ey'd muftng, and curs'd melancholy?

In thy faint {lumbers I by thee have watcht,

And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars,

Speak terms of manage to thy bounding fteed

;

Cry, courage!.
^
to thefield! and thou haft talk'd

Of fallies, and retires : of trenches, tents.

Of
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Of. palifadoes, frontiers \ parapets

;

Of bafiliiks, of cannon, culverin.

Of prifoner's ranfom, and of foldiers flain,

And ail the current of a heady fight.

Thy fpirit within thee hath been fo at war,

And thus hath fo beflir'd thee in thy lleep,

That beads of fweat have flood upon thy brow.

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftream
;

And in thy face ftrange motions have appear'd,

Such as we fee when men reftrain their breath

On fome great fudden hafte. O, what portents are

thefe?

Some heavy bufmefs hath my lord in hand,

And I muft know it; elfe he loves me not.

HqL What, ho ! is Gilliams with the packet gone ?

Enter Servant,

Serv, He is, my lord, an hour agone.

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe horfes from the

Sheriff?

Serv. One horfe, my lord, he brought ev'n now.

Hot. What horfe ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not ?

Serv, It is, my lord.

Hot. That roan fliali be my Throne.
Well, I will back him ftrait. O Efperance !

Bid Butler lead him forth into the Park.

Lady, But hear you, my Lord.

Hot, What fay'ft thou, my Lady ?

Lady, What is it carries you away?
Hot, Why, my horfe, my love, my horfe.

Lady, ^ Out, ycu, mad-headed ape

!

A weazle

* For frontier Sir Thomas Han- ' Out, you fnad-headed ape /J

mr^ and after him Dr. IVarbur- This and the following fpeech

ton, read very plaufiblyy^r/zw. of the lady are in the early edi-

^ Jnd thus hath fo befir'd—] tions printed as profe ; thofe

Perhaps, And thought hath fo editions are indeed in fuch cafes

diHurb'do
' of no great authority, but per^

]L 3 haps
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A v/eazle hath not fuch a deal of fpleeii

As. you are toft with.

In faith, I'll know your bufinefs, that I will.

I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir

About his Title, and hath fent for you

To line his enterprize: but if you go—
Hot, So far afoot, I dial I be weary, love.

Lady, Come, come, you Paraquito, anfwer me
Dire6lly to this queftion, I fhall afk.

I'll break thy little Finger, Harry,

An if thou wilt not tell me all things true.

Hot. Away, away, you trifler :— love! I love thee

not \
I care not for thee, Kate ; this is no world

To play with 5 mammets, and to tilt with lips.

We mufl have bloody nofes, and crack 'd crowns.

And pafs them current too — gods me ! my horfe.

What fay'ft thou, KafeF what wouldft thou have with

me? .

Lady. Do ye not love me ? do you not, indeed ?

Well, do not then. For, fmcejou love me not,

I will not love myfelf. Do you not love me ?

Nay, tell me, if you fpeak in jeft, or no.''

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride ?

And when I am o'horfe-back, I will fwear,

I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate,

I muft not have you henceforth queftioh me,

Whither I go ; nor reafon, where about

;

Whither I muft, I muft
;
and, to conclude.

This evening muft I leave thee, gentle Kate.

1 know you wife ; but yet no further wife

Than Harry Percy's wife. Conftant you are,

haps they were right in this thus,

place, for fome words have been Hot. Anvqy, you frzjler.

left oat to make the metre. Lady. Loqje f

* Hot. A-vjoyt a^vay^youtrifier : Hot. Ilon)e thee not.

Ivye ! I lo'Ve thee Kot,] This i$ no time-, go.

This 1 think would be better ^ mammets,'] Puppers.

But
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But yet a woman ; and for fecrefie,

No lady clofer, for 1 well believe,

Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know
j

And fo far will I truft thee, gende Kate,

Lady. How ! fo far ?

Hot, Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate,

Whither I go, thither lliall you go too

;

To-day will I fet forth, to-morrow you.

Will this content you, Kate P

Lady, It mufl of force. \Exeiint,

SCENE VIL

Changes to the Bo'dv^s-Head Tavern in Eaft-cheap.

Enter Prince Henry a7id Poiiis.

V. Henry."^^^^ED, pr'ythee come out of that fat room
Jind lend me thy hand to laugh a little.

Foins. Where hall been, Half
P. Henry, With three or four loggerheads, araongfl

three or fourfcore hogflaeads. I have founded the very

bafe firing of humility. Sirrah, I am fworn brother to

a leafli of drawers, and can call them all by their Chrif-

tian names, as Tom, Dick, and Francis, They take it al-

ready upon their confcience,that though I be but Prince

of IVales, yet 1 am the King of courtefie
;

telling me
flatly, I am no proud Jack, like Faljlaff, but a Corin-

thian ^ a lad of mettle, a good boy (by the Lord, fo

they call me) ; and when I am King of England, I

lhall command all the good lads in Eafl-cheap, They
call drinking deep, dying fcarlet ; and when you
breathe in your watering, they cry, hem ! and bid you
play it oil To conclude, I am fo good a profi-

cient in one quarter of an hour, that I can drink with
any tinker in his own language during my life. I tell

•— Corinthian^ A wench er.

L 4 thee.
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thee, Ned, thou haft loft much honour, that thou

wert not with me in this aclion
;
but, fweet Ned,—to

fweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this penny-

worth of fugar, clapt even now into my hand by an

under-fkinker \ one that never fpake other Englijh in

his Hfe, than Eight Shillings and Six Pence.znd Tou are

welcome, Sir : with this flirill addition, Jno7i, anon, Sir
;

Score a pint of bajlard in the half moon, or fo. But,

Ned, to drive away the time till Faljlaff come, I pr'y-

thee, do thou ftand in fome bye-room, while I queftion

my puny drawer, to what end he gave me the fugar;

and do thou never leave calling Francis, that his tale

to me may be nothing but, anon. Step afide, and I'll

fliew thee a precedent. [Poins retires,

Poins, Francis

P. Henry, Thou art perfeft.

Poins. Francis

SCENE VIII.

Enter Francis Drawer ^

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir—Look (iowti into the pom^

granet, Ralph.

P. Henry. Come hither, Francis.

Fran. My lord,

P. Henry. How long h^ift thou to ferve, Francis f

Fran. Forfooth, five years, and as much as to—

.

Poins. Francis,

Fran. Anon, anon. Sir.

P. Henry. Five years ; by'rlady, a long leafe for the

clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dareft thou be fo

7 urJer-fiirlery'] A tapfter ; traflion of the drawer, and gri-

an under-drawer. Skif:^ is ^rwk, maces of the prince, may enter-

and a fkinker is one that fewes tain upon the ftage, but afford

drink at table. not much delight to the reader.

^ Enter Francis the draixer.'] The authour has judicioufly made

This fcene, helped by the dif- it fhort,

I -yalian;
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valiant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, and

fliew it a fair pair of heels, and run from it ?

Fran. O lord, Sir, I'll be fworn upon all the books

in England, I could find in my heart^r

Foins, Francis,

Fran, Anon, anon, Sir.

P.. Henry, How old art thou, Francis ?

Fran, Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fliall

be
Feins, Francis,—.

Fran, Anon, Sir. - Pray you flay a little, my lord.

P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis, for the fugar

thou gavell me, 'twas a pennyworth, was't not ^.

Fran. O lord, I would it had been two.

P. Henry. I will give thee for it a thoufand pound :

aik me when thou wilt, and thou ftialt have it.

Poins. Francis.

Fran, Anon, anon.

P. Henry. Anon, Francis f no, Francis ; but to-mor-

row, Francis
;

or, Francis, on Thurfday
;

or, indeed,

Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis,

Fran. My lord ^

P. Henry, WWi thou rob this leathern-jerkin, cryflal-

button, knot-pated, agat ring, puke-flocking ^ cad-

dice-garter, fmooth tongue, SpaniJ/j-^ouch.

Fran. O lord. Sir, who do you mean ^

P. Henry. "Why then your brown ' baftard is your
only drink j for look you, Francis, your white canvas

9 The prince intends to afk flocking. There is Ibmething
the drawer whether he will rob wrong which [ cannot redify.

his m after whom he denotes by ^ . iro^u;?! bajlard—] Ba-
many contemptuous diftinftions, ftard was a kind of fweet wine,

of which all are eafily intelligible 'The prince finding the drawer
but puke-Jlocking, which may have not able, or not willing, to un-
indeed a dirty meaning,, but it derftand his inftigation, puzzles
is not the meaning here intend- him with unconnedled prattle^^

ed, for the prince defigns to and drives him away,
mention the materials of the

doublet
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doublet will fully. In Barhary, Sir, it cannot coipe
to fo much.

Fran. What, Sir ?

Poins, Francis^

P. Hemy, Away, ycu rogue, dpfl thou not hear
them call ?

Here they both call ; the drawer fiands aniazedy

not knowing which way to go.

Enter Vintner,

Vint. What, fland'fl thou ftill, and hear'ft fuch a
Calling ? Look to the guefts within. [Exit drawee.]
My lord, old Sir John with half a dozen more are at

the door ; fhall I let them in ?

P. Henry, Let them alone a while, and then open
the door. [Exit Vintner,] FoijiSy—

Enter Poins.

Poins, Anon, anon, Sir,

P. Henry. Sirrah, Faljiaffand the refl of the thieves

are at the door ; fliall we be merry ^

Poins, As merry as Crickets, my lad. But hark ye,

what cunning match have you made with this jefl gf

the drawer ? come, what's the iflue ?

P. Henry. I am now of all humours, that have fhew'd

themfelves humours, fmce the old days of goodm^n
Adaniy to the pupil age of this prefent twelve o'clock

at midnight. What's o'clock, Francis ?

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir.

P. Henry, That ever this fellow fliould have fewer

.words than a Parrot, and yet the fon of a W^oman i
—

His induflry is up ftairs and down flairs; his eloquence

the parcel of a reckoning ""I am not yet of Percfs
mind,

* J am not yet of Percy's difccurfe. He was proceeding

mind^ \ The drawer's anfwer had thus, / am tio^w of all humours

iiiierruptcd the prince's train of that h.ive Jhi^veJ ihemfel'vef hu-

mours
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mirid, the hot-fpur of the north ; he that kills me fome

fix or feven dozen of Scots at breakfafl, waflies his

hands and fays to his wife, Fy upon this quiet life! I

want work. O myfiveet Harry, fays flie, how many

haft thou kiird to-day f Give my roan borfe a drench,

fays he, and anfwers, fofne fourteen, an hour after

;

a trifley a trifle, I pr'ythee, call in Falftaff ; Fll play

Fercy, and that damn'd Brawn lhall play dame Mar-

timer his wife. Ribi \ fays the drunkard. Call in ribs,

call in tallow.

S G E N E IX.

Enter FalflaiF, Gads-hill, Bardolph, and Peto.

Poins. Welcome, Jack ; where haft thou been ?

FaL A plague on all cowards, I fay, and a ven-

geance too, marry and Amen !—Give me a cup of fack,

boy—.Ere I lead this life long, I'll fow nether focks,

and mend them, and foot them too. A plague on all

cowards !—Give me a cup of fack, rogue.—Is there no
virtue extant ? [He drijiks.

P. Henry, Didft thou never fee Titan kifs a difh of

butter ? {j pitiful-hearted Titan I) that melted at the

fweet

mours ——^I am not yet o/* Percy's

mind. That is, I am 'xviiling to

indulge myfelf in gaiety andfrolic
and try all the varieties of human
life. I am not yet o/' -Percy's

mindy who thinks all the time

loft that is not fpent in blood-

fhed, forgets decency and civility,

and has nothing but the barren

talk of a brutal foldier.

J jCihi, that is, drink. Hm.
mer. All the former editio;is

have ri'vo^ which certainly had

no meaning, but yet was per-

haps the cant of EngUJh taverns.

*— pitiful-hearted Titan, that

2

melted at the fujeet Tale of the

Sun?l This abfurd Reading

pofTefTes all the Copies in ge-

neral j and tho' it nas pafs'd thro*

fucfi a Number o^ Impreffioas,

is Nonfenfe, which we may pro-

nounce to have arifen at firll from

the Inadvertence, either of Tran-
fcribers, or the Compofitors at

Frefs. *Tis well known, Titai

is one of the poetical Names of
i\va.S>un\ but we have no autho-

rit/ from Fable for Titaris melt-

ing away at his own fweet Tale,

as Narcijfus did at the Reflec-

tion of his own Form. The
Poet's
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fweet tale of the Sun ? if thou didfl, then behold that

compound.
Fal. You rogue, ^ here's lime in this fack too; there

is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man ;

Poet's Meaning was certainly

this : Falfinff enters in a great

Hear, after having been robb'd

by the Prince and Poins in Dif-

guife : and the Prince feeing

him in fuch a Sweat, makes the

following Simile upon him :

Do but look upon that Com-
" pound of Greafe ; his Fat

drips away with the Violence
" of his Motion, juft as Butter
" does with the Heat of the
** Sun-Beams darting full upon
** it.'' Theobald..

Didjf ihou neverfee Titan kijs

a dijh of butter ? pitiful-hearted

Titan I thdit 7nelted at the fiveet

tale of the Sun This per-

plexes Mr. Theobald', he calls it

nonfenfe, and indeed, having

made nonfenfe of it, changes it

to pitiful hearted Butter. But the

common reading is right : And
all that wants reftoring is a par-

enthefis into which (pitiful-

hearted Titan !) fhoald be put.

Pitiful-hearted means only amor-

ous, which was Titan'f character :

the pronoun that refers to butter.

Bat the Oxford Editor goes ftill

further,- and not only takes with-

pCit ceremony Mr. TheobaWs
bread and butter, but turns tale

intoface ; not perceiving that the

heat of the Sun is figuratively

reprefented as a Ict-e tale, the

poet having before called him
fitful-hearted, or amorous.

Warburton.
'

' here^s lime in this fack

too ; there is nothing but roguery

to be fcund in villainQus man jj

Sir Richard Haivkins, one of
Queen Elizabeth's fea captains,

in his voyages, p. 379. fays.

Since the Spanifli facks ha<ve been

common in cur taverns, nxihich for
confervation are mingled njjith

lime in the mating, our nation

complains of calentures, of the

fione, the dropfy, and infinite other

difiempers not heard of before this

nvine came intofrequent ufc Be-

fides, there is no year that it

vjafieth not t'wo millions of croiuif

of ourfubfiance by conveyance in^

to foreign countries. This latter,

indeed, was a fubftantial evil.

But as to lime's giving the fione,

this fure muft be only the good
old man's prejudice; iince in a

wifer age by far, an old wo-
man made her fortune, by '(hew-

ing us that lime was a cure for

thefione. Sir John Falfiaff, were

he alive again, would fay flie de-

ferved it, for fatisfying us that

we might drink fack in fafety ;

But that liquor has been long

fmce out of date. I think Lord
Clarendon, in his Apology, tells

us, 'That fiuceet vuines, before the

Refioration, v:ere fo much to the

Englifti tafie, that vje engroffed

the voholeprodu8 of the Canaries ;

and that' not a. pipe of it vjas ex-

pended in any other country in Eu-
rope. But the banilhed Cava-

liers brought home \^ich them
the gouft for French wines, which
has continued ever fmce ; and

from whence, perhaps, we may
more truly date the greater fre-

quency of thefio7ic» Ware.
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yet a coward is worfe than a cup of fack with lime in

it ; a viHainous coward—Go thy ways, old Jack, die

when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be not

forgot upon the face of the earth, then am I a lliocten

herring. There live not three good men unhang'd in

England, and one of them is fat, and grows old, God
help, the while ! a bad world ; I fay.

—
^ I would, I

were a weaver ; I could fmg all manner of fongs.—

A

plague on all cowards, I fay ftill!

P. Henry. How now, Woolfack, what mutter you ?

Fal. A King's fon ! If I do not beat thee out of thy

Kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy Sub-

je6ls afore thee like a flock of wild geefe, I'll never

wear hair on my face more. You Prince oiWales !

P. Henry, Why, you whorfon round man ! what's

the matter ?

Fal. Are you not a coward ? anfwer me to that, and

Foins there ?

P. Henry, Ye fat paunch, an ye call me coward, I'll

flab thee.

FaL I call thee coward ! I'll fee thee damn'd ere

I call thee coward ; but I would give a thoufand pound
I could run as fafl as thou can'ft. You are ftrait

^ — I n.vould, I nvere a wards corre£led. The reading

nx:ean)er\ IcoiiJdfing pfalms^ orc.j of the three laft editions, 1 could

In the perfecutiony of the pro- Jing pfalms and all manner ofJongs,
teRmts inFlanders underPl?llip U. is made without autho.dty out

thofe who came over into of different copies.

/and on. that occafion, brought I believe nothing more is here

with them the woolen manufac- meant than to allude to the prac-

tory. Thefe were Calvinifts, who tice of weavers, who having
were always diftinguifhed for their hands more employed than

their love of pfalmody. their minds, amufe themfelves

War BURTON, frequently with fongs at the loom.

In the firft editions the paifage The knight, being full of vexa-

is read thus, I could Jing pfalms tion, wifhes he could ling to di-

or any thing. In the firft folio vert his thoughts,

thus, / could faig all manner of Wea^vers are mentioned as

Jongs. Many expreffions border- lovers of mufick in the Merchant
ing on indecency are found in o/" Venice. Perhaps to Jing like

the firft editions, which are after- a Wea^ver might be proverbial.

enough
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enough in the flioulders, you care not who fees your
back. Call you that backing of your friends? a plague
upon fuch backing ! give me them that will face me

—

Give me a cup of fack j I am a rogue if I drunk to

day.

P. Henry. Q villain, thy lips are fcarce wip'd fmcc
thou drunk'fl lafl.

Fal All's one for that.
. {He drinks,

A plague on all cowards, ft ill, f^y 1

!

P. Henry. Wheat's the matter?

FaL What's the matter! here Idc four of us, have
ta'en a thoufand pound this morning.

P. Henry, Where is it, Jack f where is it ?

FaL Where is it ? taken from us, it is. A hundred
lipon poor four of us.

P. Henry, What a hundred, man ?

FaL I am a rogue, if I were not at half-fword with a

dozen of them two hours together. I have efcaped by
rtiiracle. 1 am eight times thurft through the doublet,

four through the hofe, my buckler cut through and
through, my fword hack'd like a hand-faw, eccefignum,

[Shews his fworcLI I never dealt better fmce I was a

man.—All would not do. A plague on all cowards !

—Let them fpeak ; if they fpeak more or Icfs than

truth, they are villains, and the fons of darknefs.

P. Henry, Speak, Sirs, how was it ?

Gads. We four fet upon fome dozen.

FaL Sixteen, at leaft, my lord*

Gads. And bound them.

Peto. No, no, they were not bound.

FaL You rogue, they were bound, every man of

them, or I am a Jew elfe, an Ebrew Jew.
Gads. As We were fliaring, fome fix or feven frefli

men fet upon us.

FaL And unbound the reft, and then came in the

other.

P. Henry. What, fought ye with them all ?

Fah
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TdL All? I know Dot what ye call all; but if I

fought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radifli t

if there were not two or three and fifty upon poor old

Jack, then am I no two-legg'd creature.

Poijjs, Pray heav'n you have not murthered fome

of them.

FaL Nay, that's pafl: praying for. I have pepper'd

two of them ;
two, 1 am fure, I have pay'd, two

rogues in buckram fuits. I tell thee what, Hal ; If I

tell thee a lie, fpit in my face. Call me horfe. Thou
know'ft my old ward ; here I lay, and thus I bore my
point ; four rogues in buckram let drive at me.

P. Henry. What four ? thou faidfl but two, even
now.

FaL Four, Hal, I told thee foun

Poins, Ay, ay, he faid four.

FaL Thefe four came all a fronts and mainly thruf!

at me ; I made no more ado, but took all their fevea

points in my target, thus.

P. Henry. Seven, why, there were but four, evert

now.

Fal. In buckram.

Poins, Ay, four, in buckram fuits^

FaL Seven, by thefe hilts, or I am a villain elfe.

P. Henry. Pr'ythee let him alone, we fliall have'

more anon.

FaL DoA thou hear me, Half
P. Henry, Ay, and mark thee too, JacL
FaL Do fo, for it is worth the liflening to.' Thefe

nine in buckram, that I told thee of .

P. Henry, So, two more already.

FaL ' Their points being broken ^
Poi?is. Down fell his hofe.

' 7'heir points behg broken— membered, which fignifies thf
iotrjii fell his ho/e.] To under- _^arp end of a 'wapon, and t/?e

ftand Poins's joke, the double lace of a garment.
meaning of point muft be re^

Fal
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FaL Began to give me ground ; but I folIowM me

clofe, came in foot and hand; and, with a thought,

feven of the eleven I pay'd.

p. Henry, O monftrous ! eleven buckram men grown
out of two

!

FaL But as the devil would have it, three mif-begot-

ten knaves in Kendal green came at my back, and let

drive at me (for it was fodark, Hal^ that thou couldfl

pot fee thy hand).

P. Henry, Thcfe lies are like the father that begets

them, grofs as a mountain, open, palpable. Why,
thou clay-brain'd guts, thou knotty-pated fool, thou

whorfon obfcene, greafy *tallow-catch

FaL What, art thou mad ? art thou mad ^, is not

the truth the truth ?

P. Henry. Why, how could'ft thou know thefe men
in Kendal green, when it was fo dark thou could'fl not

fee thy hand ? come, tell us your reafon : what fay'fl

thou to this ?

Poins. Come, your reafon, Jacky your reafon.

FaL What, upon compulfion? no; w^ere I at the

fbrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not

tell you on compulfion. Give you a reafon on com-

puMion ! if reafons were as plenty as black-berries, I

would give no man a reafon upon compulfion—I

!

P. Henry. I'll be no longer guilty of this fm. This

fanguine coward, this bed-preifer, this horfe-back-

breaker, this huge hill of flelh,—
FaL Away, ^ you ftarveling, you elf-lkin, you

^ Talloiv catch.'] This word V^r elf-fiin ^'irT.Hanmer ZTiiXyr.

is in al! the editions, but having Warhurtcn read Eeljkin. The
no meaning, cannot be under- true reading, J believe, is Elf-

ftood. Jn Ibme parts of the kin^ or little fairy. For though

kingdom, a cake or mafs of wax the Bajiard in King John com-
er railow, is called a /rfc/', which pares his brother's legstotn.ro

is dcubtlefs the word intended eeljf^ins Jiuff\{, yet eeljkin {im-

here, unlefs we read Xr/c^, ply bears no great relemblance

that is, tub oftallonv. to a man.
^ You Jiar'vling, you elf-fdn.'\

dry'd
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dry'd neats-tongue, bull's pizzle, you ftock-fifli—

O

for breath to utter what is like thee—You taylor's

yard, you flieath, you bow-cafe, you vile-ftandiiig

tuck, "

P. Henry, Well, breathe a while, and then to't again;

and when thou haft tir'd thyfelf in bafe comparifons,

hear me fpeak but this.

Po'ms. Mark, Jack,

P. Henry. We two faw you four fet on four, you
bound them, and were mafters of their wealth.—Mark
now, how a plain tale fliall put you down.—Then did

we two fet on you four, and with a word, out-fac'd

you from your prize, and have it; yea, and can fliew

it you here in the houfe. And, Falftaff, you carry'd

your guts away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and
roar'd for mercy, and fiill ran and roar'd, as ever I

heard bull-calf. "What a Have art thou to hack thy

fword as thou haft done, and then fay it was in fight!

What trick ? what device? what ftarting hole, canft

thou now find out, to hide thee from this open and

apparent fliame ?

Foins, Come, let's hear, Jack : what trick haft

thou now ?

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye, as well as he that

made ye. Why hear ye, my niafters ; was it for rae

to kill the heir apparent ? Should I turn upon the true

Prince? Why, thou knoweft, I am as valiant as Her-

cules; but beware inftinft, the Lion will not touch the

true Prince. Inftinfl is a great matter; I was a coward
on inftinft. I fliall think the better of myfelf, and

thee, during my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou

for a true Prince. But, by the lord, lads, I am glad

you have the mony. Hoftefs, clap to the doors

;

watch to-night, pray to-morrow. Gallants, lads,

boys, hearts of gold, all the titles of good fellowllMp

come to you I What, fliall we be merry ? fliail we
have a play exfe??ipore ?

Vol. IV. M Y.Henry,
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P. Hcfiry, Content :—and the argument fliall be

thy runnino^ away.

Fair Ah,!-T-no more of that, Hal, if thou lovefl me.

St..€ME N E X.

Enter Hojlefs.

hhft: O )efu ! my lord the Prince !

P. Henry. How now, my lady the hoftefs, what
fay'fl thou to me ?

Ho/I, Marry, my lord, there is a Nobleman of the

Court at door would fpeak with you ; he fays, he
comes from your father.

P. Henry, ' Give him as much as will make him a

royal man, and fend him back again to my mother.

FaL What manner of man is he ^

Hojl. An old man.

FaL What doth gravity out of his bed at midnight ?

Shall I give him. his anfwer ?

P. Henry. Pr'ythee, do, Jack,
FaL Faith, and I'll fend him packing. \Exit,

P. Henry. Now, Sirs, by'r lady, you fought fair ; fo

did you, Feto ; fo did you, Bardolph
;
you are Lions

too, you ran away upon inflin£l
;
you will not touch

the true Prince ; no. Fie !

Bard. 'Faith, I ran when I faw others run.

P. Henry. Tell me now in earneft ] how came Fal-

Jlaff's fword fo hackt ?

Peto. Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and fald,

he would fwcar truth out of England, but he would

* 7here is a 'Nobleman gi've this fenfe the Princp catches the

hhn as much as n;jill make him a word, and bids the landlady gi*ue

royal man. ^ I believe here is a him as much as tvill make him a
kind of jeft intended. He that rcyalman, that is, real ox royal,

had receiv-ed a noble was, in cant and fend him away,

language, called a nobleman: in

make
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inake you believe it was done in fight, and perAiaded

us to do the like.

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpear-grafs,

to make them bleed ; and then beflubber our garmentiJ

with it, and fwear it was the blood of true men. I did

that I did not thefe feven years before, I blufli'd to

hear his monftrous devices.

P. Henry. O villain, thou ftollefl: a cup of fack eigh-

teen years ago, and wert ' taken with the manner, and
ever lince thou haft blufhM extempore. Thou hadd^fire

and fword on thy fide, and yet thou rannefl away

;

what inflinfi: hadll thou for it ?

Bard. My lord, do you fee thefe meteors ?• do you
behold thefe exhalations ?

P. Henry. I do.

Bard. What think you they portend ?

P. Henry. ^ Hot livers, and cold purfes.

Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken.

P. Henry. No, if rightly taken, halter.

SCENE XL

Re-ejjter Falflaff.

Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How
now, my fweet creature of ^bombaft? How long is't

ago, Jacky fmce thou faw'ft thy own knee ?

^ The blood of true men-l That
is, of the men with whom they

fought, of ho'neji men, oppofed
to thieves.

5 taken in the manner.] The
Quarto and Folio read ^ith the

manner, which is right. Taken
nvith the manner is a iaw phrafe,

and then in common ufe, to fig-

nify taken in the faSi. Bat the

Oxford Editor alters it, for bet-

ter fccutity of the fenfe, to

taken in the m a n o uR

.

M 2

i. e. I fuppofe, by the lord of it,

as a ftrey. Warcurton.
Thefre was in his face. A

red face is termed afryface.
While I affirm a hry iace

Is to the o-ujner fio difgracc.

Legend of Capt. Jones.
^ Hot li-vers, and cold purjes.

J

That is, drunken-nefs and po-verty.

To drink was, in the l.inguat;e

of thofe times, to hsat the li^ver.

6 Bomhaft is the Hulling of
cloaths.
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Fal. My own knee ? When I was about thy years,

Ha/y I was an Eagle's talon in the waile; I could

have crept into any alderman's thumb-ring. A plague
on fighing and grief, it blows up a man like a bladder.

There's villainous news abroad ; here was Sir Jo/.m
Braby from your Father

j
you mull go to the Court in

the morning. That fame mad fellow of the north,

Percy, and he of Wales, that gave Ama?non the baf-

tinado, and made Lucifer cuckold, and fwore the de-

vil his true Liegeman upon the crofs of a WelJ/j-hook ;

what a plague call you him
Poins. O, Glendo'-juer.

FaL Oxven, Owen ; the fame ; and his fon in law

Morti??ier, and old Northnniherlandy and that fprightly

Scot of Scots, Dowglas, that runs a horfeback up a

hill perpendicular.

P. Henry, He that rides at high fpeed, and with a

' piftol kills a fparrow flying.

FaL You have hit it.

P, Henry. So did he never the Sparrow.

FaL Well
J
that rafcal has good mettle in him, he

will not run.

;

Y.Henry. Why, what a rafcal art thou then, to

praife him fo for running ?

FaL A horfeback, ye cuckow ! but afoot, he will

not budge a foot.

P. Henry. Yes, Jack, upon inftin£l.

FaL I grant ye, upon indindl: : well, he is there too,

and one Mordake, and a thoufand ^ blue caps more.

IVorcef.er is ftoln away by night. Thy father's beard is

^ Shakcfpeare never has any the Scots. Sir Henry Woitou fome-

care to preferve ihe manners of where niaices mention of a Scotijh

the time. PiJIoh were not known pijiol.

in the age of Henry. Pillols ^ Blue caps.'] A name of ri-

were, I believe, about our au- dicule given to the Sc»is from

thcr's time, emincndy ufed by theix hlMt bonnets

»

turn'd
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turn'd white with the news. ' You may buy iand now
as cheap as (linking mackerel.

P. /i'^/^r)'. Then 'tis like, if there come a hot Jmcy
and this civil bufFetting hold, we (liall buy maiden-

heads, as they buy hob-nails, by the hundred.

Fal By the mafs, lad, th6\i fay'il true ; it is like

we fliali have good trading that way.—But tell mc,

Hal, art not thou horribly afeard, thou being heir

apparent I Could the world pick thee out three fu'ch

enemies again as that fiend Douiglas, that fpirit Percy,

and that devil Glendower f art thou not horribly afraid.'^

doth not thy blood thrill at it ?

P. ii^'/zry. Not a whit, i'faith ; I lack fome of thy,

Jnflin^t.

FaL Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow,

. when thou com'fl to thy father j if thou do love me,

praftife an anfwer.

y P. Henry. Do thou ftand for my father, and examine

me upon the particulars of my life.

FaL Shalll.^ content. This Chair ftiall be my State,

this Dagger my Scepter, and this Cuftiion my Crown.
Y.Henry. ' Thy llate is taken for a joint-fliool, thy

golden fcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy precious

rich Crown for a pitiful bald crown.

FaL Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of

thee, now (halt thou be moved—Give me a cup cf

Sack to make mine eyes look red, that it may be

^ Tou may buy landf &c.] In Thofe, therefore, that forefaw a

former times the profperity of change of government, and

the nation was known by the va- thought their ellates in danger,

lue of land as now by the price were defirous to fell them in

of (locks. Before Henry the fe- hafte for fomething that might be

venth made it fafe to ferve the carried away,

king regnant, it was the practice * This anl'wer might, I think,

at every revolution for the con- have better been omitted. It

queror toconfifcate the eftates of contains only a repetition of Fa/-

thofe that oppofed, and perhaps Jiafs mock-royalty,

of thofQ who did not affift him.

thought
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thought I have wept; for I mud fpeak in palTion, and
I will do it in King Camhyfes^ vein.

P. Henry, Well, here is " my leg.

FaL And here is my fpeech—Stand afide, Nobili-

7 . .

Hofl. This Is excellent fport, i'faith.

Fal. Weep not, fxeet Sueen, for trickling fears are

vain.

Hojl, O the father ! how he holds his countenance ^.

Fal. For GolVs fake, lords, convey 7ny triflful ^eeUy
For tears doflop theflood-gates of her eyes.

Hojl. O rare, he doth it as like one of thofe harlotry

Players, as I ever fee.

F^/. Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good tickle-brain—
* Harry, I do not only marvel, where thou fpendeft

thy time, but alfo, how thou art accompany'd ; for

' though the came mile, the more it is trodden on, the

failer it grows, yet youth, the more it is wafted,

the fconer it wears. Thou art my fon ; I have partly

thy mother's word, partly my own opinion ; but

chiefly, a villainous trick of thine eye, and a foolifli

hanging of thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. If

then thou be fon to me, here lyeth the point
;
why,

being fon to me, art thou fo pointed at.^ Shall the

*A lamenrable tragedy, mix-

ed full of pJeafant mir'.h, con-

taining the life of Camhfes King
Cl' Perjia. By Tho^nns Prefion.

Theobald.
I queftlon if Shokefpeare had

ever leen this tragedy ; for there

is a rer;arkable peculiarity of

meafure, which, when he pro-

fefTed toipeak in King Cambyfes'

^oein, he would hardly have mif-

fed, if he had known it.

3 My leg.'] That is. My ohei-

fance to my father.

^ Harry, I do not onl^ mar'vdj

&c.] A ridicule on the public

oratory of that time. Wart?.
5 Though cvmomile, &c.] This

whole fpeech is fupremely co-

mick. The fimile of camomile

ufed to illurtrate a contrary effect,

brings to my remembrance an

obfervation of a later writer of

feme merit, \yhom the defire of

being witty has betrayed into

a like thought. Meaning to en-

force with great vehemence the

mad temerity of young foldiers,

he remarks, that though JJedlam

be in the road to Hogfden, it is out

of the <v:ay to promotion.
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bleffed Sun of heav'n prove * a micher, and eat black-

berries ? a queftion not to be afk'd. Shall the fon of

England prove a thief and take purfes ? a qncdion

to be alk'd. There is a thing, Barry, which thou

hctft often heard of, and it is known to many in our

Land by the name of pitch ; this
,

pitch, as ancient

writers do report, doth defile; fo doth the company

thou keep'fl ; for, Harry, now do I not fpeak to thee

in drink, but in tears; not in pleafure, but in paflion;

not in words only, but in woes alfo.—And yet there is

a virtuous man, whom I have often noted in thy com-'

pany, but 1 know np.t his name.
.

P. Henry. What minrier of man,, a^ it like your"

Majefty ? .\

Fal. A goodly portly man, i'faith, and a corptf-

lent; of a chearful look, a pleafing eye, and a mofh

noble carriage ; and, as I think, his age fome fifty,

or, by'r lady, inclining to threefcore : and now, I,

remember me, his name is Falftajf. If that inari^.

fcould be lewdly given, he deceives me; for, Htirry,

I fee virtue in his looks. If then the ^ fruit may b^

known by the tree, as the tree by the fruit, then pe-

remptorily I fpeak it, there is virtue in that Faljlaffy

him keep with, the refl banifli. And tell me now,

thou naughty varlet, tell me, where hafl thou been

this month? ,

P. Henry, Dofl thou fpeak like a King Do thou
'

ftand for VLt, and Fil play my father.

Fal. Depofe me.^—If thou dofl: it half fo gravely,

fo majeftically, both in word and matter, hang me up
by the heels for a ^ rabbet-fucker, or a poulterer's hare.

^ a micher,] /. e. Truant; to ftored by Sir Thomas Han?nsr.

prjchj is to lurk out of fight, a ^ Rabhei-fucker is, I fuppofe,

hedge-creeper. Warburton. z fucking rahhet. The jell is in

1 he allunon is to a truant-boy, comparing himfelf to iomething

who, unwilling to go to fchool, thin and little. So a fo'uhsrers-

and afraid to go home, lurks in hare, a hare hung up byl^he
the fields, and picks wild fruits. hind legs without a iljin, is long-

' This paffage is happily re- and flender.

M 4 P. Henry.
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P. Hcnfy. Well, here I am fer.

Fal. And here I Hand; judge, my mafters;

P. Henry. Now, Barry, whence come yotl'

Fal. My noble lord, from Eajhch'eap,
' "P. Henry, The Complaints I hear of thee are

grievous.

i^^:/. 'Sblood, my lord, they are falf^./^^— Nay,
ril tickle ye for a young Prince. "

'

'

P. Henry. 'Swearefl: thou, ungracious boy ? hence-

forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently carried

away from grace ; there's a devil haunts thee, in the

likenefs of a fat old man! a tun of man is thy com-

panion. Why doll thou converfe with that trunk of

humours, that ^ boulting hutch of beaftlincfs, that

fwoln parcel of dropfies, that huge bombard of fack,

that flulft cloak-bag of guts, that roafted ' Man7iing'

tree Ox with the pudding in his belly, that reverend

vice, that grey iniquity, that father ruffian, that

vanity in years Wherein is he good, but to tade

fack and drink it ? wherein neat and cleanly, but to

carte a capon and eat it ^. wherein * cunning, but in.

craft ^ wherein' crafty, but in villany ? wherein vil-

lainous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in

nothing ?

FaL I would, your Grace would * take me with you.

Whom means your Grace ^.

P. Henry. That villainous abominable mif-leader of
youth, Falfiaf] that old white-bearded Satan.

Fal. My lord, the man I know.

J*. Henry. I know thou doft.

' Fal. But to fay, I know more harm in him than

in my felf, were to fay more than I know. That

^ Boulting- hutch?^ Bolting- to a bad meaning. It fignified

hutch is, I think, a 7neal hag. kno^ving or Jfiilful.

'rrP/ the Manning- tree Ox I ^ 7ake 7ne nvith you.] That
can give no account, but the is, go nofajfer than I can follonv^

meaning is clear. you. Let trn kno'vjyour meaning.

* Cunning was not yet debafsd

he
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he is old, the more is the pity, his white hairs da

witnefs it;, but that he is, faying your reverence, a

whoremafler, that I utterly deny. If fack and fugar

be a fault, God help the wicked. If to be old and

merry, be a fm, then many an old Hoft, that I

know, is damn'd. Tf to be fat, be to be hated, then

Pharoah's lean kine are to be lov'd. No, my good

lord, banifli Feto, banifli Bardolpb, banifli Poins
;

but for fweet Jack Falflaff, kind Jack Falflaff, true

Jack Falfiaff, valiant Jack Faljlaff, and therefore

more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falflajf, ba-

nifli not him thy Harry s company j banifli plump

Jack, and banifli all the world.

P, Henry, I do, I will.

\Knocking; and Hoficfs goes ouf^

Enter Bardolph ?'mmng^

Bard, O, my lord, my lord, the Sheriiff with a raoll

monftrous Watch is at the door.

Fal. Out, you rogue 1—Flay out the Flay ; I have

xnvi,ch to fay ia behalf of that Falftaff,

Re-enter the Hojlefs,

Hofi. O, my lord, my lord !

FaL Heigh, heigh, the devil rides upon a fiddle-

{lick: what's the matter ? dnjo'/

HoJ}. The Sheriff and all the watch are at the door

:

they are come to fearch the houfe. Shall I let them in?

FaL Dofl: thou hear, Hal P never call a true piece

of gold a counterfeit; thou art eflentially mad, with-

out feeming fo.

F. Henry. And thou a natural coward, without in-

ftina.

FaL I deny your ?7iajor. If you will deny the Sheriff,

fo, if not, let him enter. If I become not a cart as

well as another man, a plague on my bringing up ; I

hope
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hope I ftiall as foon be ftrangled with a haher, as

another.

P. Hejjry, Go, ^ hide thee behind the arras, the refl

walk up above. Now, my mafters, for a true face

and gocxi confcience.

Fa/. Both which I have had j but their date is out,

and therefore I'll hide me.

[Exeunt FalflafF, Bardolph, 6f/r»

P. Henry. Call in the Sheriff.

SCENE XIL

Enter Sheriff and Carrier.

Now, mafler Sheriff, what is your will with me ?

Sher, Firft, pardon me, my lord.—A hue and cry

Hath follow'd certain men unto this houfe.

P. Henry. What men?
^her. One of them is well known, my gracious lord,

A grofs fat man.

Car. As fat as butter.

P. Henry. The man, I do aiTure you, is not here,

For I myfelf at this time have imploy'd him
j

And, Sheriff, I engage m.y word to thee.

That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time,

Send him to anfwer thee, or any man.

For any thing he fliall be charg'd withal
;

And fo let me intreat you leave the houfe.

^her. I will, my lord. There are two gentlemen

Have in this robbery lofl three hundred marks.

P. Henry, It may be fo; if he have robb'd thefe m.en.

He fnall be anfwerable ; and fo farewel.

Sher. Good night, my noble lord.

* —hide thee lehind the arras,] fcenery ; if Talftaff had not been

The bulk of Falftaff made him hidden, he could not have been

not the fitted to be concealed found aHeep, nor had his pockets

behind the hangings, but every fearched.

poet facrifices lomething to the

P. Henry,
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P. Henry. I think, it good-morrov/, is it not?

Sher, Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock.

[Exit
P. Henry. This oily rafcal Is known as well as Pauls

;

go call him forth ^

Feto. Falftaff faft afleep, behind the arras, and
fnortin? like a horfe.o

p. Henry. Hark, how hard he fetches breath. Search
his Pockets.

\Hefearches his pockets, andfinds certain papers.

P, Henry. What hafl thou found ?

FetG. Nothing but papers, ray lord.

P. Henry. Let's fee, what be they ? read them,

Veto, hem, a capon, is. 2 d.

Item, Sawce, 4 d.

Item, Sack, two gallons, 5 j". 8

Item, Anchoves and fack after fupper, 2j. 6d.

Item, Bread, a halfpenny. Mn ^-nW r^ r
P. Henry. O monftrous! but one halfpenny-worth

of bread, to this intolerable deal of fack ? Vv^hat there

is elfe, keep clofe, we'll read it at more advantage

;

there let him fleep till day. I'll to the Court in the

morning : we mufl all to the wars, and thy place fliali-

^ go call him forih,] The
fceisery here is fomewhat per-

plexed. When the fherifF came,

the whole gang retired, and Fal-

Jlaff was hidden. As {bon as

the llierifF is fent away, the Prince

orders Faljlajf to be called : by

whom ? by Fcto. But why had

not Peto gone up ftairs with the

refr, and if he had, why did not

the rell come down with him ?

The converfation that follows

between the prince and Feto,

feems to be apart from the others.

I cannot bat fufped that ^orPeto

ws ftiould read Pcins: what had

Peto done that his place fiould he

honoiirahle, or that he fhould be

trailed with the plot againft

laljiaff? Poins has the princess,

confidence, and is a man of-

courage.

This alteration clears the whole

difficulty ; they all retired but

Poins, who, with the prince,"

having only robbed the robbers,

had no need to conceal himfelf

from the travellers. We may
therefore boldly change the fce-

nical direction thus. Exeunt Fal-

ftaff, Bardolph, Gadshill, and
Peto ; tnanent the Prince and
Poins.

be
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be honourable. I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of

foot, and, ^ I know, his death will be a march of

twelvefcore. The mony fliall be paid back again with

advantage. Be with me betimes in the morning ; and

fo good-morrow, Feto.

Peto. Good-morrow, good my lord. [Exeunt.

ACT III. SCENE I.

^he Archdeacon of Bangor's Hoiife in Wales..

'Sinter Hot-fpu.r, Worcefter, Lord Mortimer,, and
Owen Glendower.

Mortimer.

THESE promifes are fair, the parties furc.

And our ^ Induction full of profp'rous hope..

Hot, Lord Mortimer, and coufm Glendower

y

Will you fit down ?

And, uncle Vvorcefier —a plague upon it

!

I have forgot the map.

Glend. No, here it is.

Sit, coufm Percy; fit, good coafm Hot-fpur;

For, by that name, as oft as Lancajier

Doth fpeak of you, his cheek looks palej and with

A rifmg figh, he wiflieth you in heav'n.

Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears

Owen Glendower fpoke of.

Glend. I blame him not ; at my Nativity,

The front of heav'n was full of fiery lhapes,

Of burning CrelTets
;
know, that, at my birth,

4 / J^is death twelvefcore yards.

he a 7narch of tnvel-vefcore.'] i. e. ^ — indiidion'\ That is, en-

It will kill him to march fo far ance\ beginnhg^
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The frame and the foundation of the earth

Shook like a coward.

Hot. So it v/ou'd liave done

At the fame feafon, if your mother's cat

Had kitten'd, though yourfelf had ne'er been born.

Glend. 1 fay, the earth did fhake when I was born^

Hot, I fay, the earth then was not of my mind,

If you fup]:ofe, as fearing you, it (hook.

Glend. The heav'ns were all on fire, the earth did

tremble.

Hot. O, then the earth (hook to fee the heav'ns oa

fire,

And not in fear of your ^jatlvity.

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breaks forth

In ftrange eruptions ; and the teeming earth

Is with a kind of colick pinch'd and vext,

By the imprifoning of unruly wind
Within her womb

;
which, for enlargement flriving,

Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down '

High tow'rs and mofs-grown fleeples. At your birth,

Our grandam earth, with this difleraperature.

In paffion fliook.

Glend. Coufm, of many men
I do not bear thefe croiiings. Give me leave

To tell you once again, tl\at at my birth

The front of heav'n was full of fiery fliapes
j

The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds

Were ftrangely clamrous in the frighted fields.

Thefe figns have mark'd me extraordinary,

And all the courfes of my life do Ihew,

I am not in the roll of common men.

Where is he living, dipt in with the fea

That chides the banks of England^ Wales, or Scotland,

Who calls me pupil, or hath read to me ^

^ Difeafed Nature ] The tunity of raifing his charafler,

poet has here taken,, from the by a very rational and philofo-

perverlenefs and contrarioufnefs phical confutation of fuperliitious

of Hoffpur's temper, an oppor- errour.

4 And
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And bring him out, that is but woman's Ton,

Can trace me in the tedious ways of art,

Or hold me pace in deep experiments.

Hot. I think, there is no man fpeaks better Wdjh.

— I'll to dinner.

Mort. Peace, coufm Percy
;
you will make him mad.

Glend. I can call fpirits from the wafly deep.

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man :

Butj will they come when you do call for them ?

Glend. Why, I can teach thee to command the devil.

Hot. And I can teach thee, coz, to fliame the devil,

By telling truth; Tell truth, andJhaine the devil.—
If thou had pow'r to raife him, bring him hither.

And I'll be fworn, I've pow'r to lliarae him hence.

Oh, while you live, tell truth, and fliame the devil,

Mort. Come, come

!

No 'more of this unprofitable chat.

Gle7id. Three times hath Henry Boli?7gbro.h made
head

Againft my pow'r ; thrice from the banks of Wye,

And fandy-bottom'd Severn, have I fent

Hini bootlefs home, and weather-beaten back.

Hot. Home, without boots, and in foul weather too!

How 'fcapes he agues, in the devil's name?
Gle?id. Come, here's the Map : Shall we divide our

Right,

According lo our threefold order ta'en ?

Mort. Th' Archdeacon hath divided it

Into three limits, very, equally :

England, from Trent, and Severn hitherto,

By fouth and eafl, is to my part afTign'd

;

All wellward, Wales, beyond the Severn fliore,

And all the fertile land within that bound.

To Ovuen Glendower-, and, dear Coz, to you
The remnant northward, lying off from Trent,

And our Indentures tripartite are drawn,

Which being fealed interchangeably

(A bufmcfs, that this night may execute),

Tq
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To-mcrroW, coulln Percy, you and I,

And my good lord of Wor'JJer, will fet forth.

To meet your father, and the Scottijh Power,

As is appointed us, at Sbrewfiury,

My father Glendower is not ready yet,

Nor jfliall we need his help thefe fourteen days.

—V/ithin that fpace", you may have drawn together

Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen.

[To Glendower.

Glend. A fliorter time fhall fend me to you, lords,

And in my condu£l fliall your ladies come,

From whom you now rnufl fteal, and take no leave>

For there will be a world of water fiied.

Upon the parting of your wives and you.

Hot, Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton
here,

In quantity equals not one of yours. n

See, how this river comes me crankling in,

And cuts me, from the bed of all my land,

A huge half-moon; a mon (Irons cantle out.

ni have the Current in this place damm'd up

:

And here the fmug and filver Trent lirall run

In a new channel, fair and evenly
;

It fliall not wind with fuch a deep indent,

To rob me of fo rich a bottom here. ,

Glend, Not wind? it fliall, it muftj you fee, k doth.

Mort. But mark, he bears his courfe,and runs me up
With like advantage on the other fide.

Gelding th* oppofed continent as much.
As on the other fide it takes from you.

Wor, Yes, but a litde charge will trench him here.

And on this north fide win this cape of land,

And then he runs flraight and even.

^ Methinks, my molety,^— ] honour ofo/W^^/^mr^, I will fup-

Hot-fpur is here juft fuch a di- poTe, with the Oxford Editor , that,

vidcT zsxht Irfjhman who made ht vjYOXt porth??. War£,
ih-eehahes: Therefore, for the I will not fuopofe it.

Hot.
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Hot I'll have it fo, a little charge will do it*

Glend. I will not have it alter'd.

Hot. Will not you ?

Glend. No, nor you fliall not.

Hot. Who fliall fay me ^z^^f*

Glend, Why, that will 1.

. Hot. Let me not underftand you th^n,

Speak it in Welf/j.

Glend. I can fpeak EngliJI:), lord, as well as yotl,

For I was train'd up in the Englljh Court,

Where, being young, I framed to the harp

Many an Englip Ditty, lovely well,

And .gave the ^ tongue a helpful ornament

;

A virtue, that was never feen in you.

Hot. Marry, and I'm glad of it with all my heart,

I had rather be a kitten, and cry, 77icw !

Than one of thefe fame meeter-ballad-mongers
;

I'd rather hear a brazen candleflick turn'd.

Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree,

And that would nothing fet my teeth on edge,

ISothing fo much as mincing Poetry

;

'Tis like the forc'd gate of a fliufHing nag.

Glend. Come, you fliall have Trent turn'd.

Hot. I do not care; I'll give thrice fo much land

To any well-deferving friend
;

But in the way of bargain, mark ye me,

ril cavil on the ninth part of a hair.

Are the indentures drawn ? fliall we be gone

Glend. The moon fliines fair, you may away by
night;

^ (I'll hafle the v/riter) and withal,

Break with your Wives of your departure hence.

I am afraid my daughter will run mad
j

So much flie doteth on her Mortimer. [Exit,

* Th tongue The Englip * (Til hajie the ^writer) He
language. means the writer of the articles.

Pope.

SCENE
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S C E N E IL

Mort. Fie, coufin Percy, how you crofs my father ?

HoL I cannot chufe. Sometime he angers me,

With telling of the Moldwarp and the Ant
Of dreamer Merlin^ and his prophecies

j

And of a dragon, and a finlefs fifli,

A clipt-wing Griffin, and-amouking Raven,

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat,

And fuch a deal of ildmble-ikamble fluff.

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what.

He held me the laft night at lead nine hours,

In reck'ning up the feveral devils names.

That were his lackeys : I cry'd, hum^-^-dLwdi w^//,—

•

But mark'd him not a word, O, he's as tedious

As a tir'd hx)rfe, or as a railing wife
;

Worfe than a fmoaky houfe. Fd rather live

With cheefe and garlick, in a windiliil, far.

Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me,

In any fummer- houfe in chriftendom.

MorL In faith, he is a worthy gentleman
;

Exceedingly well read, and profited '

In flrange concealments ; valiant as a Lion

;

And wond'rous affable ; as bountiful

As Mines of India, Shall I tell you, coufm ?

He holds your temper in a high refpeft,

And curbs himfelf, even of his natural fcope,

When you do crofs his humour ;
'faith, he does 5

I warrant you, that man is not alive

Might fo have tempted him as you have done,

Without the tafte of danger and reproof*

But do not ufe it oft, let me intreat you.

9 """T Moldwarp and See HaWs Chronicle, folio 20.

the Anti] This alludes to Pope.
att old prophecy which is faid to ' 'profited

have induced Owen Glendower Injlrange cQncealme7its\ ]
to take arms againll King Henry. Skilled in wonderful fecrets.

Vol. IV, N Wor,
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E^or. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful blame.

And, fince your coming here, have done enough
To put him quite befides his patience.

You mufi: needs learn, lord, to amend this fault

;

Though fometimes it fliews greatnefs, courage, blood,

(And that's the dearefl grace it renders you)

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfli rage,

Defe^i: of manners, want of government.

Pride, haughtinefs, opinion, and difdain

;

The leafl of which, haunting a Nobleman,

Lofeth men's hearts, and leaves behind a (lain

Upon the beauty of all parts befides.

Beguiling them of commendation.

Hot. Well, I am fchool'd : good manners be your
fpeed

!

Here come our wives, and let us take our leave.

SCENE III.

Enter Glendower, with the ladies:

Mort. This is the deadly fpight that angers me,

My wife can fpeak no Englijhy I no Weljb,

Glend. My daughter weeps, ftie will not part with you,

She'll be a foldier too, (he'll to the wars.

Mort. Good father, tell her, flie and my aunt Percy

Shall follow in your conduft fpeedily.

[Glendower/peaks to her in Welfli, aiidJl:e art'

fwers him in thefame,

Glend, She's defp'rate here, a peevifli felf-will'd

harlotry,

That no perfuafion can do good upon.

{Lady/peaks in Welfli.

Mort, I underftand thy looks ; that pretty Wel/h,

Which thou pour'fl down from thofe two fwelling

heavens,

* — too nvilful'hlame,'] This or too njoilful-lent^ or thus,

is a mode of fpeech with which Indeed, my lord, yo^ are

I am not acquainted. Perhaps blame, too wilful,

it might be read too wilful-blunt,

I am
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1 too perfeft in, and, but for fliame,

lii fuch a parly fliould I anfwer thee.

[T/j^ Lady again in Welfli.

I underfliand thy kifles, and thou mine,

And that's a feeling difputation

;

But I will never be a truant, love,

'Till I have learn'd thy language ; for thy tongue

Makes Welfh as fweet as ditties highly penn'd,

Sung by a fair Queen in a fummer's bower,

With ravifliing divifion to her lutCi

Glend. Nay, if thou melt, then will flie run mad;

[The Lady/peaks again in Welfh.

Mort, O, I am Ignorance itfelf in this.

Glend. She bids you,

All on the wanton ruflies lay you down %
And reft: your gentle head lipon her lap.

And flie will fmg the fong that pleafeth youj
^ And on your eye-lids crown the God of Sleeps

Charming your blood with pleafmg heavinefs

;

Making fuch diff'rence betwixt wake and fleep \
As is the diff'rence betwixt day and night.

The hour before the heav'nly-harnefs'd team
Begins his golden progrefs in the eaft.

Mort. With all my heart I'll fit, and hear her fing 2

By that time will ^ our book, I think, be drawn,

Glend. Do fo
j

* All on the ^joanton rujhes lay A Making fuch Sff''rence he-

jou do^n.l Itwasthecuf- t^uixt nxiake and Jleep,] She
tdm in this country, for many will lull you by her fong into

ages, to ftrew the floors with foft tranquillity, in which you
tulhes as we now coVer them lhall be fo near to fleep as to be
with carpets. free from perturbation, and ib

2 And on your eye- lids cronvn much awake as to be fenflble of

the God of Sleep,] The ex- pleafure ; a ftate partaking of
preflion is fine ; intimating, that fleep and wakefulnefs, as the

the God of Sleep fliould not Only twilight of night and day.

Jit on his eye lids, but that he s — ^^^^ ^^o.^^—.] Our pa-
fliould^/ croutin^d, that is, pleafed per of conditions,

and delighted. Warburton.
N 2 And
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* And thofe muficians, that fhall play to you
Hang in the air a thoufand leagues from hence

;

Yet ilrait they Ihall be here. Sit, and attend. I

Hot. Come, Kafe^ thou art perfe6l in lying down :

come, quick, quick, that I may lay my head in thy

lap.

Z^^/j'. Go, ye giddy goofe. [The mufick flays.
\

• HoL Now I perceive the devil under(lands IVelJ/) :

and 'tis no marvel, he is fo humorous, by'r lady,

he's a good mufician.

Lady. Then would you be nothing but mufical, for

you are altogether governed by humours. Lie ftill, ye
thief, and hear the lady fmg in We/Jl;.

Hot. I had rather hear Ladv, my brach, howl in

///>.

Lady. Would'fl have thy head broken ? .

Hot. No.
Lady. Then be frill.

Hot. ' Neither. 'Tisa w'oman's fault.

Lady. Now God help thee !

Hot. To the WelJIj lady's bed.

Lady. What's that ?

Llot, Peace, fhe fmgs.

[Here the Ladyfings a WelfliJong.
Come, ril have your fong too.

Lady. Not mine in good footh.

Hot. Not yours, in good footh ! you fwear like a

comfit-maker's wife ; not you, in good footh ; and, as

true as 1 live
\
and, as God jhall ?nend me ; and, as

jure as day : and givefl: fuch farcenet furety for thy

oaths, as if thou never walk'd'fl further than Finjhury.

Swear me, Kate^ like a lady, as thou art,

And THOSE muficiansJ that

Jhallplay toyou

Hang in the air Yet]

The particle yet being ufed here

adverfatively, muft have a par-

ticle of conceffion preceding it.

I read therefore

Jnd t ho' th' mujlciam ^

Wakbur roN.
^ Neither. *Tis a uooman^s

fault.'] I do not plainly fee

*i^'hat is a t/jomat^sfault.

A good
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A good mouth-filling oath, and leave infooth.

And fuch protell of pepper-ginger-bread,
,

To 8 velvet-guards, and ASw^z^^^y-citizens.

Come, fing.

Lady. I will not fing.

Hot, * 'Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be Robin-

Red'breajl teacher. If the indentures be drawn, Til

away within thefe two-hours 5 and fo come in when ye

will.
^

[Exit.

Glen, Come, come, lord Mortimer, you are as flow,

As hot lord Percy is on fire to go.

By this our book is drawn : we will but feal.

And then to horfe immediately.

Mort, With all my heart. [_Exeunt,

SCENE IV.

Changes to the Prefence-chamber in Windfor.

Enter King Henry, Prince of W'dlcSy Lords and others.

K, Henry, T ORDS, give us leave, the Prince of

I J B^ales and I

Muft have fome private conference ; but be near,

For we fliall prefendy have need of you.

\_Exeunt Lords,

I know not, whether God will have it lb,

^'For fome difpleafing fervice I have done,

That, in his fecret doom^ out oF my blood

He'll breed revengement, and a fcourge for me,

But thou dofi. in thy paffages of life

Make me believe that thou art only mark'd

^ Velvet guards.'] To fuch as means, that finging is a mean
have their cloath s adorned with quality, and therefore he ex-

fhreds of velvet, which was, I tufes his lady,

fuppofe, the finery of Cockneys. ^ Forfome di/pleafing (er\\cG—

]

* ""Tis the next <way to turn /eri'ice for a^mi, fimply.

taylor^ &c.] i fuppofe ?ercy Warburton.
N 3 For
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For the hot vengeance and the rod of heav'n.

To punifb my mif-t;readings. Tell me elfe.

Could fuch inordinate and low defires.

Such poor^ fuch bafe, fuch lewd, ' fuch mean attempts.

Such barren pleafures, rude fociety,

•As thou art match'd withal and grafted to.

Accompany the greatnefs of thy blood

And hold their level with thy princely heart ?

P. henry. So pleafe your Majefly, I would I could

Quit all ofiences with as clear excufe,

As well, as, I am doubtlefs, I can purge

My felf of many I am charg'd withal.

^Yet fuch extenuation let me beg,

As, in reproof of many tales devis'd,

Which oft the ear of greatnefs needs mufl hear.

By fruiling pick-thanks and bafe news-mongers,

I may for fome things true wherein my youth

Hath faulty wandered and irregular.

Find pardon on my true fubmilTion.

K. Henry, Heav'n pardon thee. Yet let me wonder,

Harry,

At thy affections, which do hold a wing
C)uite from the flight of all thy anceflors.

Ihy place in council rhou hafl rudely loft,

Which by thy younger brother is fupplyM
j

And art almoft an alien to the hearts

Of all the court and princes of my blood.

The hope and expectation of thy time

Is ruin'd, and the foul of ev'ry man
Prophetically does fore-think thy Fall,

Had I fo kvifli of my prefence been,

'

—

fuch le^jdf fuch mean AT' me beg fo much extenuation,

TEMPTS,] Shake/pear cer- that, upon confutation of many
tainly wrote attaints, /. e, falfe charges^ I may he pardoned

unlawful adlions. Warb. foine that are true. I fhould read

Tet fuch extemiaticn let me on reproof inftead of in reproofs

hegy &c.] The conflruc- but QOTiQevnmgShakefpeare*s ^^lv-

tion is fomevyhat obfturf . Let tides therp is no certainty.

Sp
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So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men, .

So ftale and cheap to vulgar company, \
Opinion, that did help me to the crown.

Had ftill kept^ loyal to poffeffion,

And left me in reputelefs banifliment,

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood.

But being feldom feen, I could not ftir,

But, like a comet, I was wonder'd at,

That men would tell their children, this is he
;

Others would fay, where ? which is Bolingbroke ?

* And then I flole all courtefie from heav'n.

And drefl myfelf in much humility,

That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts.

Loud ftiouts and falutations from their mouths.

Even in the prefence of the crowned King.

Thus I did keep my perfon frefh and new.

My prefence, like a robe pontifical.

Ne'er feen, but wonder'd at ; and fo my State,

Seldom, but fumptuous, fhewed like a feaft,

And won, by rarenefs, fuch folemnity.

The ikipping King, he ambled up and down
With fliallow jefters, and ^ rafli bavin wits,

Soon kindled, and foon burnt ;
^ 'fcarded his State

;

^ Loyal to fojjejpon.'] True to thence, by which power is beft

him that had then pojfejjton of the procured, is called a theft. The
crown. thought is exquifitely great and

^ And then IJlole all courtefie beautiful. Warburton.
from hea<v7i,'\ This is anal- 5 Rajh han;in w/Vj ] Rajh is

lufion to the ftory of Frame- heady, thoughtlefs. Ba<vin is

theus's theft, who dole fire from Brii/hnjoood, which, fired, burns

thence ; and as with this he made fiercely, but is foon out.

a Man, fo with that. Boling- ^ In former copies,

broke made a King. As tiie carded his State 1

Gods were fuppofed jealous in Richard is here reprefented as

appropriating reafon to them- laying afide his royalty, and mix-

ielves, the getting fire from ing himfelf with common jellers.

thence, which lighted it up in This will lead us to the true read-

the mind, was called a theft; ing, which I fuppofe is,

and as power is their preroga- ""sc akded his State

;

jive, the gtttmg courte/le irom. f. difcarded, threw ofF. Ware.

Mingled
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Mipgled his JRoyalty with carping fools

;

Hw his great name profaned with their fcorns

;

^ And gave his countenance, againft his name,
To laugh at gybing boys, and ftand the pufli

* Of every beardlefs, vain comparative
;

Grew a companion to the common ftreets,

EnfeofF'd himfelf to popularity,

TJiat, being daily fwallow'd by men's eyes,

They furfeited with honey, and began
To loath a tafte of fweetnefs ; whereof a little

More than a little is by much too much. •

So when he had occafion to be feen.

He was but, as the Cuckow is in June^
Heard, not regarded

;
feen, but with fuch eyes,

As, fick and blunted with community,

AlFord no extraordinary gaze
;

Such as is bent on fun-like Majefly,

When it fhin'es feldom in admiring eyes
;

But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down.

Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpecl

As cloudy men ufe to their adverfaries,

Being with his prefence glutted, gorg'd and full*

And in that very line, Harryy (land'll: thou
;

Vox thou haft loil thy Princely privilege

With vile participation ; not an eye,

But is a-wcary of thy common fight,

Save mine, which Tiath defir'd to fee thee more

;

Which now doth, what I would not have it do,

Make blind itfelf with foolifh tendernefs. \Weeping,

7 J7icl ga've h:s countenance^ why, with fo much v.it, he ne-

againji his name.\ Made ver attempted raillery, he an-

his prel'cnce injurious to his re- fvvered, that he who praftifcd

^utstion. raillery ought to bear it in his

• ^ Of c-jen heardleh, 'z>nin com- turn, and that to {land the butt

parafi^jii.^ Ot every bey of raillery was not iuitablp to

ivhoie vanity incited him to try the dignity of a King. Scuderf^

his wit againrt the King's. Converfstion.

- When Xt^v/V A I v . .was afked,

P. Henry.
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P. Henry, I fliall hereafter, my thrice gracious lord.

Be more myfelf.

K. Henry. For all the world,

As thou art at this hour was Richard then,

When I from France fet foot at Rdvenfpiirg
;

And ev'n as I was then, is Fercy now.

Now by my jcepter, and my foul to boot,

* He hath more worthy interefl to the State,

Than thou, the fliadow of fucceffion

!

For, of no Right, nor colour like to Right,

He doth fill fields with harnefs ; in the Realm
Turns head againft the Lion's armed jaws;

And, being no more in debt to years than thou,

Leads ancient lords and rev'rend bifliops on.

To bloody battles, and to bruifing arms.

What never dying honour hath he got

Againft renowned Dowglas, whofe high deeds,

Whofe hot incurfions, and great iiame in arms.

Holds from all foldiers chief majority,

And military Title capital,

Through all the Kingdoms that acknowledge Chrifl: ?

Thrice hath this Hot-ffur, Mars in fwathing cloaths,

This infant warrior, in his enterprifes,

Difcomfited great Dowgias, ta'en him once,
• Enlarged him, and made a friend of him,

To fill the mouth of deep defiance up,

And fliake the peace and fafety of our Throne.

And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland,

Th' Archbifliop's Grace of Tork, Dowglas, and Mor-

ti?}ier,

Capitulate againft: us, and are up.

Put wherefore do I tell this news to thee?

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes,

^ He hath more <worthji interefl fpur hath a right to the kingdom
to the flate, more worthy than thou, who hall

7han thoUf the Jhado<vo offuc- only the Jhadonx)y right ojk lineal

cejjton /] This is obfcure. fuccejjion, while he has real and

I believe the meaning is,-^Hot- folid power,
' '

' Which
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Which art my near'ft: and ^ dearefl enemy ?

Thou that art like enough through vaflal fear,

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleen,

To fight againft me under Fercy^s pay.

To dog his heels, and curt'fie at his frowns.

To Ihow how much thou art degenerate.

P. Henry. Do not think fo, you fliall not find it fo :

And heav'n forgive them, that fo much have fvvay'd

Your Majefty's good thoughts away from me!
1 will redeem all this on Fercy^s head.

And in tlie clofing of fome glorious day.

Be bold to tell you, that I am your fon.

When I will wear a garment all of blood,
' And flain my favours in a bloody mafk.

Which, wafli'd away, fhall fcower my fhame with it.

And that fhall be the day, when e'er it lights,

That this fame child of honour and renown.

This gallant Hot-fpur^ this all-praifed Knight,

And your unthought of Harry, chance to meet.

For every honour fitting on his helm,

'Would they were multitudes, and on my head

My fliames redoubled ! for the time will come.

That I ftiall make this northern youth exchange

His glorious deeds for my indignities.

Percy is but my fa^lor, good my lord,

T' engrofs up glorious deeds on my behalf
5

And 1 will call him to fo ftri£i: account.

That he fliall render every glory up.

Yea, even the flighteft worfliip of his time.

Or I will tear the reck'ning from his heart.

This in the name of heav'n I promife here

;

The which, if I perform, and do furvive,

1 do befeech your Majefty, may falve

The long-grown wounds of my intemperance.

* Dearejl is nwjl fataU moji read fanjour/x. e, countenance.

7i[f:h'uiJ0US . WAR BU R TQN

.

* And fiain my favours in a Favours 2Xtfeatures,

bhody rnajky] Wc fliould
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If not, the end of life cancels all bonds

;

And I will die an hundred thoufand deaths,

Ere break the fmallefl parcel of this vow.

K. Henry. A hundred thoufand Rebels die in this

!

Thou lhalt have Charge, and foveteign Trull herein.

Enter Blunt.

How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of fpeed.

Bhmt, So is the bufinefs that I come to fpeak of.

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word.

That Dowglas and the EngUJh rebels met
Th' eleventh of this month, at Shrewjhury;

A mighty and a fearful head they are,

If promifes be kept on every hand.

As ever offer'd foul play in a State.

K. Henry, The Earl of Wejlmorland fet forth to day.

With him my fon, lord John of Lancaft^r \

For this advertifement is five days old.

On Wednefday next, Harry^ thou flialt fet forward

:

On Tburfday, we ourfelves will march : our meeting

Is at Bridgnorth
; and, Harry, you fliall march

Through Glo'^JlerJhire : by which fome twelve days

hence

Our general forces at Bridgnorth fliall meet.

Our hands are full of bufmefs : let's away.

Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay, lExeunt,

SCENE V.

Changes to the Boar'^s-head Tavern In Eaft-cheap,

Enter Falflaff and Bardolph.

Fal. TyARDOLBH, am not I fall'n away vilely, fmce

JLJ this lafl a6hon ? Do I not bate P do I not
dwindle? Why, my fldn hangs about me like an old
lady's loofe gown

j I ^m wither'd, like an old apple

Johih
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^obn. Well, I'll repent, and that fuddenly, while I

am in fome liking ; I fhall be out of heart fliortly, and
then I fliall have no ftrength to repent. An I have
not forgotten what the infide of a church is made of,

I am a pepper-corn, a brewer's horfe. The infide of a

church !—Company, villainous company hath been the

fpoil of me.

Bard, Sir Jo/m, you are fo fretful, you caiinot live

long.

FaL Why, there is it; come, fing me a bawdy
fong, to make me merry. I was as virtuoufly given,

as a gentleman need to be; virtuous enough; fwore

little; diced not above feven times a week; went to a

bawdy-houfe not above once in a quarter of an hour

;

paid mony that I borrow'd, three or four times ; liv'd

well, and in good compafs ; and now I live out of all

order, out of ail compafs.

Bard, Why, you are fo fat, Sir jfobn, that you muft

needs be out of all compafs, out of all reafonable com-

pafs. Sir John, ,

FaL Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend my
life. Thou art our Admiral thou bearefl the lanthorn

in the poop, but 'tis in the nofe of thee ; thou art the

knight of the burning lamp ^

Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you no harm.

Fal, No, I'll be fworn; I make as good ufe of it,

as many a man doth of a death's head, or a mementa

mori, I never fee thy face, but I think upon hell-fire,

and Dives that liv'd in purple ; for there he is in his

robes, burning, burning.— If thou wert any way
given to virtue, I would fwear by thy face; my oath

'
^ A brevt'er's hor(e.] I fup- however, like this merry knight,

pofc a hrenuers liorfe was apt to he may affe£t to make fport with

be lean with hard work. it among thofe whom it is his in-

^ The knight of ihe hurnwg tereft to pleafe, is ready to re-

lamp.l This is a natural venge any hint of contempt upon

pifture. Every man who feels one whom he can ufe with free-

in himfelf the p^in of deformity, dom.

fliould
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fliould be, hy this jire\ but thou art altogether given

over; and wert indeed, but for the light in thy face,

the fon of utter darknefs. When thou rann'R upG^<:/i--

hill'm the night to catch my horfe, if I did not thinli^

thou had'fl been an ignis fatuus, or a ball of wild fire,

there's no purchafe in mony. O, thou art a perpetual

triumph, an everlafling bonfire light ; thou haft faved

me a thoufand marks in links and torches, walking

with thee in the night betwixt tavern and tavern ; but

the fack, that thou haft drunk me, would have bought

me lights as * good cheap, as the deareft chandler's in

Europe, I have maintained that Salamander of yours

with fire, any time this two and thirty years, heav'n

reward me for it!

Bard, 'Sblood, I would, my face were in your belly.

Fal. God-a-mercy ! fo fliould I be fure to be heart-

burn'd.

Enter Hojlefs.

How now, dame Fartlet the hen, have you enquir'd

yet who pick'd my pocket ?

Hoji. Why, Sir John! what do you think, Sir John?
do you think, I keep thieves in my houfe P I have

fearch'd, I have enquired, fo has my huft^and, man by
man, boy by boy, fervant by fervant. The tithe of a

liair was never loft in my houfe before.

FaL Ye lie, hoftefs
;
Bardolph was fliav'd, and loft

many a hair ; and Til be fworn, my pocket was pick'd
j

go to, you are a woman, go.

Hojl, Who I ? I defie thee ; I was never call'd fo in

mine own houfe before.

FaL Go to, I know you well enough.

HoJl. No, Sir Johi : you do not know me, Sir John

:

I know you, Sir John j
you owe me mony, Sir John,

* Good cheap.
1 Cheap is markti and good cheap therefore is a

Ion march}*

and
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^nd now you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it. I

bought you a dozen of fliirts to your back.

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas; I have given thent

away to bakers' wives, and they have made boulters

of them.

Ho/^, Now as I am a true woman, Holland of eight

{hillings an ell: you owe mony here befides, Skjobrty

for your diet, and by-drinkings, and mony lent you,

four and twenty pounds.

FaL He had his part of it, let him pay.

Hqfi. He ? alas ! he is poor, he hath nothing.

FaL How! poor ? look upon his face :
^ what call

you rich ? let him coin his nofe, let him coin his cheeks
;

I'll not pay a denier. What, will you make a yonker*

of me ? (hall I not take mine eafe in mine inn, but I

fliall have my pocket pick'd ? I have loft a feal-ring of

my grand-father's, worth forty mark.

Ho/l. O Jefu ! I have heard the Prince tell him, I

know not how oft, that the ring was copper.

FaL How ? the Prince is a Jack, a fneak-cup ; and

if he were here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if he
would fay fo.

SCENE VI.

Enter Prince Henry marching, and Falftaff meets him

flaying on his truncheon like a Fife,

FaL How now, lad? is the wind in that door?
muft we all march ?

Bard, Yea, two and two, Newgate faftiion ^

Hoft, My lord, I pray you, hear me.

P. Henry, What fay'ft thou, Miftrefs Suickly f how

s cuohat call you nc/j ?] * — Newgate/a^ien.'] As
A face fet with carbuncles is prifoners are conveyed to Neiv-

called a r;V^ face. gate, fattened two and two to-

Legendof Cap. Jones, gcther,

does
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does thy hufband ? I love him well, he is an honefl

man.

Hojl. Good my lord, hear me.

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and lift to me.

P. Henry. What fay'ft thou, Jack ?

FaL The other night I fell afleep here behind the

arras, and had my pocket pickt. This houfe is turn'd

bawdy-houfe, they pick pockets.

P. Henry. What didft thou lofe, Jack f

FaL Wilt thou believe me. Half three or four

bonds of forty pounds a piece, and a feal-ring of my
grandfather's.

P. Henry. A trifle, fome eight-penny matter.

Hofi, So I told him, my lord ; and I faid, I heard

your grace fay fo; and, my lord, he fpeaks mofl vilely

of you, like a foul-mouth'd man as he is, and faid, he
would cudgel you.

P. Henry. What! he did not?

HoJl. There's neither faith, truth, nor woman-hood
in me elfe.

FaL There's no more faith in thee than in a ftew'd

prune ; ^ no more truth in thee than in a drawn Fox

:

and for a woman-hood, ^ Maid Marian may be the depu-

ty's wife of the ward to thee. Go, you thing, go.

Hojl. Say, what thing ? what thing ?

Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God on.

HoJl. I am nothing to thank God on, I would thou

fliould'fl: know it. lam an honeft man's wife; and,

' There's no ?nore faith in thee mean, a fox often hunted: though

ihanin a Jienv^dprune, kc.^ The to dra^ is a hunters term tor

propriety of thefe fimilies I am purfuit by the track. My inter-

not fure that I fully underiland. A pretation makes thefox fuit better

Jieived prune has the appearance to th^ prune. Thefe are very flen-

of a prune, but has no talle. A der difquifitlons, but fuch is the

dra<wn fox, that is, an exente' talk of a commentator.

ratedfox, has the form of a fox ^— Maid Marian may he,

without his powers. I think Dr. &C.J Maid Marian is a man
Warburtons explication wrong, drelTed like a woman, who at-

which makes a draim fox to tends the dancers of the morris.

fetting
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fetting thy knighthood afide, thou art a knave to (5al{

me fo.

Fal, Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a beaft

to fay otherwife.

Hoji, Say, what beaft, thou knave, thou ?

FaL What beafl ? why, an Otter.

P. Henry, An Otter, Sir John, why an Otter ?

Fal. Why ? (he's neither fifti nor fiefli j a man knows
not where to have her.

Hojl. Thou art an unjuft man in faying fo: thou,

or any man knows where to have me; thou knave,

thou!

P. Henry. Thou fay'ft true, hoftels, and he danders

thee mod grofsly.

Hojl. So he doth you, my lord, and faid this other

day, you ow'd him a thoufand pound.

P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thoufand pound ?

FaL A thoufand pound, Hal? a million; thy love

Is worj:h a million, thou ow'd me thy love.

Hojl. Nay, my lord, he call'd you Jack, and faid,

he would cudgel you.

FaL Did I, Bardolph ?

Bard. Indeed, Sir John, you faid fo.

FaL Yea, if he faid, my ring was coppef.

P. Henry. I fay, 'tis copper. Dar'ft thou be as

good as thy word now ?

FaL Why, Hal, thou know'ft, as thou* art but a

man, I dare ; but as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, as

I fear the roaring of the Lion's whelp.

P. Heftry. And why not as the Lion ?

FaL The King himfelf is to be fear'd as the Lion

;

doll thou think, I'll fear thee, as I fear thy father ?

nay, if I do, let my Girdle break!

P. He?2ry. O, if it (hould, how would thy guts fall

about thy knees! But, Sirrah, there's no room for faith,

truth, nor honefty, in this bofom of thine ; it is all

fiU'd up with guts and midriff* Charge an honeft

woman with pioking thy pocket ! why, thou whorfon,

I impudent,
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IiTipudent, ^ imbofs'd rafcal, if there were any thing in

thy pocket but tavern-reckonings, Memorandurns of

bawciy-houfes, and one poor penny-worth of fugar-

candy to make thee long-winded j if thy pocket were

enrich'd with any other injuries but thefe, I am a

villain. And yet ' you will fland to it, you will not

pocket up wrongs. Art thou not afliam'd ?

F&L Doft thou hear, Half thou know'fl: in the (late

of innocency, Adam fell : and what fhould poor Jack

Falftaffdo, in the days of villainy ? Thou feelf, I have

more flelh than another man, and therefore more
frailty You confefs then, you pickt my pocket ?

P. Henry, It appears fo by the ftory.

Fal. Hoflefs, I forgive thee; go make ready Break-

fall. Love thy hufband, look to thy fervantSj and che-

rifli thy guefls ; thou flialt find me tractable to any
honell reafori. Thou feed, I am pacify 'd ftill.—-Nay,

I pr'ythee, be gone. {Exit Hoftefs,

Now, Hal, to the news at Court ? For the robbery^

lad, how is that anfwer'd ?

P. Henry, O my fweet beef, I muft flili be good
angel to thee. The mony is paid back again.

Fal. 0> I do not like that paying back j 'tis a double

labour.

P. Henry. I am good friends with my father, and
may do any thing.

FaL Rob me the exchequer the firfl: thing thoU

do'fl:, and do it with unwafli'd hands too.

Bard. Do, m.y Lord.

P. Henry. I have procured thee, Jack, a Charge of

foot.

Fal I would, it had beeii of horfe. "Where fiiail I

' impuclenty imbofs'd rafcal^—] pofe Saljlajf^ in prefTing the rob-

LnboJJed \s pwoln, puffy. bery upon his hoftefi, had de-

-
' — a7id yet you i^illJiand to clared his refolution not to pocket

iti you nvill not pocket lip wrongs :'[ up <vjrongs or injuries, to which
Some part of tihis merry dialogue the prince alludes,

ieems to have been lofl:. I fup-

Vol. IV* O find
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fitid one, that can fteal well ? O, for a fine thief, of
two and twenty, or thereabout ; I am heinoully un*

provided. Well, God be thank'd for thefe rebels,

they offend none but the virtuous; I laud then), I

praife them.
'

P. Henry, Bardolphy

Bard. My Lord ?

P. Henry, Go bear this letter to lord John of Lan-
cajler, to my brother John. This to my Lord of

Weflmorland ; go Feto, to horfe ; iot thou and I

have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner-time. Jack,

meet me to-morrow in the Temple-Hall at two o'clock

in the afternoon, there (halt thou know thy charge, and
there receive mony and order for their furniture.

The Land is burning, Fercy (lands on high
j

And either they, or we, muft lower lie.

FaL Rare words! brave world ! — Hoftefs, my
breakfaft, come.

Oh, I could wifl}, this tavern were my drum ! \ExeunU

' ^ :vii ii
•

ACT IV. SCENE I.

Changes to SHREWSBURY.
Enter Hot-fpur, Worcefter, and Dowglafs.

II o T - s p u R.

WE LL faid, my noble Scot, If fpeaklng truth.

In this fine age, were not thought flattery,

Such attribution fliould the Dowglas have,

As not a foldier of this feafon's flamp

Should go fo gen'ral current through the World.

^ Peto, to horfe ; ] I have Peto afterwards, not riding

cannot but think that Peto is with the Prince, but lieutenant to

again put for Poim. I fuppofe faljiaff*

the copy had only aP— . We
By
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fey heav'n, I cannot flatter, I defy

The tongues of foothers, but a braver place

In my heart's love hath no man than yourfelf

:

Nay, tafk me to my word
j
approve me, Lord.

Dowg, Thou art the Kuig of honour

;

No man fo potent breathes upon the ground,

But I will beard him

Hat. Do fo, and 'tis well™
Enter a Mcjfengen

What letters haft thou there P —

-

I can but thank you.

Meffl 'Thdc letters come from your father*

Hot, Letters from him.^ why comes he nothlmfelf?

Mejf, Ke cannot come, my lord, he's grievous fick.

Hot, Heav'ns ! how has he the leifure to be fick

In fuch a juftling time ^ who leads his Pow'rs?

Under whofe government come they along ?

Mejf, ^ His letters bear his mind, not L
Hot, His mind

!

Wor, 1 pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ?

MeJf, He did, my lord, four days ere I fet forth
j

And at the time of my departure thence,

He was much fear'd by his phyficians.

Wor, I Would, the ftate of time had firft beeii whole.

Ere he by ficknefs had been vifited
;

His health was never better worth than now.

Hot, Sick now ^ droop now ^, this ficknefs doth

infe6l

The very life-blood of our enterprife

;

'Tis catching hither, even to our Camp;

^ MefT. His letters bear his His letters bear his mind' The
mindi mt I his mindy] The line other replies, His mind !

fliould be read and divided thus, As much as to fay, I inquire not

Meff. His letters bear his mind, about his mind, I want to know
not L Hot. His mind! where his powers are. This is

Hot-fpur had aiked 'vjho leads his natural, and perfeflly in charac-

pxmerP T\iQ Mejfenger anfwers, ter. Warburton-.

O 2 He
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He writes me here, that inward ficknefs ^

And that his friends by deputation

Could not fo foon be drawn ; nor thoug^ht he meet

To lay fo dangerous and dear a Trufl

On any foul remov'd, but on his own.

Yet doth he give us bold advertifement,

That with our fmall conjunction we ftiould on,

To fee how fortune is difpos'd to us

;

For, as he y/rites, there is no quailing new,

Becaufe the King is certainly polTeft

Of all our purpofes. What fay you to it ?

Wor. Your father's ficknefs is a maim to us.

Hot, A perilous gafli, a very limb lopt off.

And yet, in faith, 'tis not— His prefent want

Seems more than we fliall find it. Were it good.

To fet the exart wealth of all our flates

All at one Cafl ; to fet fo rich a Main
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ?'

It were not good ; for ^ therein fliould we read

The very bottom, and the foul of hope,

The very lift, the very utmoft Bound
Of all our fortunes.

Dowg. Faith, and fo we fliould

;

Where now remains a fweet reverfion.

We now may boldly fpend upon the hope

Of what is to come in

:

* A comfort of retirement lives in this.

Hot-. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto,

If that the Devil and and Mifchance look big

4 On any foul re7no'ved.'\ On
any lefs near to himfelf ; on any

whofe intereft is remote.

' thereinJhould nve read

^he 'very bottom-, and thefoul of
hopCy] To read the bottom

and foul of hope^ and the bound of
fortune, thotigh all the copies

and all the editors have received

it, lurely cannot be right, I

4

can think on no other wori^tban

rifque.

Therein Jhould <vje rifque

The very bottom^ &c.

The lijl is ihQfehage ; figura*

tively, the utmoft line of circum*

ference, the utmoft extent.

^ A comjort of retirement,'] A
fupport to which we may have

recourfe.

Up 3a
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Upon the Maidenhead of our affairs.

Wor. But yet I would your father had been here;
^ The quality and hair of our attempt

Brooks no divifion ; it will be thought

By fome, that know not why he is away,

That wifdom, loyalty, and meer diflike

Of our proceedings, kept the Earl from hence
j

And think, how fuch an apprehenfion

May turn the tide of fearful faclion.

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe

;

For well you know, ^ we of th' offending fide

Mufl: keep aloof from ftrift arbitrement;

And Hop all fight-holes, every loop, from whence
The eye of reafon may pry in upon us.

This abfence of your father draws a curtain,

That Ihews the ignorant a kind of fear

Before not dreamt upon*

Hot. You flrain too far;

I rather of his abfence make this ufe.

^ quality and hair of our

attempt.'] The hair feems

to be the co7}iplexion, the charac-

ter. The metaphor appears harfh

to us, but, pej-haps, was familiar

in our authour's time.
« We ofth* offending fide.] All

the later editions have this read-

ing ; but all the older copies

which I have feen, from the firft

quarto to the edition of Ro-i.ve,

read, ^ive of the ofFVing fde.

Of this reading the fenfe is ot-

fcure, and therefore the change has

been made; but fmce neither of-

fering nor offending are words

likely to be miftaken, I cannot

but fufpefc that offering is right,

efpecially as it is read m the firfl;

copy of 1 599, which is more cor-

redly printed than any fmgle

edition, that I hav:e ye5 feen, of a

o

play written by Shakefpcare.

The offering fide may fignify

that party, which, adiing in op-

pofition to the law, ftrengthens

itfelf only by o/f^rj ; encreafes its

numbers only by promifes. The
King can raile an army, and con-

tinue it by threats of punifh-

ment ; but thofe, whom no man
is under any obligation to obey,

can gather forces only by offers

of advantage : and it is truly re-

marked, that they, whofe influ-

ence arifes from offers, mull keep .

danger out of fight.

The offering fide may mean
fimply the qfailant, in oppofi-^

tion to the defendaiit, and it is

likewife true of ,him that offers

war, or makes an invafion, that

his caufe ought to be kept clear

from all objedlions.

3 It
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It lends a luftre, and more great opinion,

A larger Dare to our great enterprife,

Than if the Earl were here ; for men muft think^

If we without his help can make a head,

To pufli againft the Kingdom; with his help.

We flrall o'erturn it toplie turvy down.
—Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole.

Dowg. As heart can think ; there is not fuch a word
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear.

SCENE II.

Enter Sir Richard Vernon.

Hot. My coufin Vernon, welcome, by my foul!

Ver. Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, lord.

The Earl of Weftmorland, fev'n thoufand flrong.

Is marching hither, with Prince John of Lancafler.

Hot. No harm ; what more ?

Ver. And further, I have learn'd.

The King himfelf in perfon hath fet forth.

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily

With flrong and mighty preparation.

Hot. He lhall be welcome too : where is his fon?

The nimble-footed mad-cap Prince of Wales,

And his comrades, that daft the w^orld afide

And bid it pafs ?

Ver. 5 All furniflit, all in arms,

All

9 JllfurrJJJjt, all in arms, Befides, what is the meaning
ylllplumb"d like EJiridgsj^ that of Ejlridges, that baited nvit/? the

ix'ith the ivifid nvind like Eagles ; for the relative

Baited like Eagles,"] To lait thaty m the ufual conftrudlion,

ivith the nj^ind z\>^Q&xs to mean muft relate to £y?W^5^^j-.

improper exprcffion. To bait Sir Thomas Hanmer reads,

is in the ilyle of falconry, 10 Allplumb"d like EJlridgesi and
heat the n.ii>:gy from the French with the «zy/W

hattre, that is, to fluucr in pre- Baiting like Eagles.

paratioa for flight. By which he hai efcapcd part of
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All plum'd like Eflridges, that with the wind

Baited like Eagles, having lately bath'd

:

Glittering in golden coats like, images,

As full of fpirit as the month of May,
And gorgeous as the Sun at Midf/mimer ;

Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls.

' I faw young Harry, with his beaver on.

His cuiffes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd.

Rife from the ground like feather'd Mercury

\

And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feat,

As if an Angel dropt down from the clouds.

To turn and wind a fiery Pegafus,
^ And witch the world with noble horfemanfliip

Hot, No more, no morej worfc than the

March,

This Draife doth nourifla asiucs ; let them come.

199

Sun m

the difficulty, but has yet left im-
propriety fufficient to make his

reading queftionable.

I read,

j4ll furni/h^dy all hz arms.

All plum'd like EJlridges that

wmg the tvind

Baited like Eagles.

This gives a ftrong image. They
were not only plum'd like h-
llridges, but their plumes flut-

tered like thofe of an Eftridge

on the wing mounting againll

the wind. A more lively repre-

fentation of young men ardent

for enterprize perhaps no wricer

has ever given.
* Ifa-io young Harry, nvith his

hea'ver on.] We ihould

read, bewvjr up. It is an im-
propriety to fay on : For the bea-

ver is only the vifiere of the Hel-
met, which, let down, covers

the fdce. When the Ibldier was
not upon adion he wore it up, fo

that his face might be ieen (hence

Vernon fays hefanv young Harry,)
Bat when upon attion, it was let

down to cover and fecure the

face. Hence in the fecond part

of Henry IV it is faid.

Their armed Jiaves in charge,

their beavers down.
Warburtok.

There is no need of all this

note, for beaver may be a hel-

met', or the prince, trying his

armour, might wear his beaver

down.
^ His cuifTes on his thighs,—

]

Cuijfes, French, armour for the

thighs. Pope.

The reafon why his cuijfes are

fo particularly mentioned, I con-

ceive to be, that his horfeman-

Ihip is here praifed, and the cuij-

fes are that part of armour -which

molt hinders a horfeman's adli-

vity.

3 And ^Viizh. thenarId—] For

bewitch, charm. Pope.

o They
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They come like Sacrifices in their trim,

Ard to the fire-ey'd maid of fmoaky war.

All hot, and bleeding, will we oiFer them.
Ti e mailed Man fliall on his altar fit

Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire,

To hear this rich reprifal is fo nigh,

Ard yet not ours. Come, let me take my horfe.

Who is to bear me, like a thunder bolt,

Againft the bofom of the Prince of Wales,

Harry to Harry ihall, hot horfe to horfe

]^>Teet, and ne'er part, 'till One drop down a coarfe.

Oh, that Glendower were come

!

Ver. There is more news:

I learn'd in Worcejhr, as I rode along,

lie cannot draw his Pow'r this fourteen days.

Dowg. That's the word tidings that I hear of yet.

Wor, Ay, by my faith, that bears a froHy found.

Hot, What may the King's whole Battle reach unto?

Ver. To thirty thoufand.

Hot. Forty let it be

;

My father and Glendower being both away,

The Pow'r of us m.ay ferve fo great a day.

Come, let us take a mufler fpeedily

;

Dooms-day is near ; die all, die merrily*

Dozvg. Talk not of dying, I am out of fear

Of death, or death's hand, for this one half year.

\_Exeiint.

^ Harry lo H^rry Jlmll, hot

horfe to horfe.

Meet, and ne'er part.] This
reading 1 have rclrored from the

jfiril: edition. The fecond edition

,in 1622, reads,

Harry to Harry fpall, not horfe

to horfe.

Meet, and ne'^er part,

which has been followed by all

the ciiticks except Sir 7ho. Han-

mer, who, juftly remarking the

impertinence of the negative,

reads,

Harry to Harry ft?all, and

horfe to horfe

Meet, and ne'^er part.

Bat the unexampled expreffion

of meeting to, for meeting ivith

or fimpIy meeting, is yet left.

The ancient reading is furely

right.

SCENE
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SCENE III,

Changes to a puhlick Road, near Coventry.

Enter Falftaff and Bardolph.

FaLTyArdolpby get thee before to Coventry, fill me

J3 a bottle of fack. Our foldiers fliall march

through ; we'll to Sutton-cold-jield to-night.

Bard. Will you give me mony, captain ?

Fal Lay out, lay out.

Bard, This bottle makes an angel

Fal. And if it do, take it for thy labour; and if it

make twenty, take them all, I'll anfv/er the coynage.

Bid m.y lieutenant "^Pf/i? meet me at the town's end.

Bard, I will, captain ; farewel. ' {Exit,

Fal If I be not afnam'd of my foldiers, I am a
5 fouc'd gurnet. I have mif-us'd the King's Prefs dam-
nably; I have got, in exchange of an hundred and

fifty foldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. I prcfs

me none but good houfholders, yeomens fons ; en-

quire m.e out contracted batchelors, fuch as had been

all^'d twice on the banes; fuch a commodity of warm
fiaves, as had as lieve hear the devil, as a drum ; fuch

as fear the report of a culverin, worfe than a ftruck

fowl, or a hurt wild duck. I prefs me none but fuch

* Lieutenant Peto.] This paf- pofition to all the copies^ a flruck

fage proves tliat Peto did not go Deer, which is indeed a proper

with the prince. expreffion, but not likely to have
5 Souc'd gurnet.'] I believe a been corrupted. Shakejpeare, per-

fo-jjcedgurnet is a -pickled aiicho-vy. haps, wrote a llruck forel, which.

Much of J humour con- being negligently read by a man
iiHsin com paring himfelf to fome- not {killed in hunter's language,

what little. was eafily changed to ftruck

<5 Worfe than a Jlruck fonvl, or foixjl. Sorel is ufed in Lo've's la-

a hurt nxsild duck.'\ The repeti- hour lofl for a young deer, and
tion of the fame image difpofed the terms of the chafe were, in

Sir Tho. Hanmer, and after him our authour's time, familiar to

Dv.WarhurtoHy to read, in op- the cars of every gentleman.

toalls
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toails and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger

than pms' heads, and they have bought out their fer-

Tices. And now my whole Charge confifls of ancients,

corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, fiaves

as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where the

Glutton's dogs licked his fores ; and fuch as indeed

were never foldiers, but difcarded unjufl fervingmen,
^ younger fons to younger brothers j revolted tapflers,

and olliers-trade-fairn, the cankers of a calm world

and a long peace ;
^ ten times more diflionourably

' ITounger fons to yoimger hro-

ihm 5] Raleigh, in liis difcourfe

&^ <war, ufcs this very exprelTion

for men of dcfperate fortune and

^vild adveniure. Which bor-

lowed it from the other 1 know
5i0t, bat I think the play was

printed before the difcourfe.

^ ' ten tijfzes more diJhot20u~

Ifably ragged than an oid-hc^d An-

timt.l iShakefpeiTrc ufes this Word
ib promifcuoafly, to fignify an

Enfion ot Standard bearer, and

-alio the Colours or Standard

borne, that I cannot be at a Cer-

tainty for his Allufion here. If

the Text be genuine, i think,

she Meaning muft be; as difno-

Bourably ragged as one that has

been an Enfign all his days ; that

has let Age creep upon hinri, and

never had Merit enough to gain

Preferment. Mr. Warhurton, who
underftands it in the Second Con- .

flruiElion, has fufpefted the Text,

ariii given the following ingeni-

©as Emendation. "How
i.3 an old-fac*d Ancient^ or En-

fgn, dilhonouiably ragged ?

Cu the contrary, Nothing is

elteemecl more honourable

than a ragged Pair of Coloun.

A very Tucie Alieralion will

" reftore it to its original Senfe,

" which contains a Touch of
" the ftrongeft and moft fine-

" turned Satire in the World ;

Ten times more dijhonourablj

ragged, than an old Feaft Ancient

:

" /. e, the Colours ufed by the

" City-Companies in their Feafts

" and Proceffions. For each
" Company had one with its pe-
** culiar Device, wh'ch was u-
" fually dilplay'd and borne a-

** bout on fuch Occafions. Now
*' Nothing couid be more witty

" or fatirical than this Compa-
" rifon. For as Falfiaff's Rag-
" gamuffians were reduced to

" their tattered Condition thro'

" their riotous ExcelTes -y fo this

old Feaft Ancient became torn

** and ftiatter'd, not in any man-
" ly Exercife of Arms, but a-

midft the Revels of drunken
«* Bacchanals." Theobald.

Dr. Warhurtoiis emendation is

very acute and judicious ; but I

know not whether the licentiouf-

nefsof our authoar's di^tron may
not allow us to fuppofe that he

meant to reprefent his foldiers, as

more raggedy, though lefs honou-

rably ragged, 'than an old ancient*

ragged.
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ragged, than an old-feaft ancient; and fuch have I to

fill up the rooms of them that have bought out their

fcrvices; that you would think, I had a hundred and

fifty tatter'd Prodigals, lately come from fwine-keop-

ing, from eating dralF and hufks. A mad fellow met

me on the way, and told me, I had unloaded all the

gibbets, and preft the dead bodies. No eye hath

feen fuch ikare-crows : V\\ not march through Co-ven-

try with them, that's flat. Nay, and the villains

march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had ^ gyves on

;

for, indeed, I had the raoft of them out of prifon.

There's but a fliirt and half in all my company ; and

the half-fliirt is two napkins tack'd together, and

thrown over the flioulders like a herald's coat without

fleeves; and the fhirt, to fay the truth, floU'n from

niy Hofl of St. Albans ; or the red-nos'd Inn keeper

of Daintry. But that's all one> they'll find linea

enough on every hedge.

Enter Prince Henry, and Weftmorland.

P. Henry. How now, blown Jack? how now, quilt?

Fal, What, HaU—How now, mad wag, what a

,devil dofh thou in Viarwickjhire .''—.My good lord of

Wejimorland, I cry you mercy j I thought, your Ho-
nour had already been at Shrewsbury.

Weft, 'Faith, Sir Johny 'tis more than time that I

were there, and you too ; but my Powers are there

already. The King, I can tdl you, looks for us all

;

>ve muft away all to night.

FaL Tut, never fear me, I am as vigilant, as a Cat
to ileal cream.

K. Henry. I think, to fteal cream, indeed; for thy

theft hath already made thee butter. But tell me,7^?ci,

^hofe fellows are thefe that come after.^

FaL Mine, Hal, mine.

K. Henry, I did never fee fuch pitiful rafcals.

P gyves c/? ;] <, fhackleSo Pope.

FaL
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Fal, Tut, tut, ' good enough to tofs: food for -pow-

der, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as wellas bet-

ter ; tufli, man, mortal men, mortal men.

Weft, Ay, but, Sir John, methinks, they are ex-

ceeding poor and bare, too beggarly.

FaL Faith, for their poverty, I know not where
they had that ; and for their barenefs, 1 am fure, they

never learn'd that of me.

P. Henry. No, I'll be fworn, unlefs you call three

fingers on the ribs, bare. But, firrah, make hafte.

Percy is already in the field.

Fal. What, is the King encamp'd ^

Weft. He is, Sir John ; I fear, we fliall ftay too.

long.

FaL Well,

The latter end of a fray, and beginning of a feafl.

Fits a dull Fighter, and a keen Gueft. [Exeunt.

SCENE IV.

Changes to Shrewsbury.

Enter Hot-fpur, Worcefler, Dpwglas, and Vernon.

Hot.X'tjE'W fight him to-night.W Wor. It may not be.

Dowg. You give him then advantage.

F^r. Not a whit.

Hot. Why fay you fo ? looks he not for fupply ?

Ver. So do we.

Hot. He is certain ; ours is doubtful.

Wor. Good coufm, be advis'd ; flir not to night.

Ver. Do not, my lord.

Dowg. You do not counfel well

;

You fpeak it out of fear, and from cold heart.

Ver. Do me no flander, Dowglas
j
by my fife,

* Good enough to to/s.] That is, to tofs upon a pike.

And
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And I dare well maintain it with my life,

If well-refpe61ed honour bid me on,

I hold as little counfel with weak fear.

As you, my lord, or any Scot that lives.

Let it be fcen to-morrow in the battle^

Which of us fears.

Dowg. Yea, or to-night.

Ver. Content.

Hot. To-night, fay I.

Ver. Come, come, it may not be : I wonder mucli,

Being men of * fuch great Leading as you are,

That you forefee not what impediments

Drag back our expedition ; certain horfe

Of my coufm Vernon's are not yet come up

;

Your uncle Worcejler'^s horfe came but to-day^

And now their pride and mettle is alleep.

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull,

That not a horfe is half half of himfelf.

Hot. So are the horfes of the enemy,

In gen'ral, journey-bated, and brought low

;

The better part of ours are full of Reft.

Wor. The number of the King's exceedeth ours :

For God's fake, coufin, flay till all come in.

\frhe trumpets found a parley.

SCENE V.

Enter Sir Walter Blunt.

Blunt, I come with gracious offers from the King,

If you vouchfafe me hearing, and refpeft.

Hot, Welcome, Sir Walter. Blunt : and would to God,
You were of our determination

;

Some of us love you well ; and ev'n thofe fome
Envy your great defervings, and good name,

* Such great leading."] Such Conda^j fuch experience in martial

bulinefs.

Be-
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Secaufe you are not of our quality
5

But fland againft us like an enemy*
Blunt. And heav'n defend, but ftilllfiiould ftancl fo'.

So long as out of limit, and true rule^

You (land againft anointed Majefty !

But, to my Charge—The King hath fent to knoW
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon
You conjure from the breaflof civil peace

Such bold hoftility, teaching his duteous Land
Audacious cruelty. If that the King
Have any way your good deferts forgot,

Which he confefTeth to be manifold,

He bids you name your griefs, and with all fpeed

You fliall have your defires, with intereft.

And pardon abfolute for yourfelf, and thefe.

Herein mif-led by your fuggeflion.

Hot, The King is kind, and well we know, the

King

Knows at what time to promife, when to pay*

My father and my uncle, and myfelf.

Did give him that fame Royalty he wears
;

And when he was not fix and twenty flrong.

Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low,

A poor unminded Out-law, fneaking home,

My father gave him welcome to the ftiore
;

And when he heard him fwcar, and vow to God,

He came to be but Duke of Lancajler,

To fue his livery and beg his peace,

With tears of innocence and terms of zeal,

My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd.

Swore him affiftance, and perform'd it too.

Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realm
Perceiv'd, 'Northumberland did lean to him.

They, more and lefs, came in with cap and knee,

Met him in boroughs, cities, villages,

Attended him on bridges flood in lanes,

Laid gifts before him, profFer'd him their oaths,

Gav.e .iiim their heirs, as' pages following him,
i.. Even
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Even at the heels, in golden mviltitudes.

He prefeiitly, as Greatnefs knows itfelf.

Steps me a little higher than his vow
Made to my father, while his blood was poor,

^ Upon the naked fliore at Ravenfpurg,

And now, forfooth, takes on him to reform

Some certain Edifts, and fome flrait Decrees,

That lay too heavy on the Common-wealth;
Cries out upon abufes, feems to weep
Over his Country's wrongs; and by this face.

This feeming brow of juflice, did he win
The hearts of all that he did angle for

;

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads

Of all the Fav'rites that the abfent King
In Deputation left behind him here,

When he was perfonal in the Irijh wan
Blunt. I came not to hear this.

Hot, Then, to the point

In Ihort time after, he depos'd the King,

Soon after That depriv'd him of his life,

And, in the neck of that, ^ tafl^'d the whole State,

To make that worfe, fufFer'd his kinfman March,

Who is, if every Owner were right plac'd.

Indeed his King, to be incag'd in Wales

^

There without ranfom to lie forfeited;

Difgrac'd me in my happy Victories,

Sought to entrap me by intelligence,

Rated my uncle from the Council-board,

In rage difmifs'd my father from the Court,

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong,

And in conclufion drove us to feek out
* This head of fafety ; and withal to pry
Into his Title too, the which we find

Too indirect for long continuance.

' In this whole fpeech he al- fuppofe it fhould be, tax^d the

ludes again to fome paffages in whole ftate,

Richard thefecond, This head of/afety.']T\k\sarmj
* Tajk'd the.'whok Btate^l I from, which 1 hope for protedbion.

,1 Blunt.
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Bhint, Shall I return this anfwer to the King ?

Hot, Not fo, Sir Walter ; we'll withdraw awhile^

-—Go to the King, and let there be impav/n'd

Some furety for a fafe return again

;

And in the morning early ftiall my uncle -

Bring him our purpofes. And fo farewel.

Blunt. 1 would, you would accept of grace and love

!

Hot, It may be, fo we fliall.

Blunt. Fray heav'n, you do ! [Exeunt*

SCENE Vt

Changes to the Archhijlmp of York's Palace,

E?iter the Archbijhop of York, and Sir Michaeih

Tork. r T I E, good Sir Michaelh bear this ^ fealed

Jtl brief

Vv^ith winged hade to the Lord Mareflial

;

This to my coufm Scroops and all the reft

To v/hom they are directed. If you knew
How much they do import, you wou'd make hafte,-

Sir Mich. My lord, I guefs their tenour.

Tork. Like enough.

To-morrow, good Sir MichaelU is a day,

Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men
Mull bide the touch

;
for, Sir, at Shrewjburyi

As I am truly giv'n to underftand.

The King, with mighty and quick-raifed power^

Meets with lord Harry ; and, I fear. Sir MichaelU

What with the ficknefs of Northujnberland,

Whofe pow'r was ^ in the firft proportion.

And what with Owen Glendower*s abfence thence^

Who with them was ^ a rated linew too,

5 Sealed briefJ] A brief is firft edition, /. e. accounted a

limply a letter. ftrong aid. Pope.
* h thefirfiproforticn ] Whofe A Jlrength on which we reck-

quota was larger than that of any oned', a help of which we made

otiier man in the confederacy. account,

^ « ratedfint<vj toOfJ So the
' And
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And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies.

I fear, the pow'r of fercy is too weak,

To wage an inflant tryal with the King.

Sir Mich. Why, my good lord, there's Do^vglas, and

lord Mortimer,

Tork, No, Morthner is not there.

Sir Mich, But there is Mordake, Vernon, Harry "Percy

^

And there's my lord of Worcejler, and a head

Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen.

Tork, And fo there is ; but yet the King hath drawa
The fpecial head of all theXand together,

The Prince of Wales, lord John of Lancajler^

The nohlt WeJlmorlandy and warlike Blunt y

And many more corriva.Is, and dear men
Of eflimation and command in arms.

Sir Mich. Doubt not, my lord, they fhali be well

oppos'd.

Tork, I hope no lefs
;
yet, needful 'tis to fear.

And to prevent the worft. Sir Michaell, fpeed
j

For if lord Percy thrive not, ere the King
Difmifs his Power, he means to vifit us;

For he hath heard of our Confederacy,

And 'tis but wifdom to make flrong againfl him

;

Therefore make hafte, I mud go write again

To other fiiends j and fo farewel, Sir MichaelL [Exeunt.

Vol. IV. P ACT
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'A C T V. S C E N E I.

The Camp of Shrewsbury.

Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord John

of Lancafter, Earl of Weftmorland, Sir Walter
Blunt, and FalftafF.

K. Henry.

HOW bloodily the Sun begins to peer

Above yon builcy hill ! the day looks pale

At his diftemperature.

P. Henry. The fouthern wind
Doth play the trumpet ^ to his purpofes,

And, by his hollow whiftling in the leaves,

Foretels a tempeft, and a blufl'ring day.

K. Henry, Then with the lofers let it fympathize.

For nothing can feem foul to thofe that win.

[The Trumpetfounds.

Enter Worcefter, and Sir Richard Vernon.

Henry, How i now, my lord of Wor^Jlerf 'tis

not well

That you and I fliould meet upon fuch terms

As now we meet. You have deceiv'd our Trufr,

And made us doff our eafie robes of peace,

To crufli our old limbs in ungentle fteel

;

' JSlY."] It feem s proper to be changed by 2,ny editor who
be remarked, that in the edi- thinks himfelf able to make a

tions' printed while the authour better.

lived, this play is not broken in- ^ To his purpo/es.] That is,

toads. Ihe divifion which was to the fun'sy to that which the

made by the players in the firft fun portends by his unufual ap-

folio Teems commodious enough ; pearance.

but, beirg without authority, may
This
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This Is not well, my lord, this is not well.

What fay you to'tP will you again unknit

This churlifli knot of all-abhorred war,

And move in that obedient Orb again,

Where you did give a fai? and natural light,

And be no more an exhal'd meteor,

A prodigy of fear, and a portent

Of broached mifchief, to the unborn times ?

Wor. Hear me, my Liege.

For mine own part, I could be well content

To entertain the lag end of my life

With quiet hours, for I do proteft,

I have not fought the day of this diflike.

K. Henry. You have not fought it, Sir?, how comes

it then ?

5" Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it.

P. Henry. Peace, Chewet, peace.

Wor. It pleas'd your Majelly, to turn your looks

Of favour from myfelf, and all our Ploufe,

And yet I mufh remember you, my lo];d,

We were the firfc and deared of your friends

;

5* Fal. Rebellion lay in his nxiay^

and hefound it.

Prince. Feace, Chevet, peace,

This, I take to be an arbitrary

Refinement of Mr. Pop^ : nor

can I eafily agree, that Chtnjet it

Shakefpeare's Word here. Why
Ihould Prince Henry call FalfiaJ-'

Bolfter, for interpofing in the

Difcourfe betwixt the King and

V/orceJier? With Submifiion, he
does not take him up here for his

unreafonable Size, but for his ill-

tim'd and ,unfeafonable Chatter-

ing. I therefore have preferv'd

the Reading of the old Books
A Chewet, or Chuety is a noi fy

chattering Bird, a Pie. This
carries a proper Reproach to Fal-

jiaff for his medling and imper-

tinent Jeft. And befides, if the

Poet had intended that the Prince

fhould fleer at Faljlaffy on Ac-
count of his Corpulency, I doubt

not, but he would have called

him Boljler in plain Englijh, and
not have wrapped up the Abule

in the French Word Chet-et. In

another Paflage of this Play, the

Prince honeftly calls him ^ilt ?

As to Prince He?iry, his Stock in

this Language was fo fmali, that

when he comes to be King, he

hammers out one fmall Senijence

of it to Princefs Catharine, and

tells her, // is as eafy for him to

canquer the Kingdom as to fpeak p
much more French. TKi,0BALD.

For
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For you, ' my ftaff of ofHce I did break

In Richard''s time, and pofled day and night

To meet you on the way, and kifs your hand;

When yet you were in phice and in account

Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate, as I:

It was myfelf, my brother, and his fon,

That brought you heme, and boldly did out-dare

The dangers of the time. You fwcre to us.

And you did fwear that Oath at Donca/Ier,

That you did nothing purpofe 'gainft the State,

Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n Right

;

The Seat of Gaunt, Dukedom of Lancajler,

To this, we fware our aid j but in fliort fpace

It rain'd down fortune fliow'ring on your head,

And fach a flood of greatnefs fell on you,

What with our help, what with the abfent King,

What with the injuries of a wanton time.

The feeming fuff'ranees that you had borne,

And the contrarious winds that held the King
So long in the unlucky Irifi wars,

That all in England did repute him dead
j

And from this fwarm of fair advantages

You took cccafion to be quickly w^oo'd,

To gripe the gen'ral Sway into your hand
j

Forgot your oath to us at DoncaJIer,

And being fed by us, you us'd us fo.

As that ungentle gull, the Cuckqw's bird,

Ufeth the Sparrow^ did opprefs our neft,

Grew^ by our feeding to fo great a bulk,

That ev'n our love durfl: not com.e near your fight

For fear of fwallowing ; but with nimble wing
We were inforc*d for fafety's fake to fly

Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head,

' l\^yJlaffofoffLce."] See Richard ed and fed by the fparrovv,

the fecond. whofe neft the cuckow's e

^ As that ungentle gully the was laid, grows in time able

cuckonju's bird.'] The cue- devour her nurfe.

kow's chicken, who, being hatch-

Where
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Whereby ^ we (land oppofed by fuch means

As you yourfelf have forg'd agaiiiil: yourfelf,

By unkind ufage, 'dangerous countenance,

And violation of all faith and troth,

Sworn to us in your younger enterprize.

K. Henry. Thefe things, indeed, you have articulated,

Proclaim'd at market-crolTes, read in churches.

To face the garment of Rebellion

With fome fine colour, that may pleafe the eye

Of fickle Changelings and poor Diicontenis
;

Which gape, and rub the elbow at the news
Of hurly-burly innovation.

And never yet did Infurre<5lion want
Such water-colours, to impaint his caufe,

Nor moody beggars, ftarving for a time

Of pell-mell havock and confufion.

P. Henry, In both our armies there is many a foul

Shall pay full dearly for this bold encounter.

If once they join in tryal. Tell your Nephev/,

The Prince of Wales doth join with ail the v/orld

In praife of Henry Percy. By my hopes,

This prefent enterprize fet off his head,

I do not think a braver gentleman.

More a^ive-valiant, or more valiant-young,

More daring, or more bold, is now alive.

To grace this latter age with noble deed.

For my part, I may fpeak it to my fliame,

I have a truant been to Chivalry,

And fo, I hear, he doth account me too.

Yet this before my father's Majefty •

I am content that he fliail take the odds

Of his great Name and Eftimation,

And will, to fave the blood on either fide,

Try fortune with him, in a fingle fight.

^ iVejlmid oppcfed. Sec.'] We mer reads, more I'a/ued young.

Hand in oppofition to you. I think the prefent g "ijle has

4 More a^fi've-^'qlianty cr more more of Shakef^'Care.

^'alianf-j.oung.] Sir iT. Han-

P 3 K. Henry,
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K. Henry. And, Prince of JVaks, fo dare we ven-

ture thee,

Albeit, Conliderations infinite

Do make againft it. No, good Wory.er, no,

We love our People well; even thofe we love.

That are milled upon your CouCn's part

;

And, Vv'ill they take the ofFer of our Grace,

Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his.

So tell your Coufm, and return me word
What he will do. But if he will not yield,

Rebuke and drea4 Correftion wait on us,

And they fliall do their office. So, be gone

;

We will not now be troubled with Reply

;

"We offer fair, take it advifediy.

[^Exit Worceder, with Vernon.

P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on my life.

The Doiuglas and the Hot[pur both together

Are confident againft the world in arms.

K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every Leader to his

Charge.

For on their anfwer we will fet on them.

And God befriend us, as our caufe is juftl \Exeunt,

SCENE II.

Manent Prince Henry and FalllafF.

Fal Hal, if thou fee mx dow^n in the battle, and

beflride me, fc ; 'tis a point of friendfhip.

P. Henry. Nothing but a Cololius can do thee that

friendfhip. Say thy prayers, and farew^el.

Fal. 1 would it w^ere bed-time, Hal, and all well.

P. Henry, Whv, thou owefl heav'n a death.

[E:dt P. Henry
Fal. 'TIs not due yet : I would be loth to pay him

before his day. What need I be fo forward with him

diat calls not on me .'^ Weil, 'tis no matter, honour

This exii is remarked by Mr. Upton.

pricks
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pricks me on ; but how if honour prick me ofF, when
I come on ? how then? Can honour fet to a leg? no:

or an arm? no: or take away the grief of a wound?
no : honour hath no MW in furgery then ? no. What
is honour? a word. What is that word honour? Air;

a trim Reckoning.—Who hath it? he that dy'd a

Wednefday. Doth he feel it? no. Doth he hear it ? no.

Is it infenfible then? yea, to the dead; but will it not

hve with the living? no; why? Detradlion will not

fulFer it. Therefore, I'll none of it ;
^ honour is a

meer fcutcheon, and fo ends my catechifm. [_ExiL

SCENE III.

Changes to Percy's Camp,

Enter Worcefter, and Sir Richard Vernon.

Wor, No, my nephew mufl not know, Sir

^ Richard,

The liberal kind offer of the King.

Ver, 'Twere befl, he did.

Wor. Then we are all undone.

It is not pofTible, it cannot be,

The King fliould keep his word in loving us

;

He will fufpefl us ftill, and find a time

To punifh this offence in other faults.

* Sufpicion, all our lives, fhall be fluck full of eyes

;

For treafon is but truiled like a Fox,

Who ne'er fo tame, fo cherifh'd, and lock'd up,

' honour is a meer fcutcheoHfl proceffions. And by mer/cuuheon
This is very fine. The reward is infmuated, that, whether alive

of brave adlions formerly was or dead, honour was but a name,
only fome honourable bearing in Wareurton.
the Ihields of arms beftow'd upon ^ Sufpicion^ all cur Irjcs^ Jhall

defervers. But Talfiaff having be jluck full cf cyes.\ The
faid that honour often came not fame image of fufpicion is exhi-

till after death, he calls it very bited in a Latin tragedy, called

wittily a fcutcheon^ which is the Roxana, written about the fame

painted heraldry borne in funeral time by Dr. William Alallajier.

P 4 Will
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Will have a wild trick of his anceftors.

Look how we can, or fad, or merrily.

Interpretation will mifquote our looks

;

And we flrall feed like. Oxen at a ftall,

The better cheriili'd, ftill the nearer death.

My nephew's trefpafs may be well forgot,

It hath th' excufe of youth and heat of blood

;

And ' an adopted name of privilege,

A hair-brain'd Hot-fpur^ govern'd by a Spleen:

All his Offences live upon my head.

And on his father's ; Vve did train him on

;

And his corruption, being ta'en from us,

V\^e as the fpring of all, fhall pay for all.

Therefore, good coufm, let not Harry know.

In any cafe the offer of the King.

Ver. Deliver what you will, I'll fay, 'tis fo.

Here comes your coufm. .

SCENE IV.

Enter liot-fpur and Bowglas,

Hot. My uncle is return'd.

^Deliver up my lord of Wefimorland.

—Uncle, what nev/s ?

Wor. The King will bid you batde prefently.

Dowg. Defy him by the lord of V/eftinorland.

Hot. Lord Doivglas, go you then and tell him fo.

Dozug. Marry, I Ihall ; and very willingly.

[Exit Dowglas.

Wor. There is no fecming mercy in the King.

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid

!

IVor. I told him gently of our grievances.

Of his oath^breaking; which he mended thus.

By now forfwearing that he is forfworn.

An Cidopted name, offrmukge, name Hoi-fpur will privilege

A hair braindHoi-{p[ivA Tiie him from cenlure.

He
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He calls us rebels, traitors, and will fcourge

With haughty arms this hateful name in us,

Enter Dowglas.

Dowg, Arm, gentlemen, to arms; for I have thrown

A brave defiance in King Henry s teeth,

^ And Weftmorland, that was ingag'd, did bear it;

"Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on.

Wor. The Prince of ftept forth before the King»

And, Nephew, challeng'd yon to fmgle fight.

Hot, O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads,

And that no man might drav/ fliort breath to day.

But I and Harry Monmouth I Tell me, tell me,

Kow fliew'd his talking? feem'd it in contempt?

Ver, No, by my foul ; I never in ray life

Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeftly,

Unlefs a brother fliould a brother dare.

To gentle exercife and proof of arms.

He gave you all the duties of a man,
Trim'd up your praifes with a princely tongue,

Spoke your defervings like a chronicle.

Making you ever better than his Praife :

^ By ftili difpraifmg Praife, valu'd with You.
And, which became him like a Prince indeed.

^ ^/^^/WVlmorland, that m:as

ingagd^j^ Engogd is, deli-

'vered as an hcjiage. A Few lines

before, upon the return of IVor-

cefier, he orders JVefimorland to

be difrnified.

^ By Jl'll difpraiCtng Praife,

'Valued <vjith Tou 1 This
foolifh line is indeed in the Fo-
lio of 1623, but it is evidently

the players' nonfenfe. V/a rb.

This line is not only in the

firft folio, bat in all the editions

be>ore it that I have feen. Why
it Ihouid be cenfured as non-

fenfe I know not. To vilify

praife, compared or ^valued with

merit fuperiour to praife, is no

harfh exprelTion. There is ano-

ther objedion to be made. Prince

He72^y, in his challenge of Percy,

had indeed commended him, but

with no fuch hyperboles as might

reprefent him above praife, and

there feems to be no realbn why

Venion ^oaXA magnify the Prince's

candour beyond the truth. Did

then Shakefpsarc forget the fore-

going feme ? or are fome lines

ioil irom the prince's fpeech ?

He
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'He made a blufliing cital of himfelf,

And chid his truant youth with fuch a grace.

As if he mafter'd there a double fpirit.

Of teaching, and of learning, inftantly.

There did he paufe ; but let me tell the world.

If he out-live the envy of this day,

England did never owe fo fweet a hope,

So much mifcondrued in his wantonnefs.

Hot. Coufm, I think, thou art enamoured
Upon his follies ; never did 1 hear

Of any Prince, fo wild, at liberty.

But be he as he will, yet once ere night,

I v/ill embrace him w^ith a foldier's arm,

That he fhall flirink under my courtefie.

Arm, arm with fpeed. And fellows, foldiers, friends.

Better confider what you have to do.

Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue.

Can lift your blood up with perfuafion.

SCENE V.

Enter a Mejfenger,

Mejf. My lord, here are letters for you.
,

Hot. I cannot read them now.

O Gentlemen, the time of life is fliorr.

To fpend that ftiortnefs bafely were too long,

Tho' life did ride upon a dial's point,

Still ending at th' arrival of an hour.

And if we live, we live to tread on Kings

;

If die ; brave death, when Princes die with us

!

Now, for our confciences, the arms are fair,

When the intent for bearing them is juft.

' He made a lluf/:ing cital of liberty.'] Of any prince that

him/elf,] Cital for taxation, played fuch pranks, and was not

Pope, confined as a madman.
* Of any Princef fo njjild^ at

4 Enter
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Enter another Mejfenger.

Meffl My lord, prepare, the King comes on apace.

Hot. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale.

For I profefs not talking
;
only this,

Let each man do his befl. And here draw I

A fwcrd, whofe temper I intend to ftain

With the beft blood that I can meet withal.

In the adventure of this perilous day.
^ Now, Efperanza I Percy ! and fet on

;

Sound all the lofty Inftruments of war,

And by that mufick let us all embrace,
^ For, heav'n to earth, fome of us never fliall

A fecond time do fuch a courtefie.

\T^bey embrace, then exeunt. The Tru7npetsfound.

SCENE VL

The King entereth with his power : Alarm to the Battle^

Then enter Dowglas, and Sir Walter Blunt.

Blunt. What is thy name, that thus in battle crof-

feft me ?

What honour doft thou feek upon my head ?

. Dowg. Know then, my name is Doivglas,

And I do haunt thee in the battle thus,

Becaufe fome tell me that thou art a King.

Blunt. They tell me true.

Dowg. The lord Stafford dear to day hath bought
Thy likenefs ; for inftead of thee, King Harry,

This fword hath ended him ; fo fliall it thee,

Unlefs thou yield thee as my prifoner.

Blunt. I was not born to yield, thou haughty Scot,

^ AW, Efperanza !—] This ^ For (heaiPn to earth)—

]

was the word of battle on Percy's i. e. one might wager heaven to

fide. See Hails Chronicle, fo- earth. Warburton.
lio 22. Pope,

And
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And thou fhalt find a King that will revenge

Lord Stafford''s death.

Figh't, Blunt is /lain, then enter Hot-fpur.

Hot, O DowglaSy hadfl: thou fought at Holmedon thus,

I never had triumphed o'er a Scot,

Dowg. All's done, all's won, here breathlefs lies the

King.

Bot, Where ?

Dcwg. Here.

Hot. This, Dowglas ? no. I know his face full well
5

A gallant Knight he. was, his name was Blunt,

Semblably furnifli'd like the King himfelf.

Dczcg. Ah! fool go with thy foul, whither it goes!

A borrow'd title hall thou bouj^ht too dear.

"Why didfl thou tell me that thou wert a King r

Hot. The King hath many marching in his coats.

Dowg, Now by my fword, 1 will kill all his coats;

I'll murther all his wardrobe piece by piece,

Until I meet the King.

Hot. Up and away,

Our foldier (land full fairly for the day. [^Exeunt,

SCENE VII.

Alarm, enter FalftafF folus,

Fal. Though I could 'fcape ^ fliot free at London, I

fear the fliot here, here's no fcoring, but upon the pate.

Soft, who art thou Sir Walter Blunt? there's honour

for you ; here's no vanity !—I am as hot as moulten

lead,

5 Shot free at London.] A common fpeech, was ufed to de-

play upon ffjot, as it means the fign, ironically, the excefs of a

part of a reckoning, and a mifffoe tliing. Thus Ben Johnfcn in

'weapon difchargcdp'om artillery. E'very Man in bis iiunioiir, fays,

* here's no vanity !^ In our O here's no foppery! '/)^:<3/4

author's time the negaii-ve, in I can endure thef.ocks better.

Mean-
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kaei, and as heavy too; heav'n keep lead out of me^ I

need no more weight than mine own bowels !—I have,

led my rag-o-muffians where they are pepper'd, there's

not three of my hundred and fifty left alivej and they

are for the town's end, to beg during life. But who
•comes here ?

Enter Friiice Henry.

P. Henry. What, ftand'il thou idle here ? lend me
thy fword

;

Many a noble man lies dark and ftiff

Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies

;

Whofe deaths are unreveng'd. Lend me thy fword.

FaL O Haly I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a

while. ^ Turk Gregory never did fuch deeds in arms,

as I have done this day. ^ I have paid Percy, I have

made him fure. •
*

-''^

P. Henry, He is, indeed, arid living to kill thee

:

I pr'ythee, lend me thy fword.

Meaning, as the palTage (hews, hiHory, had made this Gregory fo

that the foppery was exceffive. odious, that I don't doubt but

And fo in many other places, the good proteilants of that time

Butthe OAy^r^£'^//<?r, not appre- were well pleafed to hear him
hending this, has alter d it to, thus charaderiied, as uniting the

there''s <vanity ! Warburton. attributes of their two great ene-

I am in doubt whether this mics, the T'z^r/^and Vopc, in one.

interpretation, though ingenious Warburton.
and well fupported, is true. ^ I have paid Percy, 1 ha<ve

The words may mean, here is 7nade himJure.
real honour, no tvamty^ or no P. Henry. He is, imleedy andy

empty appearance, &c.] The Prince's Anfwer, which
' 'I'urk Gregory ne^er did is apparently connedled with Fal~

fuch deeds in armSf] Meaning faff's laft words, does not co-

Gregory the feventh, called Hil- here fo well as if the knight had
debrand. This furious frier fur- faid,

mounted almoil: invincible obfta- I ha've made hi?nfure ; Percy's

cles to deprive the emperor of fafe enough.
his right of invcftiiure of bifhops. Perhaps a word or two like thefe

which his predeceffcrs had long may be loft.

attempted in vain. Foxj in his

FaL
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Fal. Nay, Haly iF Percy be alive, thou get'll not

my fword, but take my piflol, if thou wih.

P. Henry, Give it me. What, is it in the cafe ?

FaL Ay, Hal, 'tis hot. There's that wiil fack a

city.

[The Prince draws it out, andfinds It a bottle offack,

P. Henry, What, is it a time to j eft and dally now ?

\Throws it at him, and Exit.

FaL ^ If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he do
come in my way, fo ; if he do not, if I come in his,

willingly, let him make a * carbonado of me. I like

not fuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath
;
give me

hfe, which if I can fave, fo ; if not, honour comes

unlook'd for, and there's an end. [Exit,

SCENE VIII.

Alarm, Excurftons, Enter the King, the Prince^ Lord

John of Lancafter, and the Earl of Weftm.oreland.

K. Henry. I pr'ythee, Harry, withdraw thyfelf,

thou bleedeft too much. Lord John of Lancafter, go

go you with him.

Lan, Not I, my lord, unlefs I did bleed too.

Y.Henry, I do befeech your Majefty make up.

Left your retirement do amaze your friends.

K. Henry. I will do fo.

My lord of Weflmorland, lead him to his Tent.

Wefl. Come, my lord, I'll lead you to your Tent.

If Percy he alinje, I'll which the Prince had toiTed at his

fierce him ;] Certainly, he'll head, and being about to ani-

pierce him^ i. e. Prince Henry will, mate himfelf with a draught,

who is juil gone oat to feek him. cries, if Percy he alin)e Pit pierce

Befides, Pit pierce him, contra- kirn, and fo draws the cork. I

difts the whole turn and humour do not propofe this with much
of the fpeech. V/arburton. confidence.

I rather take the conceit to be * A carhonado is a piece of

this. To pierce a 'vejjel is to tap meat cut crofwife for the grid-

it. Faljiaff takes up his bottle iron.

P. Henry.
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P. Henry. Lead me, my lord ? I do not need youf

help;

And heav'n forbid, a fliallow fcratch fliould drive

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this,

Where flain'd Nobility lies trodden on.

And Rebels arms triumph in maffacres

!

Lan, We breathe too longj come, coufin l^eji"

viorlandi

Our duty this way lies ; for heav'ns fake, come.

P. Henry, By heav'n, thou haft deceived me, Lan-
cafter,

I did not think thee lord of fuch a fpirit

;

Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John \

But now, I do refped thee as my foul.

K. Henry, I faw him hold Lord Fercy at the point.

With luftier maintenance than I did look for

Of fuch an ungrown warrior.

P. Henry, Oh, this boy
Lends mettle to us all. [_Exeun^*

Manet King Henry. Enter Dowglas.

Dowg, Another King ^. they grow, like Hydra''s heads,

I am the Dowglas, fatal to all thofe

That wear thofe colours on them. What art thou,

That conterfeit'ft the pcrfon of a King ^,

K. Henry. The King himfelf, who, Dowglas, grieves

at heart.

So many of his Hiadows thou haft met,

And not the very King. I have two boys

SeekP^rcjy and thyfclf about the field

;

But feeing thou fall'ft on me fo luckily,

I will alfay thee; fo defend thyfelf

Dowg, I fear, thou art another counterfeit,

And yet, in faith, thou bear'ft thee like a king
5

But mine, Fm fure, thou art, whoe'er thou be.

And thus I win thee.

[They fight, the King being in dangtr\

Enter
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Enter Prince Henry.

P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art

like

Never to hold it up again ; the Spirits

Of Sherley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arras.

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee,

Who never promifeth, but means to pay.

\They fght, Dowglas flyeth.

Chearly, my lord; how fares your Grace ?

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fent.

And fo hath Clifton ; I'll to Clifton fLrait.

K. Henry, Stay, and breathe awhile
j

Thou haft redeem'd my loft opinion,

And fliew'd, thou mak'ft fome tender of my life,

In this fair refcue thou haft brought to me.

P. Henry. O heav'n, they did me too much injury.

That ever faid, I hearken'd for your death.

If it were fo, I might have let alone

Th' infulting hand of Dowglas over you
;

Which would have been as fpeedy in your end,

As all the pois'nous potions in the world.

And fav'd the treach'rous labour of your fon.

K. Henry. Make up to Clifton, I'll to Sir Nicholas

Gawfey, {Exit,

SCENE IX.

Enter Hotfpur.

Hot. If I miftake not, xhoM 2iXt Harry Monmouth.

P. Henry, Thou fpeak'ft as if I would deny my
name.

Hot. My name is Harry Percy,

P. Henry, Then I fee

A very valiant Rebel of that name.

I am the Prince of Wales: and think not, Percyy

To
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To (hare with me in Glory any more.

Two Stars keep not their motion in one fphere;

Nor can one England brook a double Reign,

Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales,

Hot. Nor fliall it, Harry, for the hour is come
To end the one of usj and would to heav'n,

Thy name in arms were now as great as mine

!

P. Henry, I'll make it greater, ere I part from thee;

And all the budding honours on thy crefl

ril crop, to make a garland for ray head*

Hot, I can no longer brook thy vanities. [Fights

Enter FalftafE

FaL Well faid, Hal ; to it, Hal.—Nay, you fliall

find no boy's play here, I can tell you.

Enter Dowglas, hefights with FalflafF, who falls down
as if he were dead. The Prince kills Percy.

Hot. O, Harry, thou haft robb'd me of my youth.

I better brook the iofs of brittle life.

Than ' thofe proud titles thou haft won of me,
'

They wound my thoughts, worfe than thy fword my
flefli;

But thought's the Have of life, and life time's fool,.

And time, that takes furvey of all the world,
Muft have a ftop. O, I could prophefie,

But that the earthy and cold hand of death,1

Lyes on my tongue. No, Percy, thou art duft,

And food for^— [Dies.

' Thofe proud Titles thou hajl wooimds his thoughts ? bi^t thought^

"vjon ofme ; being dependent on life, mull ceafe

They n.vound my thoughts- with it, and will ibon be at an
But thought's the fave of life, end. Life, on which thought

and life timersfool ; depends, is itfelf of no great va-

And time miiji ha<ve a lue, being the fool and fport of

ftop.'\ Hotfpur in his laft tifne', di time which, with all i\si

moments endeav^ours to confole dominion over fublunary things,

hin^felf. The glory of the Prince muft itfelf at laft be flopped.

Vol. IV. P. Henry.



226 THE FIRST PART OF
P. Henry, For worms, brave Fercy, Fare thee well,

great heart

!

Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou fiirunk!

When that this body did contain a fpirit,

* A Kingdom for it was too fmall a bound

:

But now two paces of the vileft earth

Is room enough. This earth, that bears thee dead.

Bears not ahve fo flout a gentleman.

If thou wert fenfible of courtefy.

I fhould not make fo great a {how of zeal

;

^ But let my favours hide thy mangled face,

And, ev'n in thy behalf, I thank myfelf

For doing thefe fair Rites of tendernefs.

Adieu, and talce thy praife with thee to heav'n

;

Thy ignominy fleep with thee in the Grave,

But not remember'd in thy epitaph.

{He fees FalftafF on the ground.

—What! old acquaintance ! could not all this flefh

Keep in a little life? poor Jack! farewell

I could have better fpar'd a better man.

Oh, I fliould have a heavy mifs of thee.

If I were much in love with Vanity.

Death hath not ftruck fo fair a Deer to day,

Though many a f dearer in this bloody fray :

Imbowell'd will I fee thee by and by.

Till then, in blood by noble Fercy lyc. \Zxit.

* Ill-nx)ea^'d ambition, hz.—] a fcarf to hide the ghaftlinefs of

A metaphor taken from cloath, death.

which Jhrinks when it is ///- 4 Sofair a deer.'] This is the

njuea^v^dy when its texture is loofe. reading of the firft edition, and
* Carminibus confide bonis—ja- of the other quartos. The firft

cet ecce Tibullus folio has faty which was followed

Vix manft e toto pawn quod by all the editors.

urna capit. Ovid. There is in thefe lines a very

^ But let my favours hide thy natural mixture of the ferious and

mangled face,] We fhould ludicrous produced by the view

readfa'vour, face or countenance, of Percy and Talfiaff. I wifh all

He {looping down here to kifs play on words had been forborn,

Hot-fpur. Warburton. f a dearer] Many of greater

He rather covers his face with 'value,

I SCENE
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SCENE X.

FalftalF rifesi

Fal Imbowell'd!—if thou imbowel me to day, I'll

give you leave to ^ powder me, and eat me to-morrow!

'Sblood, 'twas time to counterfeit, or that hot terma-

gant Scot had paid me fcot and lot too. Counterfeit ?

I lie, I am no counterfeit; to die, is to be a counter-

feit ; for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath

not the life of a man ; but to counterfeit dying, wheli

a man thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the

true and perfe6l image of life, indeed. The better part

of valour is difcretion ; in the which better part I have
faved my life. I am afraid of this gun-powder Percy,

though he be dead. How if he fliould counterfeit too,

and rife ? I am afraidj he would prove the better coun-

terfeit ; therefore I'll make him fure
;
yea, and I'll

fwear, I kill'd him. Why may not he rife as well ias I ?

Nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me.
Therefore, firrah, with a new wound in your thigh,

come you along with me. [Takes Hot-fpur on his back,

SCENE XI.

Enter Prince Henry, and John (p/* Lancaften

P. Henry, Come, brother John, full bravely haft

thou fleflit

Thy maiden fword.

Lan. But foft! whom have we here?
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ?

P. Henry, I did, I faw him dead,
And breathlefs on the ground Art thou alive.

Or is it fancy plays upon our eye-fight ^

I pr'ythee, fpcak; we will not truft our eyes
Without our ears. Thou art not what thou feem'ft.

* To fQ'wder is to fait,

(^2 Fal.
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FaL No, that's certain; I am not a ^ double man

;

but if I am not Jack Falfiaff, then am I a Jack. There
is Fercy^ if your father will do me any honour, fo; if

not, let him kill the next Fercy himfelf; I look either

to be Earl or Duke, I can alTure you.

P. Henry, Why, Fercy I kill'd myfelf, and faw thee

dead.

FaL Did'fl thou ? Lord, Lord, how the world is

giv'n to lying! I grant you, I was down, and out of

breath, and fo was he ; but we rofe both at an inftant,

and fought a long hour by Shrewjbury clock. If I

may be believed, fo ; if not, let them, that fliould re^

ward valour, bear the fm upon their own heads. I'll

take't on my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh;

if the man were alive, and would deny it, I would
make him eat a piece of my fword.

Lan, This is the flrangefl Tale that e'er I heard.

P. Henry. This is the flrangefl fellow, brother John.
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back

;

For my part, if a Lie may do thee grace,

I'll gild it with the happiefl terms I have.

[A retreat isfounded.

The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours.

Come, brother, let's to th' highefl of the field.

To fee what friends are living, who are dead. [Exeunfi

FaL I'll follow, as they fay, for reward. He that

rewards me, heav'n reward him! If I do grow great,

I'll grow lefs \ for I'll purge, and leave fack, and live

cleanly, as a noble man fhould do. \Exit.

SCENE XII.

Tide Trumpets found. Enter King Henry, Frince of

Wales, Lord]o\iXi Lancafler, £^r/ ^ Weflmor-
land, with Worcefter and Vernon Frifoners.

K. Henry. Thus ever did Rebellion find rebuke.

^'^adoulle man;] That is, gether, though having Perg/ on

I am not Faljlaff and fercy to- my back, I feem double.
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lil-fpirlted Woryier, did we not fend grace,

i*ardon, and terms of love to all of you ?

And would'fl thou turn our offers contrary ?

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfman's truft ?

Three Knights upon our party flain to-day,

A noble Earl, and many a creature elfe,

Had been alive this hour,

If like a chriftian thou had'fl truly borne

Betwixt our armies true intelligence.

Wor. What I have done, my fafety urg'd me to

;

•And I embrace this fortune patiently.

Since not to be avoided it falls on me.

K. Henry, Bear Worcejler to death, and Verndn too.

Other Offenders we will paufe upon.

[Exeunt Worceffer and Vernon, guarded.

How goes the field ?

V.Hen. The gallant Scot, lord Douglas, when he faw
The fortune of the day quite turned from him,

The noble Percy flain, and all his men
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the refl:,

And, falling from a hill, he was fo bruis'd,

That the purfuers took him. At my Tent
The Dowglas is, and I befeech your Grace,

I may difpofe of him.

K. Henry. With all my heart.

P. Henry. Then, brother John of Lancajler, to you
This honourable bounty fliall belong.

Go to the Dowglas, and deliver him
Up to his pleafure, ranfomlefs and free.

His valour, fliown upon our crefl:s to-day.

Hath taught us how to cherifli fuch high deeds,

Ev'n in the bofom of our adverfaries.

Lan. ^ I thank your Grace for this high courtefie.

Which I fliall give away immediately.

K. Henry. Then this remains, that we divide our

Power.

* Thefe two lines are added I fufpeft that they were re-

fl'oin thejquarto. Pope, jefted by Shakef^eare himfeif.

3 You
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You fon Johriy and my coufin Wejimorland,

Tow'rds Tork (hall bend you, with your dearefl: fpeed,

To meet Northumberland and Prelate Scroop,

Who, as we hear, are bufily in arms.

Myfelf and You, fon Harry, will tow'rds Wales,

To fight with Glendower and the Earl of Marche.

Rebellion in this land (hall lofe his fway.

Meeting the check of fuch another day;

And fmce this bufmefs fo far fair is done.

Let us not leave, till all our own be won, [Exeunf.

The
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INDUCTION.
' Enter RyyLOVRf'' fainted full ofTongues.

OPEN your ears ; for which of you will flop

The Vent of Hearing,when loud Rumour fpeaks?

I from the Orient to the drooping Weft,

Making the wind my poft-horfe, ftill unfold

The A£l:s commenced on this Ball of Earth,

Upon my tongues continual llanders ride,

The which in every language I pronounce
;

Stuffing the ears of men with falfe reports.

I fpeak of Peace, while covert enmity,

Under the fmile of fafety, wounds the world;

And who but Rumour^ who but only I,

Make fearful mufters and prepar'd defence,

Whilft the big year, fwoU'n with fome other griefs,

Is thought with child by the ftern tyrant War,
And no fuch matter ? Rumour ^ is a pipe

Blown by furmifes, iealoufies, conje6i:ures;

And, of fo eafy and fo plain a ftop,

That the blunt monfter with uncounted heads,

The ftill difcordant wavering multitude.

Can play upon it. But what need I thus

' Enter Rumour,—] This * — painted full of tongues.
'\

fpeech of Rumour is not inelegant This direftion, which is only to

or unpoetical, but is wholly ufe- be found in the firft Edition in

lefs, fince we are told nothing Quarto of 1600, explains a paf-

which the firft fcene does not fage in what follows, otherwife

clearly and naturally difcover. obfcure. Pope,
The only end of fuch prologues * Rumour is a pipe^

is to inform the audience of fbme Here the poet imagines himfeif

fafts previous to the action, of defcribing Rumoury and forgets

which they can have no know- that Rumour is the fpeaker.

ledge from the perfons of the

drama.

My
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My well-known body to anatomize

Among my houfhold P Why is Rumour here ?

I run before King Harrfs victory

;

Who in a bloody field by Shrewfhury

Hath beaten down young Hot-fpur and his troops

;

Quenching the flame of bold rebellion

Ev'n with the Rebels' blood. But what mean I

To fpeak fo true at firfl? my office is

To noife abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell

Under the Wrath of noble Hot-fpur'*s fword

;

And that the King before the Dowglas^ rage

Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death.

This have J rumour'd through the peafant towns,

Between that royal field of Shrewjhury,

And this worm-eaten Hold of ragged Hone *

;

Where Hot-fpur"*s father, old Northumberlandy

Lies crafty fick. The Pofts come tiring on
;

And not a man of them brings other news
Than they have learn'd of me. YxomRumour'*s tongues.

They bring fmooth comforts falfc, worfe than true

wrongs. \Extf.

* And this nvorm-eaien Hole impaired by its Antiquity ; and

of ragged Stone ;] Nor- therefore, I believe, our foet
tlamherland had retir'd and for- wrote.

tified himfelf in iiis C'aflle, a And this <worm-eaten Hold of
PJace of Strength in thofe Times, ragged Stone. Theobald.
though the Building might be
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H E N R r IV'.

A C T L S C E N E I,

Northumberland's Caftle.

Enter Lord Bardolph; the Porter at the door, .

Bardolph.

WH O keeps the gate here, hoa ? where is the

Earl?

Port. What fliall I fay you are ?

Bard. Tell thou the Earl,

5 ThefecondPart ofUcmy IV.
The Tranfaftions comprized in

this Hiftory take up about nine

Years. The Adlion commences
with the Account of Hot-fpur^s

being cjefeated and killed ; and
clofes with the Death of K. Hen-

i-yYVy and the Coronation of
"K.HenryY. Theobald.

* Mr. Upton thinks thefe two
plays improperly called the frji
and fecond parts of Henry the

fourth. The lirft play ends, he
fays, with the peaceful fettle-

ment of Henry in the kingdom
by the defeat of the rebels.

This is hardly true, for the re-

bels are not yet finally fuppre/Tcd.

The fecond, he tells us, fliews

Henry the fifth in the various

lights of a good-natured rake,

till, on his father's death, he af-

fumes a more manly charatler.

This is true ; but this reprefcn-

tation gives us no idea of a dra-

matick adion. Thefe two plays

will appear to every reader, who
fhall perufe them without ambi*

tion of critical difcoveries, to be

fo connedled that the fecond is

merely a fequel to the firft ; to be

two only becaufe they are |oo

long to be one.

Thai
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That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here.

Port. His lordfliip is walk'd forth into the Orchar(3j

Pleafe it your Honour, knock but at the gate,,

And h^ himfelf will anfwer.

Enter Northumberland.

Bard, Here's the Earl.

North, What news, lord Bardolph f evVy minute
now

Should be the ^ father of fome ftratagem.

The times are wild : Contention, like a horfe

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loofe,

And bears down all before him.

Bard, Noble Earl,

I bring you certain news from Shrewjbury,

North, Good, if heav'n will

!

Bard, As good as heart can wifh.

The King is almoft wounded to the death

:

And in the fortune of my lord your Son,

Prince Harry flain outright ; and both the Blunts

Kill'd by the hand of Dowglas
;
young Prince John^

And Weftmorland^ and S>tafford, fled the field

;

And Harry Monmouth''s brawn, the hulk Sir John^

Is prifoner to your fon. O, fuch a day.

So fought, fo follow'd, and fo fairly won,

Came not till now, to dignify the times.

Since Cafar^s fortunes

!

North, How is this deriv'd ?

Saw you the field ? came you from Shrewjhury ?

Bard, I fpake with one, my lord, that came from

thence,

A gentleman well bred, and of good name

;

That freely render'd me thefe news for true.

North, Here comes my fervant Travers^ whom I

fent

^ father offom.e Uratagem.] Stratagem, for vigorous aflion.

Warburton.
On
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• On Tuefday laft to liften after news.

Bard* My lord, I over-rode him on the way.

And he is furnifli'd with no certainties,

More than he, haply, may retain from me.

S C E N E IL

Enter Travers.

North, Now, TraverSy what good tidings come
with you?

Tra, My lord, Sit Jobn U?nfrevi! turn'd me back
With joyful tidings

;
and, being better hors'd.

Out-rode me. After him came fpurring hard

A gentleman, almofl fore-fpent with fpeed.

That ftopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horfe

;

He aik'd the Way to Chefier ; and of him
I did demand what news from Shrewjbury.

He told me, that Rebellion had ill luck
j

And that young Harry Percy"*s fpur was coldo

With that he gave his 'able horfe the head.

And, bending forward* flruck his agile heels

Againft the panting fides of his poor jade

Up to the ^ rowel-head ; and, ilarting fo,

He feem'd in running to devour the way.
Staying no longer queftion.

North, Ha ? —— again

Said he, young Harry Percfs fpur was cold ?

Rebellion had ill luck ?

Bard. My lord, I'll tell you;
If my young lord your fon have not the day,

Upon mine Honour, for a ^filken point

I'll give my Barony. Ne'er talk of it,

' Roivel'head] I think that only a fingle fpike.

I have obferved in old prints the » Silken point.'] A point is a

ro^-el of thofe times to have been Jlring tagged^ or lace,

4 North.
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North, Why ftiould the gentleman, that rode by

TraverSy

Give then fuch inftances of lofs ?

Bard. Who he ?

He was ' feme hilding fellow, that had ftoirm

The horfe he rode ori; and, upofl my life,

Spake at adventure. Look, here comes more news.

S C E N E IIL

. Enter Morton.

North. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf,

Foretels the nature of a tragick volume.

So looks the ftrond, whereon th' imperious flood

Hath left a witnefs'd ufurpation.

Say, Morton, didft thou come from Shrewjhury ?

Mort. I ran from Shrewjhury, my noble Lord,

Where hateful Death put on his uglieft MaJk
To fright our Party.

North, How doth my foii, and Brother ?

Thou tremblefl ; and the whitenefs in thy cheek
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand.

Even fuch a man, fo faint, fo fpiritlefs.

So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe-be-gone,

Drew FrianHs curtain in the dead of night.

And would have told him half his Troy was burn^/
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue.

And I my Percy^s death, ere thou report'ft it.

This thou would'ft fay : your fon did thus, and thus

;

Your brother, thus ; fo fought the noble Dowglas :

Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds

;

* — fome hildiyig fellonjc, — ] the old Srotii/h and Englijh poets.

For hi7iderling, i. e. bafe, dege- as G. Douglas^ Chaucer^ lord Buck-

neiate. Pope, hur/, Fmr/ax ; 'drid ugnifies, far
^ So ivoe-he-goneJ] The word gone in ^oe>

was common enough amongft the Wa r b u rt on .

But
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But in the end, to flop mine ear indeed,

Thou haft a figh to blow away this prafe,

Ending with brother, fon, and all are dead !

Mort» Dowglas is living, and your brother, yet

;

But for my lord your fon

North. Why, he is dead.

See, what a ready tongue fufpicion hath.

He, that but but fears the thing he would not know.

Hath, by inftinfl:, knowledge from other's eyes,

That what he fear'd is chanc'd. Yet, Morton, fpeak,

Tell thou thy Earl, his Divination lies
j

And I will take it as a fweet Difgrace,

And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong.

Mort, You are too Great, to be by me gainfaid

:

^ Your fpirit is too true, your fears too certain.

North. * Yet for all this, fay not, that Percfs dead.

I fee a ftrange confeffion in thine eye.

^ Tour fpirit.'] The impref-

fion upon your mind, by which
you conceive the death of your
Ibn.

* Tet for all this
^fay not, &-C.]

The contradidlion in the firit part

of this fpeech might be imputed
to the diftraftion of Northumber-
land s mind, but the calmnefs
of the refledlion, contained in the

laft lines, feems not much to

countenance fuch a fuppolltion.

I will venture to diftribute this

pafiage in a manner which will,

I hope, feem more commodious,
but do not wifh the reader to for-

get, that the moil commodious
is not always the true reading.

Bard. Tet for all this, fay not

Percy's dead.

North. / fee a ftrange confef-

fion in thine eye,

7hou Jhak'Jl thy head, and holdft it

fear, or fn.
To fpeak a truth. If he he Jlain^

Ay fo-

The tongue offends not, that reports

his death

;

j^nd he doth fn, that doth belie the

dead.

Not he that faith the dead is not

ali've.

Morton. Tet the firjl hringer of
u?i<ivelcom( neivs

Hath but a lofng office, and his

tongue

Soimds e<ver after as afallen bell.

Remember d, tolling a departing

friend.

Here is a natural interpofitioa

of ^Wo^/-' at the beginning, who
is not pleafed to hear his news

confuted, and a proper prepara-

tion of Morton for the tale which

he is unwilling to teU.

Thou
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1?hou fliak'ft thy head, and ^ hold'fl it fear, or fiiij

To fpeak a truth. * If he be flain, fay fo.

The tongue offends ijot, that reports his death

;

And he doth fin, that doth belie the dead,

Not he, which fays the dead is not alive.

Yet the firfl bringer of unwelcome news
Hath but a lofing ofEcd, and his tongue

Sounds ever after as a fullen bell,

Remember'd, tolling a departing friend.

Bard. 1 cannot think, my lord, your fon is dead*
'

Mort, I'm forry, I fliould force you to believe

That, which, I would to heav'n, I had not feen
j

But thefe mine eyes faw him in bloody ftate,

Rend'ring faint quittance, wearied and out-breath'd,

To Henry Mo?i7nouth ; whofe fwift wrath beat down
Ths never-daunted Percy to the earth,

From whence, with life, he never more fprung up*

In few, his death, whofe fpirit lent afire

Even to the dullefl peafant in his Camp,
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away
From the beft-temper'd courage in his troops

\

' For from his metal was his party fteel'd
j

Which

5 tpoI(PJlit ^tzXy orfin.l

"Fear, for danger. Warburton.
6 If he he Jlain, fay fo.] The

words fayfo are in the firft fo-

lio, but not in the quarto: they

are nece/Tary to the verfe, but the

fenfe proceeds as well without

ihem.
7 Forfrom his metal nvas his

partyfleeVd',

Which once in him abated,—

]

The word metal is one of thofe

hacknied metaphorical terms,

which refumes fo much of a li-

teral fenfe as not to need the idea

(from whence the figure is taken)

to be kept up. So that it may
with elegance enough be faid,

his metal n):as abated, as well

as his courage ivas ahafed.

See what is faid on this fub-

je£l on Lonje^s Lahour^s Lofl,

Ad V. But when the writer

Ihews, as here, both before and

after, [

—

his party fceVd

turiM on themfehes like dull and

hea<vy lead] that his intention

was not to drop the idea froni

whence he took his metaphor,

that he cannot fay with propriety

and elegance, his metal ivas a-

hated', becaufe what he predi-

cates of metal^ muft be then

convey'd in a term .conformable

to the metaphor Hence I con-

clude that Shakefpeare wrote.

Which
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Which once in him abated, all the reft

Turn'd on themfelves, like dull and heavy lead.

And as the thing, that's heavy in its feif,

Upon enforcement, flies with greatefl fpeed
;

So did our men, heavy in Hot-fpur's lofs,

Lend to this weight fuch lightnefs with their fear,

That arrows fled not fwifter toward their aim,

Than did our foldiers, aiming at their fafety,

Fly from the field. Then was that noble Wor^Jier

Too foon ta'en prifoner : and that furious Scof,

The bloody Dowj^las, whofe well-labouring fword

Had three times ilain th' appearance of the King,

'Gan ^ vail his ftomach, and did grace the fliame

Of thofe that turn'd their backs ; and in his flighty

Stumbling in fear, v,^as took. The fum of all

Is, that the King hath won ; and hath fent out

A fpeedy Pow'r to encounter you, my lord,

Under the condu£l of young Lancafter

And Wepmrland, This is the news at full.

North, For this, I fhall have time enough to mourn

:

In poifon there is phyfick, and this news,

That would, had I been well, have made me Tick,
'

Being fick, hath in fome meafure made me well.

And as the wretch, whofe fever-weaken'd joints,

Like flrengthlefs hinges, buckle ^ under life,

Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire

Out of his keeper's arms ; ev'n fo my limbs,

Weaken'd with grief, being now inrag'd with grief,

Are thrice themfelves. Hence, therefore, thou nice

crutch
J

Which once rebate D,— fingle edge, but for reduced to a

/. blunted. Warburton. lo-ojer temper j or, as the work-

Here is a great effort to pro- men now call it, let dciivn> It

duce little effects The cominen- is very proper.

tator does not feem fully to un- ^ ''Gan 'vail his Jlomach. ]

derftand the word ahatedy which Began to fall his courage, to let

is not here put for the general his fpirits fink under his forcone.

idea of dhninijked, nor for the ^ — biickle\ Bend i yield to

notion of blunted as applied to a pre/fure.

Vol. IV. R A fcaly
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A fcaly gauntlet now with joints of fteel

Mufl: glove this hand. And hence, thou fickly quolf.

Thou art a guard too wanton for the head,

Which Princes, flefli'd with conqueft, aim to hit.

Now bind my brows with iron, and approach
' The rugged'H hour that time and fpight dare bring

To frown upon th' enrag'd Northumberland!
Let heav'n kifs earth ! now let not nature's hand
Keep the wild flood confin'd ; let order die,

And let this world no longer be a ftage

To feed contention in a lingring a£l

:

But let one fpirit of the firft-born Cain
Reign in all bofoms, that each heart being fet

On bloody coiufes, the rude fcene may end.

And darkncfs be the burier of the dead

!

Bard. ^ This ftrained paflion doth you wrong, my
lord!

Sweet Earl, divorce not wifdom from your honour.

Mort. The lives of all your loving complices

Lean on your health ; the which> if you give o'er

To ftormy paffion, mufl perforce decay.
*^ You caft th'event of war, my noble lord.

And

» The old Edition,

The ragged 'ft Hour that Time

and Spight dare bring

Tofronjjn, &c. j There is

no Confonance of Metaphors
betwixt ragged and fro'wn ; nor,

indeed, any Dignity in thelmage.

On both Accounts, therefore, I

fufpedl, our Author wrote, as I

have reformed the Text, The

rugged^it HourJ &c. Theob.
^ The conclufion of this noble

fpeech is extremely ftriking.

There is no need to fuppofe it

exactly philofophical ; darknefs in

poetry may be abfence of eyes

as well as priva.ion of light,

wc may remark, that by an

ancient opinion it has been held,

that if the human race, for whom
the world was made, were ex-

tirpated, the whole fyftem of

iubiunary nature would ceafe.

3 This Jirainedpajjioriy &c.—

]

This line is only in the firft edi-

tion, where it is fpoken by Vm^
frenjille, who fpeaks no where

elfe. It feems neceffary to the

connexion. Pope.
* You cajl th"* e<vent of

nvar, &c.] The fourteen

lines from hence to Bardolph''s

next fpeech are not to be found

in the firft editions till that in the

Folio of 1623. A very great

number of other lines in this

play
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And fumm'd th'account of chance, before you {did,

Let us make head. It was your prefurmife,

That, in the dole of blows, your fon might drop;

You knew, he v/alk'd o'er perils, on an edge

More likely to fall in, than to get o'er;

You were advis'd, his flefh was capable

Of wounds and fears ; and that his forward fpirit

Would lift him where mofl: trade of danger rang'd

;

,
Yet did you fay, Go forth. And none of this.

Though ftrongly ?ipprehended, could reflrain

The flitt-borne a6lion. What hath then befail'n,

Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth.

More than That being, which was like to be ?

Bard, We all, that are engaged to this lofs,

Knew, that we ventur'd on fuch dang'rous feas,

That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one
;

And yet we ventur'd for the gain propos'd,

Choak'd the refpe^t of likely peril fear'd

;

And fmce we are o!er-fet, venture again.

Come, we will all put forth, body and goods.

Mort. 'Tis more than time ; and my moft noble

lord,

I hear for certain, and do fpeak the truth:

' The gentle Arch-bifliop of Tork is up
With well-appointed Powers. He is a man.

Who with a double furety binds his followers.

My lord, your fon had only but the corps.

But fhadows, and the fliews of men to fight

;

For that fame word, Rebellion, did divide

The action of their bodies from their fouls,

play are inferted after the firft

edition in like manner, but of
fuch fpirit and maftery generally,

that the infertions are plainly by
^hakefpeare\{\m{t\'i. Pope.
To this note I have nothing

to add, but that the editor fpeaks

of more editions than I believe

him to have feen, there having

been but one edition yet dn-

covered by me that precedes the

firft folio.

5 "The gentle, &LZ.^'\ Thefe

one-and-twenty lines were addei^

fmce the firll edition.

And
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•

And they did fight with queafinefs, conftrain'd,

As men drink potions, that their weapons only

Seem'd on our fide, but for their fpirirs and fouls,

This word, RebelHon, it had froze them up,

As fifli are in a pond. But now, the Biftiop

Turns Infurredlion to lleh'gion

;

Suppos'd fmcere and holy in his thoughts,

He's followed both with body- and with mind,

And doth enlarge his Rifmg with the blood

Of fair King Richard^ fcrap'd from Fomfret ftones

;

Derives from heav'n his quarrel and his caufe

;

Tells them, he doth ^ beftride a bleeding land

Gafping for life under great Bollngbroke,

And more, and lefs, do flock to follow him.

North. I knew of this before, but to fpeak truth,

This prefent grief had wip'd it from my mind.

Go in with me, and counfel every man
The apteft way for fafety and revenge.

Get pofls, and letters, and make friends with fpeed

;

Never fo few, nor never yet more need. [Exeunt,

SCENE IV.

Cbang'es to a Street In London.

Enter Sir John Falllaff, zvith bis Page bearing bis

fiverd and buckler,

FuL Olrrah, you, giant ! what fays the do£lor to my
water ?

Page, He faid. Sir, the water it felf was a good

healthy water. But for the party that own'd it, he

might have more difeafes than he knew for.

FaL Men of all forts take a pride to gird at me.

^ Tells them, he dcth hcJirlAe a the ground. So Taljiaff before

hieef^ng land.'] That is, fays to the Prince^ If thou fee

ftands O'/er his country to de- me do~o:n, Hal, and beftride me,

fend her as flie lies bleeding on fo j it is an office offriend/hip.

The
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The brain of this fooliih-compoimdcd-clay, Man, is

not able to invent any thing that tends to laughter,

more tlian I invent, or is invented on me. I am not

only witty in myfelf, but the caufe that wit is in other

men. I do here walk before thee, like a fow, that

hath overwhelmed all her litter but one. If the Prince

put thee into my fervice for any other reafon tiian to fee

me off, why, then , I have no judgment. Thou whor-

fon mandrake ^ thou art fitter to be worn in my cap,

than to wait at my he'els." ^ I was never mann'd with

an agate till no\y : but i will neither fet you in gold

nor filver, but in vile apparel, and fend you back again

to your mafler, for a jewel : The JuvenaU the prince

your mafter ! whofe chin is not yet fledg'd ; I will

Iboner have a beard grow in the palm of my hand,

than he flrall get one on his cheek; yet he will not

ftick to fay, his face is a face-royal. Heav'n may
finifli it when it will, it is not a hair amifs yet ; he
may keep it ftill as a face-royal ^ for a barber fhall ne-

ver earn fixpence out of it ; and yet he will bd crow-

ing, as if he had writ man ever fmce his father was a

batchelor. He may keep his ov/n grace, but he is al-

mofl: out of mine, lean allure hi ra.—What faid Mr.
Do?nbledo7iy about the fatten of my fliort cLoak and

flops ^'

^ Mandrake is a root fuppofed

to have the lhape of a man ; it

is now countertcited with the

loot of briony.

^ / ^vas never ma-m d ] That
is, I never before had an agate

for my 7nan.

I n.vas re-oer tnanrid -Mith an
sgate //// no-w :\ Alluding to the

little figures cut in abates, and
other hard Hones, for leals: and
therefore he fiys, / nvifl Jet yo7c

neither in gold nor jU-oer. I he
Oxford Editor ailers this to ag-

let, a tag to the points then in

ufe (a word indeed which our

authour ufes to exprefs the fame

thought). But aglets, tho' they

were fornetimes of gold or filver,

were nevcr/i'/in thofe metals.

War EURTON.
9 — he 7nay keep it Jlill as a

face royal,] That is, a face ex-

empt fiom the touch of vulgar

hands. So afag royal is not lo

be hunted, a mine royal is not to

be dug.

Page
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Page. He faid, Sir, you fliould procure him better

affurance than Bardolpb\ he would not take his bond
and yours, he lik*d not the fecurity.

' FaL Let him be damn'd like the Glutton, may his

tongue be hotter. A whorfon Achitopbel, a rafcally yea-
forfooth knave, to bear a gentleman in ' hand, and
then fland upon fecurity.—The whorfon-fmooth-pates

do now wear nothing but high-flioes, and bunches of

keys at their girdles; and if a man is thorough with

them in honefl taking up then they mufi: fland upon
fecurity. I had as lief they would put rats-bane in my
mouth, asolfer to flop it with fecurity. I looked he
fliould have fent me two and twenty yards of fatten,

as I am a true Knight, and he fends me Security,

Well, he may fleep in fecurity, for he hath the horn

of abundance. And ^ the lightnefs of his wife fliincs

through it, and yet cannot he fee, though he have his

own lanthorn to light him. Where's Bardolph f

F age. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your Wor-
fiiip a horfe.

Fal. I bought him in PauPs^ and he'll buy me a

horfe in Smithfield. If I could get me but a wife in

the Stews, I were mann'd, hors'd, and wiv'd.

' To hear in handy is to keep in

expeSlaticn.

^— if a man is thorough nj/ith

them in honeft taking i<p^\ That
is, ]f a ?nan by taking up goods

is in their debt. To be thorough

feems to be the fame with the

prefent phrafe, to be in nvith a

tradefman.
^ the lightnefs of his nvife fpines

through it, and yet cannot he fee,

though he have his cum lanthorn

to light him.'\ This joke feems

evidently to have been taken from

that uf Plantus: amhidas tUy

Vulcanutn ingornu concluf n

geris. An:ph, A£l I. Scene i.

and much improved. We need

not doubt that a joke \vas here

intended by Plautus, for the pro-

verbial term of horns, for cuc"

koldom is very ancient, as appears

by ArtemidoriiSy who fays, n§o£t-

HiXv ctvTco on v) yvrn a-ov 'mo^vivvtiy

y.ot) TO 7\eyo^iy(,v yA^a},cc avloj T7ct^-

aiiy y.cciovrui d'TTLQ.y). 'OvEipoi, lib.

2. cap. 12. And he copied froni

thofe before him. Warburt.
4 I bought him in Paul's,] At

that time therefort of idle people,

cheats, and knights of the poft.

Warburton,
SCENE
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S C E N E V.

Enter Chief Jujlice, and Servants,

Page, Sir, here comes the Nobleman that committed

the Prince for ftriking him, about Bardolph,

Fal, Wait clofe, I will not fee him.

Ch, Juft, What's he that goes there ?

Serv, Faljlaffy an't pleafe your lordflilp.

Ch, Juft, He that was in queflion for the robbery ?

Serv, He, my lord. But he hath fince done good

fervice at Shrewsbury
;
and, as I hear, is now going

with fome charge to the lord John of Laneafter.

Ch. Juft. What to Tork f call him back again.

Serv, Sir John Falftaff^

Fal, Boy, tell him I am deaf.

Fage. You muft fpeak louder, my mafler is deaf.

Qh, Juft, I am fure, he is, to the hearing of any
thing good. Go pluck him by the elbow. I muft

fpeak with him.

Serv. Sir John
Fal, What ! a young knave and beg ! are there not

wars .'^ is there not employment I doth not the King
lack Subjects do not the Rebels needfoldiers? though

it be a fliame to be on any fide but one, it is worfe

lhame to beg, than to be on the worfh fide, were it

worfe than the name of Rebellion can tell how to

make it.

Serv, You miftake me, Sir.

Fal, Why, Sir, did I fay you were an honefl man }

fetting my knight-hood and my foldierfliip afide, I

had lied in my throat, if I had fai4 fo.

Serv, I pray you, Sir, then fet your knight-hood

and your foldierfliip afide, and give me leave to tell

you, you lie in your throat, if you fay I am any other

than an honefl man.
Fal, I give thee leave to tell me fo ? I lay afide

that, which grows to me ? if thou gett'fl any leave

R4 '
of
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of me, liang me ; if thou tak'ft leave, thou wen bet-'

ter be hang'd. You ^ hunt-counter, hence j avaunt.

Serv. Sir, my lord would fpeak with you.

Ch. Ji^/h Sir John Faljlaff, a word with you.

YaL My good lord ! God give your lordfhip good

time of day. I am glad to fee your lordfliip abroad
;

I heard fay, your lordfliip was fick. I hope, your

lordfliip goes abroad by advice. Your lordfhip, though

not clean paft your youth, hath yet forae fmack of

age in you ; fome relifli of the faltnefs of time ; and I

mofl humbly befeech your lordfliip, to have a reve-

rend care of your health.

Ch, Jiijl. Sir John, I fent for you before your expe-

dition to Shrewsbury,

fal.lf it pleafe your lordfhip, I hear, his Majefly

is return'd with fome difcomfort from Wales,

Ch, Jiift. I talk not of his Majefly. You would not

come when I fent for you.— —
Fal. And I hear moreover, his Highnefs is fallen

into this fame whorfon apoplexy.

Ch.Jufl, Y/ell, heav'n mend him! I pray, let me
fpeak with you.

Fal, This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of le-

thargy, an't pleafe your lordfliip, a kind of lleeping

in the blood, a whorfon tingling.

Ch, Juft. What tell you me of it ? be it, as it is.

Fal. It hath its original from much grief ; from

ftudy and perturbation of the brain. I have read the

caufe of it in Galen. It is a kind of deafnefs.

Ch. Juft, I think, you are fallen into that difeafe :

for you hear not what I fay to you.

Fal, ^ Very well, my lord, very well ;
rather, an't

pleafe

* Hunt-counter That is, hlun- 'well:'] In tlie ^arto Editioji,

derer. He does not. I think, al- printed in i6co, tbis Speech

Jude to any relation between the ftands thus

;

judges fervant and the counter- Old.Very <well,my Lordy'ver-yivcll:

piiibn. I had not obferv'd this, when I

5 Fal. Ven ^jucll, ?ny Lord, njery^ wrote my Note, to the firft part

of
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pleafe you, it is the difeafe of not lifl'ning, the ma-
lady of not marking, that I am troubled witlral.

Ch, Juft, To punifh you by the heels, would amend
the attention of your ears ; and I c^ire not if I do be-

come your phyfician.

FaL I am as poor as Job, my lord, but no,t fo pa-

tient. Your lord (hip may minifler the potion of imf

prifonment to me, in refpe6t of poverty ; but how I

mould be your Patient to follow your prefcriptions, the

wife may make fome dram of a fcruple, or, indeed, a

fcruple itfelf.

Ch. Juft. I fent for you, when there were matters

againft you for your life, to come fpeak with me.

FaL As I was then advis'd by my Counfel learned

in the laws of this land-fervice, I did not come.

Ch. Juft. "Well, the truth is, ^ixjohuy you live in

great infamy.

FaL He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in

lefs.

CJo. Juft. Your means are very flender, and your
Wafte is great.

FaL I would it were otherwife ; I would, my means
were greater, and my walle ilenderer.

Ch. Juft. You have mif-led the youthful Prince.

FaL The young Prince hath mif-led me. I am the

fellow with the great belly, and he my dog ^
Ch. Juft. Well, Fm loth to gall a new-heaPd wound;

your day's fervice at Shrexvjbury hath a little gilded

over your night's exploit on Gads-hill. You may
thank the unquiet time, for your quiet o'er-pofting

that a£l:ion.

of Hemy IV, concerning the Tra- into Falfiaf, except in this finale

ditioa of Falftaff's Charadler hav- Place by an Overfight : of which
ing been firfl called OA/r^//^. This the Printers, not being aware,
almoft amounts to a felf-evident continued thefe initial Traces of
Proof, of the Thing being fo : the Original Name. Tj^eobald.
and that the Phy being printed ^ I do not underftand this

from the State-Manufcripr, Old- ioke. Dogs lead the blind, but
cafile had been all along altered v.'hy does a dog lead the fat ?

Fal
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Fal. My lord

Cb, Jujl, But fince all is well, keep it fo : wake not

a ileeping Wolf.
Fal. To wake a Wolf, is as bad as to fmell a Fox.

Ch. JuJl, What ? you are as a candle, the better part

burnt out.

Fal, ' A waflel candle, my lord ; all tallow ; but if

I did fay of wax, my growth would approve the truth,

Ch, jujl. There is not a white hair on your face, but

flaould have his efFe6t of gravity.

Fal. His efFedl: of gravy, gravy, gravy.

Ch. JuJl. You follow the young Prince up and down,

like his ^ ill angel.

FaL Not fo, my lord, your angel is light : but I

hope, he that looks upon me, will take me without

weighing ; and yet, in fome refpe£^s, I grant, I cannot

go ; I cannot tell, Virtue is of fo little regard in

thefe ^ cofter-mongers' days, that true valour is turned

bear-herd
j
pregnancy is made a tapfter, and hath his

quick wit wafted in giving reckonings j all the other

^ A njoaffel candle, &C.] A
nx}ajjel candle is a large candle

lighted up at a feaft. There is

a poor quibble upon the word
=ivax, which fignifies encreafe as

well as the tnatter of the honey-

comb.

^ Ton follouo the young Prince

Zip and doivn like his evil Angel.
]

What a precious Collator has Mr.
Pcpe approved himfelf in this

Palfage ! Befides, if this were
the tiue Reading, Falfiaff could

rot have made the witty and hu-

morous Evafion he has done in

his Reply, I have reilorM the

Reading of the oldelt ^arto.
The Lord Chief J uftice calls Fal-

Jiaffthe Prince's /// Angel or Ge-
nius : which Faljla^' turns off by
faying, an ill Angel (meaning the

Coin call'd an Angel) is light

;

but, furely, it can't be faid that

he wants Weight: ergo, the

Inference is obvious. Now Mo^
ney may be call'd ///, or bad ;

but it is never call'd e^vil, with

Regard to its being under Weight.

This Mr. Pope will facetioufly

call reftoring loji Puns: But if

the Author wrote a Pun, and it

happens to be loji in an Editor's

Indolence, I fhall, in fpite of his

Grimace, venture at bringing it

back to Light Theobald.
* I cannot tell "] I cannot be

taken in a reckoning : I cannot

pafs current.

* In thefe ccfer-mongers* days,"]

In thefe times when the preva-

lence of trade has produced that

meannefs that rates the merit of

every thing by money.

gifts
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gifts appertinent to man, as the malice of this age
riiapes them, are not worth a goofe-berry. You, that

are old, confidcr not the capacities of us that are

young; younieafure the heat of our Livers, with the

bitternefs of your Galls; ^nd we that are in the va^

w^ard of our youth, I muft confefs, are wags too.

Cb,Jiifl. Do you fet down your name in the fcrowl

of youth, that are written down old, with all the cha-

Jafters of age ? Have you not a moid eye ? a dry hand ?

a yellow cheek ? a white beard? a decreafing leg? an
increafmg belly ? Is not your voice broken? your wind
fliort? your chin double? * your wit fmgle ? and every

part about you blaftedwith antiquity? and will you
yet call yourfelf young ? fie, fie, fie. Sir John.

Fal, My lord, I was born about three of the clock

in the afternoon, with a white head, and fomething a

round belly. For my voice, I have loft it with hal-

lowing and finging of Anthems. To approve my
youth further, 1 will not. The truth is, I am only

old in judgment and underftanding, and he, that will

caper with me for a thoufand marks, let him lend me
the money, and have at him. For the box o'th' ear

that the Prince gave you, he gave it like a rude Prince,

and you took it like a fenfible lord. I have checkt

him for it; and the young Lion repents : marry, not

in aflies and fack-cloth, but in new filk and old fack.

Ch. Juft. Well, heav'n fend the Prince a better

Companion.

FaL Heav'n fend the companion a better Prince. I

,

cannot rid my hands of him.

Ch, Jiijl, Well, the King hath fever'd you and Prince

' your ^At finglc We misfortune is, that his merriment

call a man fiiigk-nAjitted who at- is unfashionable. His allufions

tains but one fpccies of know- are to forgotten facts; his iiluf-

kdge. This fenfe I know not trations are drawn from notions

how to apply to Falfiaff^ and obfcured by time ; his 'vcit is

rather think that the Chief Juf- therefore ftnghi fuch as none has

tice hints at a calamity always in- any part in but himiclf.

cident to a gray-haired wit, whofe

Harry,
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Harry. I hear, you are going with lord JoJm of Lan--.

cafter, againft the Archbifliop and the Earl of Nortbiaii'

berland.

FaL Yes, I thank your pretty fweet wit for it; but

look you, pray, all you that kifs my lady Peace at

home, that our armies join not in a hot day; for, by
the Lord, I take but two fliirts out with me, and I

mean not to fweat extraordinarily; if it be a hot day,

if I brandilh any thing but a bottle, would I might

never fpit white again. There is not a dangerous a<Si;ion

can peep out his head, but I am thruft upon it. Well,

I cannot laft ever. But it was always yet the

trick of our Englijh Nation, if they have a good thing,

to make it too common. If ye will needs fay, 1 am
an old man, you fliould give me Reft : I would to

God, my name were not fo terrible to the enemy as it

is ! I were better to be eaten to death with a ruft, thaq

to be fcour'd to nothing with perpetual motion.

Ch. Jiiji, Well, be honed, be honefl, and heav'n

blefs your expedition

!

FaL Will your lordfliip lend me a thoufand pounds

to furnifli me forth

Ch. Juft. Not a penny, not a penny
;
you are too.

impatient to bear crofles. Fare you well. Commend
me to my coufm Weflmoreland, [Exit.

FaL If I do, fillip me with ^ a three man beetle

A man can no more feparate age and covetoufnefs,

than he can part young limbs and letchery; but the

gout galls the one, and the pox pinches the other, and

fo both the degrees prevent my curfes. Boy,—-

Page. Sir ?

FaL What money is in my purfe ?

Page. Seven groats and two pence.

FaL 1 can get no remedy againfl this confumption

of the purfe. Borrowing only lingers and lingers it

out, but the difeafe is incurable. Go bear this letter

to my lord of La?ica/ler, this to the Prince, this to

//^r^5-//<^« ^ff//^—A beetle wielded by three men. Pope.

the



KING HENRY IV. 253

the Earl of Wejlmorlnnd, and this to old Mrs. Urfula^
whom I have weekly fworn to marry fmce I perceived
the firfl white hair 011 my chin. About it; you know
where to find me. A pox of this gout ! or, a gout of
this pox ! for the one, or t'other, plays the rogue with
my great toe ; it is no matter, if 1 do 'halt, I have the

wars for my colour, and my penfion fliall feem the

more reafonable. A good wit will make ufe of any
thing

J
I will turn difeafes to commodity. [^Exeunt.

SCENE VI.

Changes to the Archhifiop of York's Palace,

Enter Arc hbi/hop of York, Haflings, Thomas lAo'^^'-

hvAj (Earl Marfhal) Lor^ Bardolph.

TorL^jt A HITS have you heard our caufe, and know

X our means;

Now, my mofl noble friends, I pray you all,

Speak plainly your opinion of our hopes.

And firfl:, Lord Marfhal, what fay you to it ?

Mowb. I well allow th' occafion of our arms.

But gladly would be better fatisfied ^

How in our means we fliould advance our felves

To look with forehead bold and big enough

Upon the pow'r and puilTance of the King ^

Haft, Our prefent mufliers grow upon the file

To five and twenty thoufand men of choice

;

And our Supplies live largely in the hope

Of great Northumberland, whofe bofom burns

With an incenfed fire of injuries.

Bard, The queftion then, lord Haftings, ftandeth

thus

;

Whether our prefent five and twenty thoufand

May hold up head without Northu?nberland^

Haft, With him we may.

Bard, Ay, marry, there's the point :

But if without him we be thought too feeble,

My'
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My judgment is, we fliould not ftep too far

^

Till we had his affiftance by the hand.

For in a theme fo bloody-fac'd as this,

Conjecture, expectation, and furmife.

Of aids uncertain Ihould not be admitted.

T 'Tis very true, lord Bardolph
;

for, indeed,

It was young Hot-fpitr^s cafe at Shrewfoury.

Bard, It was, my lord, who lin*d himfelf with hope.

Eating the air, on promife of Supply

;

Flatt'ring himfelf with project of a Power
Much fmaller than the fmallefl of his thoughts

;

And fo, with great imagination.

Proper to madmen, led his Pow'rs to death,

And, winking, leap'd into dedruclion.

Hajl. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt

To lay down likelihoods and forms of hope.

Bard. Yes, if this prefent quality of war \
Indeed the inilant aClion ; a caufe on foot

Lives fo in hope, as in an early Spring

We fee th' appearing buds
;
which, to prove fruit,

Hope gives not fo much warrant, as Defpair,

' ^-—Jiep too far] The four delay, when indeed the whole
following lines were added in the tenour of his argument is to re-

fecond edition. commend delay to the reft that

^ Tesy if this prefent quality of are too forward. I know not

ivary] Thefe firft twenty what to propofe, and am afraid

lines were firft inferted in the that fomething is omitted, and

folio of 1623. that the injury is irremediable.

The firft claufe of this paflage Yet perhaps, the alteration re-

is evidently corrupted. All the quifite is no more than this,

folio editions and Mr. Ro-ive^s Tes, in this prefent quality ofn^var,

concur in the fame reading, which Indeed of infant action.

Mr. Pope altered thus. It ne-ver, fays HajU?igs, did harm
Tesj if this prefent quality of luar to lay donvn likelihoods of hope.

Impede the infant aft. Yes, fays Bardolph, it has done

This has been filently followed harm in this prefent quality of
by Mr. Theobald, Sir I'ho. Han- nvar, in a ftate of things, fuch

mer, and Dr. Warburton', but the as is now before us, cf nvar, in-

corruption is certainly deeper, deed of infant aStion. This is ob-

for in the prefent reading Bar- fcure, but Mr. Pope's reading is

dolph makes the inconvenience ftill lefs reafonable.

of hope to be that it may caufe

That
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That frofts will bite them. When we mean to build.

We firfl furvey the plot, then draw the model

;

And when we fee the figure of the houfe,

Then muft we rate the coft of the eredlion
;

Wliich, if we "find out-weighs ability,

Whatdowe tben but draw a-new the model

In fewer offices? at leaf!:, defifl

To build at all ? much more, in this great Work,
Which is almoft to pluck a Kingdom down,

And fet another up, (hould we furvey

The plot of fituation, and the model

;

Confent upon a fure foundation,

Queftion furveyors, know our own eftate,

How able fuch a work to undergo,

To weigh againft his oppofite ; or elfe.

We fortify in paper and in figures,

Ufmg the names of men inftead of men,

Like one that draws the model of a houfe

Beyond his pow'r to build it, who, half through.

Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created coft

A naked fubje^i: to the weeping clouds,

And wafte for churlifh winter's tyranny.

HaJ}, Grant, that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth.

Should be ftill born, and that we now poffeft

The utmofl: mnn of expe61:ation,

I think, we are a body ftrong enough,

Ev'n as we are, to equal with the King. [fand ?

Bard. What, is the King but five and twenty thou-

Hafl, To us, no more
j

nay, not fo much, lord

Bardolph,

For his divifions, as the times do brawl,

Are in three heads ; one Pow'r again (I the French,

And one -d^2An{\.Glendower ; perforce, a third

Mufi: take up us ; fo is the unfirm King
In three divided ; and his coffers found

With hollow poverty and emptinefs. [gether,

Tork, That he Qiould draw his fev'ral flrengths to-

And come againfl us in full puiffance, >v ^

4 Need
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Need not be dreaded.

Hajl, If he flioulddofo^

He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and IVeJJ/?

Baying him at the heels ; never fear That.

Bard. Who, is it like, fliould lead his forces hither ?

Haji. The Duke of Lancafter, and Wefimorland

:

Againfl; the Welftp, himfelf and Harry Monmouth :

But who is fubflituted 'gainll the French,

I have no certain notice.

TorL ^ Let us on;

And publflh the occafion of our arms.

The Commonwealth is fick of their own choice
j

Their over-greedy love hath furfeited.

An habitation giddy and unfure

Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart.

O thou fond Many ! with what loud applaufe

Did'ft thou beat heav'n with blelTmg Bolingbroke,

Before he was, what thou wmld'fl have him be ?

And now, being trim'd up in thine own defires.

Thou, beaftly feeder, art fo full of him,

That thou provok'fl thyfelf to cafh him up.

So, fo, thou common dog, didft thou difgorgc

Thy glutton bofom of the royal Richard,

And now thou w^ould'H eat thy dead vomit up,

And howl'ft to find it. What Truft is in thefe times.'*

They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die,

Are iiow become enamour'd on his Grave

;

Thou, that threw'fl dull upon his goodly head.

When through proud London he came fighing on

After th' admired heels of Bolingbroke,

Cry'fl now, O Earth, yield us that King again,

5 If he Jhould do fo,] This regulated in the next edition, and

paflage is read in the ifirfl; edi- are here only mentioned to (how

tions thus : If he JJ:ould do fo, what errors may be fufpeded to

French and Welfli he leanjes his remain.

back unarm'd, they baying him ^ Let us on, &c.] This ex-

at the heels, ne-ver fear that, cellent fpeech of York was one

Thefe lines, which were cvi- of the paflages added by S>hake'

dently printed from an interlined fpeare after his firft Edition. Pope.

copy not underllood, are properly
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And take thou this. O thoughts of men accurft !

.
Pall: and to come, feem beft

;
things prefenr, worfl.

Mowb. Shall we go draw our numbers and fet on ?

HaJ}, We are time's fubjeds, and time bids, be gone.

[Exeunt

A C T II. S C E N E L

A Street in LONDON.
Enter Hojlefs, with two Officers, Phang and Snare,

]

Hostess.

MR. Phang, have you enter'd the a£lion

?

Phang. It is enter'd.

HoJL Where's your yeoman is he a lufty yeoman?
Will he fland to it.^

Phang. Sirrah, where's S^iare ?

Hoft. O Lord, ay, good Mr. Snare.

Snare. Here, here,

Phang. Snare, we muft arrefl Sir John Faljlaff.

Hoji. Ay, good Mr. Snare, I have enter'd him and

all.

Snare. It may chance cod fome of us our lives, for

he will flab.

Hoft. Alas-the-day ! take heed of him; he ftab'd

me in mine own houfe, and that moft: beaftly ; he
cares not what mifchief he doth, if his weapon be out.

He will foin like any devil; he will fpare neither man,

woman, nor child.

Phang. If I can clofe with him, I care not for his

thruft.

HoJl. No, nor I neither. I'll be at your elbow.

Vol. IV. S Phang,
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Fhang, If I but fifl; him once ;

^ if he come but

within my vice.

Hoft, I am undone by his going ; I warrant you,

he is an infinitive thing upon my fcore. Good Mr.
Phang^ hold him fure; good Mr. Snarcy \ti him not

'fcape. He comes continually to Fie corner, faving

your manhoods, to buy a faddle : and he is indited to

dinner to the ^ Lubbars-head in Lombard-Jlreety to Mr.
Smoothes the SUhnan, I pray ye, fuice my exion is

enter'd, and m.y cafe fo openly known to the world,

let him be brought in to his anfwer. ^ A hundred

mark is a long Lone, for a poor lone woman to bear;

and I have borne, and borne, and borne, and have

been fub'd off, and fub'd oif, from this day to that

day, that it is a fhame to be thought on. There is

no honelly in fuch dealing, unlefs a woman Ihould

be made an Afs and a bead, to bear every knave's

wrong.

Enter Falftaff, Bardolph, and the boy.

Yonder he comes, and that arrant ' malmfey-nofe knave
Bardolph with him. Do your offices, do your offices,

Mr. Phang and Mr. Snare, do me, do me, do me your

offices.

Fal. How now.^ whofe mare's dead? what's the

matter ?

If he comes hut 'within my to play the Chimes upon Words
n)ice.'\ Vice or grafp. A meta- fimilar in Scwidy and differing in

phor taken from a fmith's vice : Signifcation : and therefore I

There is another reading in the make no Queftion but he wrote,

old Edition, i;/>xy, which I think ^ hundred Marks is a long Lone
not fo good. Pope, for a poor lone Woman to bear

:

^ Lubhizr s-head] This i. e, lOO Marks is a good round
is, I fuppofe, a colloquial cor- Sura for a poor Widow to ven-

ruption of the Libbard's head. ture on Truft. Theobald.
^ Ahu?idredmark is a lofrgonQil ' Mahnfey'nofe.'\ That is, red

A long 07ie F A long What ? It no/e, from the colour of malmfey
is almoft nee41efs to obferve, wine,

how familiar it is with our Poet

Phanz^
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Thang. Sir Johuy I arreft you at the fuit of Mrs.

Quickly,

Fal. Away, varlets. Draw, Bardoiph, cut me ofF

the villain's head ; throw the quean in the kennel.

Ho^. Throw me in the kennel? I'll throw thee in

the kennel. Wilt thou P wilt thou ? thou baftardly

rogue. Murder, murder! O thou ^ hony-fuckle villain,

wilt thou kill God's officers and the King's ? O thou

hony-feed rogue ! thou art a hony-feed, a man quelier,

and a woman-queller.

Fal, Keep them off, Bardolph,

Fhanq;. A refcue, a refcue !

Hojl, Good people, bring a refcue or two ; thou
wo't, wo't thou ? thou wo't, wo't thou I do, do, thou

rogue, do, thou hemp-feed !

FqL ^ Away, you fcullion, you rampallian, you fuf-

tilarian : Fll tickle your cataflrophe.

SCENE II.

Enter Chief Juftice attended*

Ch. Juf. What's the matter? keep the peace here,
hoa

!

Hoft, Good my lord, be good to m.e. I befeech
you, (land to me.

Ch, Juf. How now, Sir John? what, are you
brawling here ?

Doth this become your place, your time, and bufmefs ?

You fliould have been well on your way to Tork,

* Hony-fuckle ^villain— hony- 4 Fal. J^ivayy you fcullion.

1

feed rogue.] The landlady's cor- This fpeech is given to the page
ruption o{ homicidal and homicide, in all the editions to the folio of

Theobald. 1664. It is more proper for
^ Thou n.vo't, 'wo't thou ? &:c ] Falfaffy but that the boy mull

The firft folio reads, I think, lefs not ftand qcite f;l.n: and ufelefs

properly, thcu ^j:ilt not? thou on the Hage.
•iv/7/ not ?

S 2 ^Staud
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— Stand from him, fellow j wherefore hang'ft thou on

him?

Hoft, O my moft worfliipful lord, an't pleafe your
Grace, I am a poor widow of Eajl-cheap, and he is

arrefted at my fuit.

Cb. Juf. For what fum ?

Hoft, It is more than for fome, my lord, it is for all

;

all I have ; he hath eaten me out of houfe and home

;

he hath put all my fubflance into that fat belly of his.

—But 1 will have fome of it cut again, or FU ride thee

o'nights, like the mare.

Fal. I think, I am as like to ride th'e mare, if I

have any Vantage of ground to get up.

Cb. Juf. How comes this, Sir Jobnf fie, what
man of good tem.per would endure this tempeft of

exclamation P are you not afliam'd to inforce a poor

widow to fo rough a courfe to come by her own ?

Fal. What is the grofs fum that I owe thee ?

Hojl. Marry, if thou wert an honeft m.an, thyfelf,

and the mony too. Thou didd fwear to me on a par-

cel-gilt goblet, fitting in my Z)<5//?/j/;z-chamber, at the

round table, by a fea-coal fire, on Wednefday in Wbitfun-

'zx;^^'/^, when the Prince broke thy head ' for likening his

father to a fmging-man of Whidfor; thou didfi fwear to

me then, as I was wafiiing thy wound, to marry me,

and make me my lady thy wife. Canft thou deny it ?

did not good-wife Kcecb, the butcher's wife, com.e in

then, and call me goffip Suickly ? coming in to bor-

row a mefs" of vinegar; telling us, flie had a good
dilh of prawns

;
whereby thou didfi: defire to eat fome

;

whereby I told thee, they were ill for a green*wound;
and didil not thou, when flie was gone down ftairs,

^ For Uhenlvg his father to a tion is right ; the prince might

ftvging tnan.l 6uch is the read- allow famiHarities with him'felf,

ing of the firfi edition, all the and yet very properly break the

reit have for likening him to a knight's head when he ridiculed

Jinging man. The original edi- his father.

defire
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defire me to be no more fo familiarity with fuch poor

people, faying, that ere long they iliould call me Ma-
dam ? and didfl thou not kifs me, and bid me fetch

thee thirty lliillings ? I put the^ now to thy book-oath
;

deny it, if thou canft.

Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad foul ; and flie

fays up and down the town, that her eldeil fon is like

you. She hath been in good cafe, and the truth is,

poverty hath diflra^led her. But for thefe foolifh

Officers, I befeech you, I may have redrefs againfl

them,

C/j. Jufl. Sir Johriy Sir John, I am well acquainted

with your manner of wrenching the true caufe the faife

way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of

words that come with fuch more than impudent faw-

cinefs from you, can thruft me from a level confide-

ration. ^ I know, you have pra6lifed upon the eafy-

yielding fpirit of this wpman.

Hofl. Yes, in troth, my lord.

Ch. Jufl, Pry'thee, peace—Pay her the debt you
owe her, and unpay the villainy you have done her

;

the one you may do with fterling mony, and the other

with current repentance.

Fal. My lord, I will not undergo ^ this fneap with-

out reply. You call honourable boldnefs impudent
fawcinefs ; if a man will court'fie and fay nothing, he
is virtuous. No, my lord, my humble duty remem-
ber'd, I will not be your fuitor ; I fay to you, I defn-e

deliverance from thefe officers, being upon hafcy em-
ployment in the King's affairs.

Cb- Jufl, You fpeak, as having power to. do WTong;

^ I kmiv you ha<ve fra3ijed'\ a?idper/on. Without this the fol-

In the firft quarto it is read ihu$. lowing exhortation of the Chief
You have, as it appears- to me, juilice is lels proper,

prailifed upon the eafy yielding ^ ^hisfneap] k Torhfrnr^ word
fpirit of this woman, and made for rebuke, Poph.
her ferve your ufes both in purfe

S3 but
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but ^ anfwer in the effect of your reputation, and fa*

tisfy the poor woman.
FaL Come hither, hoflefs. [Afide*

SCENE ni.

Enter a Mejfenger.

Ch, Jujl, Mafter Gowery what news ?

Gower. The King, my lord, and Henry Prince of

Wales

Are near at hand : the refl the paper tells.

Fal, As I am a gentleman —
HoJ}. Nay, you faid fo before.

Fal. As I am a gentleman ; come, no more
words of it.

Hoft, By this heav'nly ground I tread on, I muil

be fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeftry of my
dining chambers.

Fal. GialTes, glalTes, is the only drinking ; and for

thy walls, a pretty flight drollery, or the (lory of the

Prodigal, or the ^ German Hunting in water-work, is

worth a thoufand of ' thefe bed-hangings, and thefe

-Hy-biLten tapeitries. Let it be ten pound, if thou canft.

Come, if it were not for thy humours, there is not a

bettel^^^tycnch in England. Go, wafn thy face, and

draw thy ^^ioii. Come, thou muft not be in this hu-

mour with me; do'fl not know me? Come, come, I

know, thou v/ail fet on to t^HS.

Ho/}. Pr'yrhee, ^'wjohny let it be but twenty no-

bles 3 I am loth to pawn my plate, in good earneft, la,

^ Anfwer in the ejfe£l cf your faded. War bur ton.
reputation.'] That is, anf<v:er in I think the" prefent reading

a ma>tnerfuitahle toyour charaBer, may well fland. He recommends
German Hunting in water- painted paper indead of tapeftry,

work,] /. e. in water-colours. which he calls bed-haugings, ia

Warburton. contempt, as fitter ro make car*

.

' Thefe BED-hangingSf] We tains than to hang walls,

ihould read dead-hangings, i. e,

A FaL
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FaL Let it alone, Til make other fliift
;

you'll be

a fool ftill

Hoji. Well, you fliall have it, though I pawn my
gown. I hope, you'll come to fupper. You'll pay me
all together ?

FaL Will I live?— Go with her, with herf hook

on, hook on. [To the officers,

Hofi. Will you have Doll Tear-ffjeet meet you at

fupper ?

FaL No more words. Let's have her.

[Exeu7it Hojlejs and Serjeant,
'

Ch, Jlift, I have heard better news.

FaL What's the news, my good lord ?

Ch. JuH, Where lay the King lad night ?

Gower. At Bafingftoke, my lord.

FaL I hope, my lord, all's well. What is the news,

my lord ?

Ch. Jufi. Come all his forces back ?

Gower, No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horfc

Are march'd up to my lord of Lane after^

Againfl Northumberland and the Arch-bifliop.

FaL Comes the King back from Wales, my noble

lord.^

Ch, Juft, You fliall have letters of me prefently.

Come, go along with me, good Mr. Gower,

FaL My lord,

Ch. Juft, What's the matter ?

FaL Mafter Gower, fliall I intreat you with me to

dinner .'^

Gower, I mufl: wait upon my good lord here, I thank

you, good Sir John,

Ch, Juft. Sir John, you loiter here too long, be- -

ing you are to take foldiers up in the countries as

you go.

FaL Will you fup with me, mafter Gower ?

Ch. Juft, What foolifli mafter taught you thefe

manners. Sir John?
FaL Mafl:er Gowery if they become me not, he was

S 4 a fool
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a fool that taught them me. This is the right fenchig

grace, my lord, tap for tap, and fo part fair.

CL Juft, Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a

great fool! \ExeunU

SCENE IV.

Continues L O N D O N.

Eyiter Prince Henry and Poins.

P. Henry.
^"Y^

RUST me, I am exceeding weary.

X Poins. Is it come to that ? I had
thought, wearinefs durft not have attach'd one of fo

high blood.

P. Henry. It doth me, though it difcolours the com-

plexion of my Greatnefs to acknowledge it. Doth it

not fliew vilely in me to defire fmall beer ?

Poins. Why, a Prince lliould not be fo loofely Au-
di ed, as to, remember fo weak a compofition.

P. Henry. Belike then, my appetite was not princely

got ; for, in troth, I do now remember the poor crea-

ture, fmall beer. But, indeed, thefe humble confide-

rations make me out of love with my Greatnefs.

What a difgrace is it to me to remember thy name ?

or to know thy face to-morrow? or to take note how
many pair of filk {lockings thou haft ? (viz. thefe,

and thofe that were the peach-colour'd ones ;) or to

bear the inventory of thy fliirts, as one for fuperfluity,

and one other for ufe ; but that the tennis-court-keeper

knows better than I, for it is a low ebb of linnen with

the€, when thou keepeft not racket there j as thou

haft not done a great while, becaufe the reft of thy

low Countries have made a fliift to eat up thy hoi-

land^ Poins.

* The quarto of 1600 add?, iut the tnid^wi've^fay, the childreji

And Gcd knon^js^ wohether thofe, are not in the fault ; njjhereupon

that hanvl out of the rums of thy the 'world increafesj, and UM^^dj

Uneny ficill inherit his KingdQvt; are mightilyfrengtkened.] This

paflage
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Poins. How ill it follows, after you have labour'd

fo hard, you Ihould talk fo idly ? tell me, how many
good young Princes would do fo, their fathers lying

ib fick as yours at this time is.

P, Henry. Shall I tell thee one thing, Pains?

Poins. Yes, and let it be an excellent good thing.

P. Henry. It fliall ferve among wits of no higher

breeding than thine.

Poins, Go to
J

I Hand the pufli of your one thing,

that you'll tell.

P. Henry, Why, I tell thee, it is not meet that I

fliould be fad now my father is fick ; albeit, I could

tell to thee, as to one it pleafes me, for fault of a

better, to call my friend, I could be fad, and fad in-

deed too.

Pcins. Very hardly, upon fuch a fubje£^.

P. Henry. By this hand, thou think'ft me as far in

the Devil's book, as thou and Falftaffl for obduracy

and perfiftency. Let the end try the man. But, I tell

thee, my heart bleeds inwardly that my father is fo

fick ; and keeping fuch vile company, as thou art,

hath in reafon taken from me ^ all oflentation of for-

row.

Poins. The reafon

V' Henry. What would'fl: thou think of me, if I

fliould v/eep.

Poins. I wmld think thee a mod princely hypocrite.

Y.Henry. It would be every man's thought ; and
thou art a bielTed fellow, to think as every man thinks.

Never a man's thought in the world keeps the road-way

pafTage Mr. Pope reftored from of Shakefpeare*s, not only infert

the firil: edition. I think it may what he has added, but recal

as well be omitted, and therefore what he has rejeded.

have degraded it to the margin. ^ Jll oflentation of forronxi. ]

It is omitted in the firft folio, and Ojhntation is here not boafful

in all fubfequent editions before pe^, but fimp ly Jhenv. Mer^
Mr. Pope'sy and was perhaps ex- chant of Venice.

punged by the authour. The edi- —07ie n.vellfiudied in afad oftent

tors, unwilling to lofe any thing T^o pleofe hit Grandame.

better
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better than thine. Every man would think me an hy-
pocrite, indeed. And what excites your moft wor-
fliipful thought to think fo ?

Poins, Why, becaufe you have feemed fo lewd, and
fo much ingrafFed to Falfiaff,

P. Lenry, And to thee.

Fmis. Nay, by this light, I am well fpoken of, \

can hear it with mine own ears ; the worft they can

fay of me is, that 1 am a fecond brother, and that I am
a * proper fellow of my hands ; and thofe two things,

I confefs, I cannot help. Look, look, here comes
' Bardolph,

P. Henry, And the Boy that I gave Falftaff\ he had
him from me chriftian, and, fee, if the fat villain

have cot transform'd him ape,

SCENE V.

Enter Bardolph and Page.

Bard, Save your Grace.

P. Henry, And yours, mod noble Bardolph,

Bard, [to the Boy] ^ Come, you virtuous afs, and

baMul fooljmuft you be bluihiiig ? wherefore blufli you
now; what a maidenly man at arms are you become ?

Is it fuch a matter to get a pottle- pot's maiden-head ?

Page. He call'd me even now, my lord, through a

red lattice) and I could difcern no part of his face from

the window ; at iaft, I fpy'd his eyes, and, methought,

* Proper fellonxj of my handsJ] call'd to the J8oy from sn Ale-

A W/or/)rf/>£'r man of his hands houfe, and, 'tis
.
likely, made

Vr'as a J}cut fighting man. him half-drunk : and, the Boy
5 Poins. Co7ne^ you I'irtuous being alham'd of it, 'tis natural

afs, &c.] Tho' all the Editions for ^Bardolph, a bold unbred

give this Speech to Poins, it feems Fellow, to banter him on his

evident by the Page's immediate aukward Bafhfulnefs.

Reply, that it mull be placed to Theobald.
Bardolph. For Bardolph had

he
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he had made two holes ui the ale-wive's newpcttkoar,

and peep'd through.

P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited ?

Bard. Away, you whorfon upright rabbet, away

!

Page. Away, you rafcally AlthecCs dream, away 1

P. Henry. In(lru6i: us, boy. What dream, boy?
Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd, flie was

deliver'd of a firebrand j and therefore I call hhr. her

dream ^.

P. Henry. A crowns-worth of good interpretation.

—-There it is, boy. \Gives him money.

Foins. O that this good bloffom could be kept from

cankers ! Well, there is fix pence to preferye thee.

Bard. If you do not make him be hang'd among-
you, the Gallows fliall be wrong'd.

P. Henry. And how doth thy mafter, Bardolph f

Bard. Well, my good lord; he heard of your Grace's

coming to town. There's a letter for you.

P. Henry. Deliver'd with good refpecl;^—and how
doth the 7 Martlemas, your Mafler ?

Bard. In bodily health. Sir.

Foins. Marry, the immortal part needs a phyfician ;

but that moves not him
;
though that be fick, it dies

nor.

P. Henry, I do allow ^ this wen to be as familiar with

me as my dog ; and he holds his place ; for, lock you,

how he writes.

Poiiis reads. John Falftajf^ knight, Every man
mud know that, as often as he hath occafion to name
himfelf : even like thofe that are kin to the King, for

^ Shakefpeare is here milUken brand that confumed the king-

in his Mythology, and has con.- dom.
founded Althea"s firebrand with ^ 77'^ Martlemas, yoar il^^^-r,]

Hecuba's. The firebrand of Jl- That is, the autwnn^ or rather

thea was real : but Hecuba^ when the latter faring. The old fel-

fhe was big with Farisy dreamed low with juvenile pafiions.

that Hie was delivered of a fire- ^ This <vugfi.'] The fwoln ex-

crefcence of a man.

they
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they never prick their finger but they fay, i/jere is.foim

of the Kin^s blood fpilt. How comes that ? fays he
that takes upon him not to conceive ^

: the anfwer
is as ready as a borrower's cap j / am the King's foor

coufm, Sir.

P. Henry. Nay, they will be akin to us, or they will

fetch it from Japhet. But, to the letter.

Poins. *S/r John FalilafF, knight, to the fon of the

King, neareft his father, Harry Prince of Wales,
Greeting. Why, this is a certificate.

* P. Henry. Peace.

Poins. / will imitate the honourable Romans in bre-

vity. Sure, he means brevity in breath ; ftiort-

"winded. 1 commend me to thee, I commend thee, and
I leave thee. Be not toofamiliar with Poins, for he mif-

ufes thy favours fo much, that he fwears, thou art ta^

marry his SiJier'^tW. Repent at idle times as thou

mayfl, andfo farewel. Thine, by yea and no ; which
is as much as to fay, as thou ufeji him. Jack FalftafF

with my familiars : John with my brothers andftjlers :.

and Sir John with all Europe.

Poins, My Lord, I will lleep this letter in fack, and

make him eat it.

P. Henry. ^ That's to make him eat twenty of his

ti'ords. But do you ufe me thus, Ned f muft I marry
your Sifter ?

Poins. May the wench have no worfe fortune ! But

I never faid fo.

P. Henry. Well, thus we play the fools with the

^ The Anfiver is as ready as a have left this letter in confufion,

borrowed Cap.'] But how is a making the PnV/f^ read part, and

hoi-ronxi'd Cap fo ready Read, a Poins part. I have followed his

Borrovjers Cap : and then there corredion.

is fome Humour in it For a ^ Thafs to make him eai

Man, that goes to borrow Mony, twenty o/' his ivords.] Why
is of all Others the moft complai- jufl twenty, when the letter con-

fant : His Cap is always at hand, tain'd above eight times twenty ?

Warburton. we fhould read plenty j aod
* Prince Henry.] All the cdi- in this word the joke, as flender

tors, except Sir Thomas Hanmer, as it is, ccnfills. VVarburton.

lime,
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time, and the fpirits of the wife fit in the clouds and

mock us. Is your mafter here in London ?

Bard, Yes, my lord.

P. Henry. Where fups he doth the old Boar feed

in the old frank ^ ?

Bard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaft-cheaf.

P. Henry. What company ?

Fage, ' Ephefians, my lord, of the old church.

P. Henry. Sup any women with him ?

Bage. None, my lord, but old Mrs. ^ickly^ and

Mrs. Doll Tear-fieet.

P. Henry. What Pagan may that be ?

Page, A proper gentlewoman, Sir, and a kinfwo-

man of my mailer's.

P. Henry. Even fuch kin, as the parifli heifers are

to the town Bull. Shall we fleal upon them, Ned, at

fupper ?

Poins, I am your fliadow, my lord, I'll follow you.

P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy, and Bardolph, no word

to your mafter that I am yet come to town. There's

for your filence.

Bard. I have no tongue. Sir.

Page. And for mine, Sir, I will govern it.

P. Henry, Fare ye well : go. This Dol Tear-Jkeet

fliould be fome road.

Poms, I warrant you, as common as the way be-

tween St. Albans and London.

P. Henry. How might we fee Falftaffht?io\v himfelf

to-night in his true colours, and not ourfelves be feen ?

Poins. ^ Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, and

wait upon him at his table, as drawers.

* Fra7ik is J}y. Pope. Put on tnjjo leatherjerkins.']

^ Ephejtansy &c.] Ephefian This was a plot very unlikely

was a term in the cant of thefe to fucceed where the Prince and
times of which I know not the the drawers were all known; but

precife notion : it was, perhaps, it produces merriment, which our

a toper. So the Hoji in the Merry authour found more ufeful than

/f7wj o/^'Windfor: probability.

It is thine HoJIy thine Ephefian

calls.

P. Henry,
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P. Henry, From a God to a Bull? ^ a heavy defcen*

Hon. It was Jove's cafe. From a Prince to a prentice ?

a low transformation; that fliall be mine. For in every
thing, the purpofe mull weigh with the folly. Fol-

low me, Ned. {Exeunt,

SCENE VI.

Changes to Northumberland's Caftle,

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, and

Lady Percy.

Nort/j.T Pr'ythee, loving wife, and gentle daughter,

X Give even way unto my rough affairs.

Put not you on the vifage of the times.

And be Hke them to Percy, trOubiefome.

L. North, I have given over, I will fpeak no more;
Do what you will

;
your wifdom be your guide,

North. Alas, fweet wife, my Honour is at pawn,
And, but my Going, nothing can redeem it.

L. Percy. Oh, yet, for heav'ns fake, go not to

thefe wars.

The lime was, father, that you broke your word.

When you were more endear'd to it than now
;

When your own Percy, when my heart-dear Harry,

Threw many a northward look, to fee his father

5 a heavy defcenfion.] Other poetically, as a charioteer, we
readings have it dedenfion, Mr. fliould fay his defcevjion : if phy-

Po^e chofe the finl. On which fically, as a mere globe of light,

Mr. Theobald fays, But n.uhy not \ns dedenfion. War burton.
dsdenfion ? are net the terms fro- Defcenfion is the reading of the

ferly fynonymoiis ? If fo, might £rll edition,

not Mr. Pote fay in his turn, then Mr. Upton propofes that we
why not defcenfion? But it is not fhould read thus by tranfpofition.

fo. And dejceyfion was preferred Prom a God to a Bull, a lo<xV

with judgment. For defcenfion transformation \—from a Prince

fignifies a -voluntary going down ; to a Prentice, a hea'vy^ dedenfion,

dedenfion^ a natural and necefiTary. This reading is elegant, and per-

1 hus when we fpeak of the Sun, haps right.

Bring
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Bring up liis Pow'rs ; but he did long in vain

!

Who then perfuaded you to flay at home ?

There were two Honours loft
;

yours and your fon's.

* For yours, may heav'nly glory brighten it

!

For his, it ftuck upon him as the Sun

In the grey vauh of heav'n ; and by his light

Did all the chivalry of England move

To do brave a61s. He was indeed the glafs,

Wherein the noble Youth did drefs themfelves.

*He had no legs, that pra6hs'd not his gait

;

And fpeaking thick, which Nature made his blemifli.

Became the accents of the valiant
;

For thofe, that could fpeak low and tardily,

Would turn their own perfeclion to abufe,

To feem like him : So that in fpeech, in gait.

In diet, in afFe6i-ions of delight,

In military rules, humours of blood,

He was the mark and glafs, copy and book,

That fafliion'd others. And him, wondrous him

!

O miracle of men! him did you leave

Second to None, unfeconded by You,
To look upon the hideous God of War
In difadvantage ; to abide a field.

Where nothing but the found of Hot-fpur's Name
Did feem defenfible. So you left Him.
Never, O, never do his Ghoft the wrong,

To hold your honour more precife and nice

With others, than with him. Let them alone :

The Marflial and the Archbiftiop are ftrong.^

Had my fweet Harry had but half their numbers,
To day might I, (hanging on Hot-ffur'^s neck)

Have talk'd of Monmouth's Grave.
North, Befhrew yqur heart,

Fair daughter, you do draw my fpirits from me,

With new-lamenting ancient over-fights.

^ He had no legs, &c.] The of thofe added by Shakefpean

twenty-two fbllovving lines are after his firft edition. Pope.

But
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But I muft: go and meet with danger there,

Or it will feek me in another place,

And find me worfe provided.

L. North, Fly to Scotland,

'Till that the Nobles and the armed Commons
Have of their piiilTance made a little tafte.

L. Fercy. If they get ground and 'vantage of the

^

King,

Then join you with them, like a rib of fteel,

To make ftrength flronger. But, for all our lovesj

Firfl let them try themfelves. So did your fon :

He Avas fo fulFer'd ; fo came I a widow

;

And never £hall have length of Life enough

j

' To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes,

That it may grow and fprout as high as heav'n.

For recordation to my noble husband.

North, Come, come, go in with me. 'Tis with my
mind

As ^^ith the tide fwell'd up unto his height^

That, makes a ftill-fland, running neither w^ay.

Fain would I go to meet the Archbilhop,

But many thoufand reafons hold me back

:

I will refolve for Scotland ; there am I,

'Till time and 'vantage crave my company. [^Exeunt,

^ To rain upon remembrance—] Grace and remembrance be unto

Alluding to the plant, rofemary, jou hoth^ <kc.

fo called, and ufed in funerals.— For as rue was called herb of
Thus vcil^he Winter's ^ale, grace, from its being ufed in ex-

Foryou there's rokmsLry andrue, orcifms : fo rofemary was called

tbefe keep remembrance, from its being a

Seeming andfa-vour all the <^inter cephalic. Warburtqn,
- long.

SCENE
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SCENE VII.

Changes to the Boars-head Tavern in Ead-cheap.

Enter two Drawers,

I Draw,WJ HAT the devil haft thou brought there?

VV A'p^lt-Johns f thou know'lt, Sir John
cannot encku'e an apple-/^?/^;^.

2 Draw. Mafs ! thou fayefl: true. The prince once

fet a difli of A^-^A^t-Johns before him, and told him
there were five more Sir Johns, and, putting off his

hat, faid, I will nov/ take my leave of thefe fix dry,

round, old, wither'd knights. It anger'd him to the

heart ; but he hath forgot That.

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and fet them down ; and
fee if thou can'ft find out ^ Sneak's Noife; bAvs.Tear-

Jkeet would fain hear fome mufick. ^ Difpatch 1—The
room where they fup is too hot, they'll come in

flraight.

2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and Mafter
Poins anon; and they will put on two of our jerkins

and aprons, and Sir John mufl not know of it. Bar-
dolph hath brought Word.

1 Draw. Then ' here will be old Ulis : it will be an

excellent ftratagem.

2 Draw, rii fee, if I can find out SneaL [Exeu?2t.

^ Sneak*s Noi/e;] Smak * here twilJ he oldXJus :^

was a llreet minftrel, and theie- Utis, an old word yet in ufe in

fore the diawer goes out to lilten jbme countries, fi^nifying a merry

if he can hear him in the neigh- f£jii<val, from Ficnchy Hidt,

boiirhood. ab A. S. Gahta. OBa-v^e
* Difpatch^ &c„] This period FeJH alicujw. Skinner. i^oPK,

is from die hrit edition. ?oi»£.

Vol. IV. T SCENE
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SCENE VIIL

Enter Hoftefs and Dol.

Hojl. rfaith, fweec-beart, methinks now you are in

an excellent good temperality, yonr pulfidge beats as

extraordinarily as heart would defire, and your colour,

I warrant you, is as red as any rofe
;
but, i'faith, you

have drank too much canaries, and that^s a marvellous

fearching wine ; and it perfumes the blood, ere we
can fay ^jjhafs this. How do you now ?

DoL Better than I was. Hem.
Ihft, Why, that was well faid. A good heart's

worth gold. Look, here comes Sh- John.

Enter FalilafF.

WaL When Arthurfirjl in Court—em.pty the jourden

'^nnd ivas a-worthy King : how now, Mrs. Dol.

Hoft. Sick of a calm
;
yea, good footh.

FaL So is all her icd: ^ ; if they be once in a calm,

they are fick. " ^

DoL You muddy rafcal, is that aH the comfort you
give me ?

FaL ^ You make fat rafcals, Mrs. DoL
DoL I make them! gluttony and difeafes make

.them, I make them not.

FaL If the cook make the gluttony, you Ijelp to

make the Difeafes, Dol; we catch of you, DoL
catch of you

;
grant That, my poor Vertue, grant

That.

DcL Ajy marry, our chains and our jev/els.

^ Sii- is all her feB \
] I faff alludes to a phrafc of the

kbovv not why fe5i is printed in forefl ; lean deer arc called raf-

nil the copies, I believ.e fex' is cal deer. He tells her ftie calls

meant. - \ him wrong, being/i?/ he capnct

y'ou maki fat rafcals,^ Fal- be& ra/ca/.

I
' Fa/.
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FaL ^ Your brooches, pearls and owches For to

ferVe bravely, is t6 come halting ofF, you know ; to

come olF the breach with his pike bent bravely, and to

furgery bravely ; to veiltUre upon the charg'd cham-
bers bravely

DoL Hang cyourfelf, you muddy Conger, hang
yourfelf! jq .iirofy

Uoft. By my troth, this is the old fafliion you two
never meet, but you fall to fomc difcord ; you are both,

m good troth, as ' rheumatick as two dry toads, you
cannot one bear with another's confirmities. What the

good-jer I one mull: bear^ and that mufl be you
;
you

are the weaker veiTel, as they fl^y, the emptier velfel.

[To'Do\.

Dol, Carl a weak empty veffel bfear fuch a huge full

hogfliead? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bour-

deaux ftuff in him
;
you have ..not feen a hulk better

ftuft in the Hold. Come, I'll be friends with thee»

JacL—T\\o\i art going to the wars, and whether I

Uiall ever fee thee again or no, there is no body cares.

s c E ]^^ E IX.

^nter Drawer*

Draw. Sir, ^ ancient Pifioi h below and Would fpeak

with you.

DoL Hang him, fwaggering rafca), let him not come

* Tour brooches, psar/s and not^ a laborious refearch,

•^^^wehesr] Brooches were chains ^ Rkeumatick.'\ She would fay

of gold that women wore for- fpknetick, Hanmer.
merly abput. their necks. O^vcbes As tnjuo dry toajls, which can-

were b()fles of gold fet with dia- not meet but they grate one an-

monds. Pope, other.

I believe Taljlaff gives thefe * Ancient Piftol is the f^me as

fplendid names as we give that enfign Pijicl. Faljlaff was cap-

of carbuncle to fomething very tain, ?eto lieutenant, an4 l^ijiol

difterent frosi genis and orna- enlign, or «z?a>.'?/.

mcnts, but the paiTage deferves

T 2 hither
J
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hither ; it is the foul-mouth'dft roE;ue in England.

HojL U he fwagger, let him not come here. No,
by my faith, I muft live amongft my neighbours, I'll

no fwaggerers. I am in good name and fame with the

very beft. Shut the door, there comes no fwaggerers

here, I have not liv*d all this while to have fwagger-^

ing now. Shut the door, I pray you.

Fa/. Dofl thou hear, Hollefs

Ho/l. Pray you pacify yourfelf, Sir Jcbn f there

comes no fwaggerers here.

FaL Do'ft thou hear— it is mine Ancient.

Ho/}, Tilly-fally, Sir Jobn, never tell me
;

your

Ancient fwaggerer comes not in my doors. I was be-

fore mafter Tifick the deputy the other day ; and, as he
faid to me— it was no longer ago than Wednefday
laft—neighbour Quickly^ fays he ;—mafter Domb our

miniller was by then—neighbour Quickly^ fays he, re-

ceive thofe that are civil
;

for, faith he, you are in an

ill name (now he faid fo, I can tell whereupon)
;

for,

fays he, you are an honed woman, and well thought

on ; therefore take heed, what guefts you receive.

Receive, fays he, no fwaggering companions There
come none here. You would blefs you to hear what
he faid. No, I'll no fwaggerers.

Fal, He's no fvvaggerer, Hollefs ; a tame cheater,

i'faith \ you may flroak him as gently as a puppey-

greyhound; he will not fwagger with a Barbary hen,

if her feathers turn back in any fliew of refiltance.

Call him up, drawer.

Hojl. Cheater, call you him? ^ I will bar no honefl

man my houfe, nor no cheater j but I do not love

^ I ^iU hamo honc/l man 7ny that officer of the exchequer

houfe, nor no cheater ;] I'he hu- called an Efcheator, well known
mour ol this confiils in the wo- to the common people of that

man's miRaking the tide of time ; and named, either cor-

Cheater (which our anceilors gave ruptly or latirically, a Cheater.

to him whom we now, with bet- Warburton.
ter manner^^ call & foi"

Iwagger-
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fwaggering, by my troth ; I am the worfe, when one

fays fwagger. Feel, maders, how I ihake, look you,

I warrant you.

Del. So you do, hoflefs.

Hofi, Do I ? yea, in very truth, do I, as if it were

an afpen leaf. I cannot abide fwaggcrers.

SCENE X.

E7iter Piflol, Bardolph and Page,

Ft/}. Save you. Sir John.

Fal. Welcome, ancient PiftoL Here, P//?c/, I charge

you with a cup of fack, do you dlfcharge upon mine

hoftefs.

Pift. I will difcharge upon her, Sir Jfohi, with two

bullets.

FaL She is Piftol-proof, Sir, you dial I hardly offend

her.

Hq/l. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets ; I

'

will drink no more than will do me good, for no man's

pleafure. I

Piji. Then to you, Mrs. Dorothy, I will charge you.

DoL Charge me! I fcorn you, fcurvy companion!

what you poor, bafe, rafcally, cheating, lack-linnen

mate. Away, you mouldy rogue, awa), I'm meat for

your mafter.

Pijt> I know you, M\^vt(% Dorothy,

DoL Away, you cut-purfe ralcal, you filthy bung,

away. By this wine, I'll thruit my knife in your mouldy

chaps, if you play the fawcy cuttle wich me. Away,
you bottle-ale rafcal, you bafket-hilt flale jugler.

You.— Since when, I pray you, Sir?—.what, with two
* points on yoqr flioulder ? much ^

!

* As a mark of his commiffion, was a common expreflion of diT-

* <Tvhatt uoith t^o points on dain at that time, ot the fame

jfar Jhoulder ? much !J Much (enfe with that more modern one,

T 3 Marr^
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P'ijl, I will murtlier your rulf for this.

FaL ^ No more, Fijiol ; I wou'd not have you go off

here. Difcharge yourfelf of our company, Pijlol,

Hoft. No, good captain Pijiol) not here, fweet x^^tji-^

tain.

Del, Captain! thou abominable damn'd cheater, art

thou not afham'd to be call'd captain? if Captains were

of my mind, they would truncheon you out of taking

their names upon you, before you have earn'd them.

You a captain! you flave ! for what ? for tearing a

poor whore's ruff in a bawdy-houfe I-— he a captain

!

hang him, rogue, ' he Hves upon mouldy ftew'd prunes

anddry'd cakes. A captain! thefe villains will make
the word captain as odious as the Word oaupy\ which

was an excellent good word, before it was ill forted j

therefore captains had need look to it.

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good Antient.

Fal' Hark thee hither, miftrefs UoL
Pijl. Not I. I tell thee what, Corporal Bardolphy^l

could tear her. I'll be reveng'd on her.

Page, Pray thee, go down.

Pift. ril fee her damn'd firft; to Pto^^V, damned

lake, to the infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures

vile aifo. Hold hook and line, fay I ; down ! down^

dogs ; down, fates ; have we not ti'iren here i

Hoft, Good captain Pee/el, be quiet, it is very late

;

I befeech you now, aggravate your choler.

Pijlr Thefe be good humours, indeed. Shall pack-

horfes

I'ic.rry (pme up. The Oxford

Editor not apprehending this,

^\l€vs'\ti0 march. Warburt.
I cannot but think the emen-

dation right. This ufe of much

I do. not remember, nor is it here

proved bv any example.

:tJo ^:orey Piflol, ^fr.] This

is from the old edition of 1 600.

Pope.
^ —-he liroes upon piouldyJlenxi'd

prmes and drfd cakes.] That is,

he lives at other mens coft, but
is not admitted to their tables,

and gets only what is too Hale to

be eaten in the houfe.

And
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And * hollow-pamper'd jades of Afia,

Which cannot go but thirty miles a day.

Compare with Cafars, and with ^ Cannibals,

And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them.with

King Cerberus, and let the welkin roar.

Shall we fall foul for toys ?

Ho/l. By my troth,' captain, thefe are very bitter

words.

Bard, Begone, good Ancient. This will grow to a

brawl anon.

Fiji. Die men, like dogs
;
^iye prowns like jins;

^ have we not Hiren here ^ • / -
"

J
"

*

Hqfl, O' my word, captain, there's none fuch fierc.

What the good-jer r* do you think, I would deny her.'^

I pray, be quiet.

PiJ}, Then feed, and be fat, my fair Callfoils ;
come,

give me fome fack. * Si fortuna me torm?}ta, ffero

7ne contenta, -

.

* — hollo'w pamper d jades of tliefe Heroes, calls his^ Sword
Afia, b'c.J Thefe lines are Wren. I have been to\<^, Ama-

in part a quotation out of an old dis de Gaul had a Sword of this

ablurd fulHan play intitled, Tarn- Name. Hirir is to ilrike :

burlain's Conquejis, cr the Scy- From hence it feems proba-

thian Shepherd. Theobald, ble that Hiren may be derived ;

* C«»;7/Wis ufed by a blunder and fo {igmiy a fivaf/nng, cut'

for Hannibal, This was after- ting Sword But what won-
wards copied hy Congre've's Bluff derful Humour is there in the

and JVittoL Bluff is a character good Hoftefs fo innocently mif-

apparently taken from this of taking Pijlols Drift, fancying

Ancient PiJioL that he meant to fight for a
' ha've ive not Hiren here P Whore in the Houfe, and there-

Hoft, O* my Word, Captain, fore telling him, On my Word,
there''s nonefuch here.] i. e. Shall Captain, there^s none fuch here ;

I fear, that have this trufty and <what the good-jer I do you think,

invincible Sword by piy Side? J nvould de-ny her ? Theobald.
For, as King Arthur^s Swords ^ Sir I'ho. Hanmer reads,

were call'd Calihurne aijid Ron ; fortuna me tormetita^ ilfperare me
as Ednvard the ConfefTor's, Cur- contenta, which is undoubtedly

. tana', as Charlemagne's, Joyeufe; the true reading, but perhaps it

Orlando's, Durindana-, "Rinaldos, was intended that Bif^ol Ihotild

Fujberta ; and Rogero's, ^alifar- corrupt it.

da i fo Pifiol, in Imitation of

For
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Fear we broad fides ? no, let the fiend give fire

:

Give mc fome fack
j
and, fweet-heart, lye thou there.

[_Layf?ig down hisfword.
^ Come we to full points here ; and are & catera"s no-

thing?

Fal, Pijiol, I would be quiet.

P'iJ}. ^ Sweet knight, I kifs thy neif. Wh-Zii^o, have
feen the feven flars. ' r, \

DoL Thruft him down flairs, I cannot endure fuch

a fullian rafcal.

Fift, Thruft him down flairs? know .we. not ^ gal-

loway nags ?

FaL Quoit him down, Bardolphy like a fhove-groat

fliilling. Nay, if he do nothing but fpeak nothing, he
lhall be nothing here.

Bard. Come, get you down flairs.

Fift, What, fliall we have incifion ! fliall we im-

brew ? then Death
Rock me afleep, abridge my doleful days

:

Why, then let grievous, ghaflly, gaping wounds
Untwine the fiflers three. Come, Atropos, 1 fliy.

[Snatching up his fusord,

Hoft. Hoere's goodly fluff toward.

FaL Give me my rapier, boy.

DgL I pr'ythee. Jack, I pr'ythee, do not draw.

FaL Get you down flairs.

[^Draivingy and driving Piflol out.

llojl. Here's a goodly tumult ; I'll forfwear keep-

ing houfe, before I'll be in thefe tirrits and frights. So

;

murther, I warrant now. Alas, alas, put up your

naked weapons, put up your naked weapons.

' Come njce to full foints-, &c.] is from nati'va', i. e. 2 Woman-
That is, (hail we ftop here, fliail Slave that is born in one's houfe ;

we have no further entertain- and that Pijiol would kifs Fal-

pient, J^^ff^ domeiiic Millrefs DolTear-
^ Savea Knighty I kifs thy Jheet. Tkeopald.

Neif.] /. e. 1 kifs thy Fift. Mr. ^ Galloway nags.'\ That is,

Fope will have it, that neif here common hackneys,

A Doh
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JDol. I pr'ythee, Jccck, be quiet, the rafcal is gout-.

Ah, you whorforr, little valiant villain, you !

Hoft. Are you not hurt i'th' groin inetliought,

he made a flirewd thruft at your belly.

Fell. Have you turn'd liim out of doors ?

Bard, Yes, Sir, the rafcal's drunk. You have hurt

hiiTij Sir, in the fliouldcr.

Fah A rafcal, to brave me !

Dol. Ah, you fweet little rogue, you, Alas, poor

ape, how thou fweat'fl ? Come, let me wipe thy face-—

come on, you whorfoa chops—ah, rogue ! I love thee,

—thou art as valourous as Hedor of T-oy, worth five

of Agamemnon ; and ten times better than the nine

"Worthies. A villain

!

Fal. A rafcal ly fiave ; I will tofs the rogue in a

blanket.

Dol. Do, if thou dar'ft for thy heart : if thou do'fl:,

I'll canvafs thee between a pair of flieets.

Enter Mi{/iiL

Page. The mufick is come, Sir.

Fal. Let them play
;
play, Sirs. Sit on my knee,

Dol. A rafcal, bragging flave ! the rogue iled from
me like quick-filver.

Dol. rfaith, and thou follow'd'fl him like a chtirch,

Thouwhorfon little ^ tydie^^r^/W(5;77f"zc; Boar-pig, whea
wilt thou leave fighting on days, and foiningon nrghts,

and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven?

^ Lkf/e tydy BzTtholomew Boar- Bartholojne'vj Bear pig is a little

/>/V.] For //Vy Sir 7". Ilam/ier r^a.ds pig made oF parte, fold at Bar-
tmy^ but they are both words of tholomeijo i air, and given to.chil-

endearment, and equally proper, dren for a fairing.

s c E N E
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SCENE XI.

Enter Prince Henry and Voim.

Fal Peace, good DoI, do not fpeak lUce a death^s

head, do not bid me remember mine end.

DoL Sirrah, what humour is the Prince of ?

Fa!. A good fhallow young fellow ; he would have
made a good Pantler, he would have chipp'd bread
well.

DgL They fay, Poins has a good wit.

FaL He a good wit ^ hang him, baboon !—his wit

is as thick as Tewkjbury rauftard, there is no more
conceit in him, than is in a mallet.

DoL Why doth the Prince love him fo then ?

Fal. Becaufe their legs are both of a bignefs, and
he plays at quoits well, and ^eats conger and fennel, and
drinks off candles' ends for flap dragons, and rides the

wild mare with the boys, and jumps upon joint-ftools,

and fwears with a good grace, and wears his boot very

fmooth like unto the fign of the leg, and breeds no
bate with telling of ' difcreet flories ; and fuch other

gambol faculties he hath, that fliew a weak mind and
an able body, for the which the Prince admits him,

for the Prince himfelf is fuch another, the weight of

an hair will turn the fcales between their Averdupois,

p. Henry, Would not this * Nave of a wheel have

his ears cut off?

Poins, Let us beat him before his whore.

P. Henry. Look, if the wither'd Elder hath not his

poll claw'd like a Parrot.

Pelns. Is it not ftrange, that defire fliould fo many
y^rs out-hve performance ^

^ Eats conger and fenneU and and hna've are eafily reconciled,

drinks off candles'* ends, Thefe but why na'^^e of a nvheel ? I

qualifications 1 do not underftand. fuppofe for his roundnefs. He
' ' difcreet Jlories;] We Ihould wzs called roundman in coxitcmpt

H^d indt/crea. War?, before.

Fal.
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Fal Kifs me, DoL
P. Henry, ^ Saturn and Venus this year in con-

juration! what fiiys the almanack to that?

Poins, And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, his man,

be not ^ lifping to his mafter's old Tables, his note-

book, his counfel-keeper?

FaL Thou doft give me flattering buffes.

DoL By my troth, I kifs thee with a moft conftant

heart.

Fal. I am old, I am old.

DoL I love thee better than I love e*er a fcurvy

young boy of them all.

FaL What fluff wilt thou have a kirtle of? I fliali

receive money on Tburfday. Thou fliak have a cap to-

morrow. A merry fong, come— it grows late, we
will to bed. Thou wilt forget me v/hen I am gone.

DoL By my troth, thou wilt fet me a weeping if

thou fay'ft fo. Prove, that ever I drefs myfelf hand-

fom till thy return- Well, hearl^en the end.

FaL Some fack, Francis,

P. Henry, Poins, Anon, anon, Sir,

FaL * Ha! a baflard fon of the King's ! ^nd art not

thou Pi?m his brother ?
.

^
P. Henry, Why, thou globe of finful continents,

what a life doft thou lead ? • .

FaL A better than thou : I am a gentleman, thou

art a drawer. >

P. Henry, Very trup, Sir; and I conie to draw you
out by the ears,

* Saturn WVenOs this par {hh note bo&ki hi^ coun-

in coiijunBioii,'] This was indeed /el- keeper."] We have the fame
a prodigy. The Aftrologers, fays phrafe again in Cymbaline,

Ficinusy remark, that Saturn and Tou clafp joa;?^ Cupid^s Tables,

/^f^wi are never conjoined. ' WARfeuRTOJSr,
3 LISPING TO his niafler's old This emendation is very fpe-

^ahlesy &c.]^ We fiiould read cIoUs. I think it right.

CLASPING TOO hts inapr's old * Ha! aBaJiard, &C.] The
'7"

ablesy &c.] /. e. embracing his improbability of this fcene is

inafter's^all-ofr whore, and now fcarcely ballanced by the humour,

Uoji.
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Hoft. Oh, the Lord preferve thy good Grace ! 'Wtl-

comcio Londo?2.—Now heav'n blels that fweet fac.e:Qf

thine. What, are you come from Wales f ;r

Fal. Thou whorfon-mad compound of majeily, by
this light fleili and corrupt blood, thou art welcome.

[Leajti?2g bis hand upon DoL
DoL How ! you fat fool, I fcorn you.

Fo'ms. My lord, he will drive you out of your re-

venge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take not

the heat.

P. Henry. You whorfcn ^ candle-mine, you, how
vilely did you fpeak of me even now, before this ho^

nef^, virtuous, civil gentlewoman P

Hqft, 'BleHing on your good heart, and fo flie is,

by my troth.

Fal. Didfl: thou hear me ?

P. He7iry, Yes; and you knew me, as you did when
you ran away by Gads-hill

\
you knew, I was at your

back, and fpoke it on purpofe to try my patience.

FaL No, no, no ; not fo ; I did not think, thou

wall: within hearing.

p. Henry, I fhall drive you then to confefs the wil-

ful abufe, and then I know how to handle you.

Fal. No abufe, f^Jal, on my honour, no abufe.

P. Henry. Not to difpraife me, and call me pantler,

and bread-chipper, and 1 know not what

!

Fal. No abufe, Hal.

Poins. No abufe

!

Fal. No abufe, Ned, in the world ; honefl: Ned, none,

I difprais'd him before the wicked, that the wricked

might not fall in love with him; in which doing, I

have done part of a careful friend, and a true fub-

je61: And thy father is to give me thanks for it: No
abufe, if none, iVi?^, none; no, boys, none.

P. Henry. See now, whether pure fear and entire

cowardife doth not make thee wrong this virtuous

5 Candle-mine. \ Thou inexhauftible magazine of tallow.

gentle-
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gentlewoman, to clofe with ns? Is flie of the wicked?

is thine Hoflefs here of the wicked ? or is the boy of

the wicked ? or honed Bardolph, whofe zeal burns in

his nofe, of the wicked ?

Foins. Anfwer, thou dead Ehn, anfwer.

Fal. The fiend hath prickt down Bardolph irrecove-

rable, and his face is Lucifer s privy-kitchen, where he
doth nothing but roail mak-worms. For the boy,

there is a good angel about him, but the devil out bids

him too.

P. Henry, For the women,
FaL For one of them, ihe is in hell already, ^ and

burns, poor foul ! for the other, I owe her money

;

and whether flie be damn'd for that, I knov/ not.

Hoft. No, I warrant you.

Fal, No, I think, thou art not ; I think thou art

quit for that. Marry, there is another indictment up-

on thee, for fuiTering flefli to be eaten in thy iioufe,

contrary to the law, for the which, I think, thou wile

howl.

Hoft, All victuallers do fo. What is a joint of mut-

ton or two in a whole Lent ?

P. Henry, You, gentlewoman.

Dol. What fays your Grace ?

Fal, His Grace fays that, which his fiefli rebels

againft.

Lhft, Who knocks fo loud at door ? Look to the

door there, Francis,

* And hums, poor foul.'] This and hums poor fouls. The veue-

is Six T. Harmier s TQ2idii)g. Un- real dileafe was called in thefe

doubtedly right. The other edi- times the brennynge or burning,

tions had, Jl>£ is in hell already,

SCENE
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SCENE VL

{Inter Peto.

P. Hejiry, Pefo, how now ? what news !

Feto, The King your father is at Weftmirifferi

And there are twenty weak and wearied pofls

Come from the North
; and, as I came along,

I met and overtook a dozen captains,

Bare-headed, fweating, knocking at the taverns.

And a/king every one for Sir John Falftaff,

P. Henry, By heavens, Foim^ I feel me much X6

blamej

So idly to profane the precious time

;

When temped of commotion, like the Soiith

Borne with black vapour^ doth begin to melt

And drop upon our bare unarmed heads*

Give me my fword, and cloak. Falftaff^ good night.

[Exeunt Prince and Poins.

FaL Now comes in the fwcetefl morfel of the night,

and we muft hence, and leave it unpick'd^ More
knocking at the door ?—.how noW? what's the matter ?

Bard, You mufl away to Court, Sir, prefently j a

dozen captains flay at door for you.

Fa!, Pay the muficians. Sirrah. Farewel, Hoflefs
;

farewel, DoL You fee, my good wenches, how men
of merit are fought after; the undeferver may fleep,

when the man of action is calPd on. Farewel, gopd

wenches; if I be not fent away poft, I will fee you

again, ere I g-o.

DoLl cannot fpeak; if my heart be not ready to

burfi: well, fweet Jack, have a care of thyfelf.

Fal. Farewel, farewel. [^Exit,

Hoft. Well, fare thee well. I have known thee thefe

.twenty-nine years, come pefcod-time; but an.honefter

>and truer hearted man—well, fare thee well.

- Bard, Mrs. Tear-Jljcet.

Hoft.
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Hoft. What's the matter ?

Bard, Bid Miftrefs Tear^Sheet come to my mafter.

Hoft, O run, Doh I'lin
J
run, good Dol. [Exeunh

'ACT III. SCENE 1.

Tie Palace in London.

Enter King Henry in, his Night-Gown, with a Page,

A". Henry*

GO, call the Earls of Surrey and of Warwick
;

But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read thefe

letters,

And well confider of them. Make good fpeed.

[^Exit Fage*

How many thoufands of my pooreft Subjedls

Are at this hour afleep ! O gentle fleep,

Nature's foft Nurfe, how have I frighted thee,

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down,

And fteep my fenfes in forgetfulnefs ?

Why rather, Sleep, ly'ft thou in fmoaky cribs.

Upon uneafy pallets flretching thee.

And huflat with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber

;

Than in the perfum'd chambers of the Great,

Under the Canopies of coflly State,

And lull'd with founds of fweeteft melody ?

O thou dull God, why ly'ft thou with the vile

In loathfome beds, and leav'ft the kingly couch
^ A watch-cafe, or a common larum bell I

' Wilt

' The firft fcene is not in my nencc attending upon an alarum^

copy of the firft edition. bell, which he was to ring out in

* A ivatch-cafey &C.J This cafe of fire, or any approaching
alludes to the watchmen fet in danger. He had a caJe or box
garrifijii towns upoa fome emi^ to ihelwr him from the weather,

* but
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Wilt thou, upon the high and giddy mall,

Seal up the fliip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains,

In cradle of the rude imperious Surge
j

And in the Vifitation of the winds,

"Who take the ruffian billows by the top,

Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging them
With deaf 'ning clamours in the flip'ry flirouds.

That, with the hurley, death itfelf awakes ?

Can'fl thou, O partial Sleep, give thy repofe

To the wet fea-boy in an hour fo rude ?

And, in tbecalmell and the flillell night,

With all appliances and means to boot.

Deny it to a King ? ^ then, happy lowly clown,

Uneafy lyes the head, that wears a Crown.

SCENE II.

Enter Warwick and Surrey.

War, Many good morrows to your Majefty !

K. Henry, Is it good morrow, lords ?

War. 'Tis one o'clock, and paft.

K. Henry. ' Why, then, good morrow to you. Well,

. my lords,

Have

but at his utmcft peril he was not

to fieep whilft he was upon duty.

Thtfe alarum bells are nrientioned

in leveral other places of Shake-

fpcare. Hanmer.
^ theny happy low ! lye
DOWN ;] Evidently cor-

rupted from haply lowly
c L o w N. Thefe two lines mak-

ing the jnft conclufion from what

preceded . Iffeep nxiiUfy a king

and confert itfelf <ujith heggan,

then happy the lowly clown, and

uncqfy the cro-ojnd head.

War BURT ON.

'Dr.TVarhurtonhdi^ not admit-

ted this emendation into his text

:

I am glad to do it the juftice

which its aurhoarhas neglected.

' In the old Edition :

IVhy then good morroiu to ycu

all J my Lords :

Ha^veyou read oer^ &c.] The
King fends Letters to Surrey and

War-i>:ick, with Charge that they

(hould read them and attend hirn.

Accordingly heie Surrey and

Warwick come, and no body

elfe. The King would hardly

have laid Good morrQ-vj to You
All,
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ttave you read o'er the letters I lent you P

War. We have, 'my -Liege.

Ki Henry.Then you perceive the body of our Kingdom^

How fowl it is ; what ranlc difeafes grow,

And with what danger, near the heart of ir.

Wor. It is but as a body yet dKtemper'd,

Which to its former ftrength may he reflor'd.

With good advice and little medicine ;

^ My lord Northumberland will foon be cool'd.

K. Henry. Oh heav'n,that one might read the book
of fate,

And fee the revolution of the times

Make Pvlountains level, and the Continent,'

Weary of folid firmnefs, melt itfelf

Into the Sea
;
and, other times, to fee

The beachy girdle of the Ocean
Too wide for Neptune''s hips ; how Chances mock*

And Changes iill the cup of alteration

With divers liquors !
^ O, if this were feen^

The happiell youth viewing his progrefs through,

What perils paft, what croffes to enfue,

Ally to two Peers. Theobald.
Sir. T. Hanmer and Dr. IVar-

burton have received this emen-
dation, and read 'well for all. The
readirtg either way is of no im-
portance.

* It is hut as a body yet dif-

iemper^di] What would he

have more ? We Ihould read,

// is but as a body slight dif-

temperd. Warburtox.
The prefent reading is right.

Dijlhnpery that is, according to

the old phyfick, a difproportio-

nate mixture of humours, or in-

equality of innate heat and radi-

dical humidity, is lefs than actu-

al difcafe^ being only the ftate

which foreruns or produces dif-

eafes. The di.Terence between
dijiemper and dlfeafsf feems to be

Vo L, IV,
'

iliuch the fame as between dif^

pojltion and habit.

^ My lord Northumberland
nvill foon be cool'd.] I believe

Shakefpeare wrote school'd ;

tutor'd, and brought to fubmif-

fion. Warburton*
CooPd is certainly right.

* O, if this ivsre fecn^ &C. j

Thefe four lines are fupplied from

the Edition of 1600. Ware.
My copy wants the whole

fcene, and therefore thefe lines. •

There is fome difficulty in the

line^

What perils pa/if ujhat crojfjes to
,

enfue,

becaufe it feems to make pajl pe-

rils equally terrible with enfuing

croffes^

u Wdu'd
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Wou'd ftiut the, book, and fit him down and die.

'Tis not ten Years gone,

Since Richard and Northumberland, great Friends,

Did feaft together j and in two years after

Were they at wars. It is but eight years fince,

^rhis Percy was the man nearefl my foul

;

Who, hke a brother, toil'd in my affairs.

And laid his love and life under my foot

;

Yea, for my fake, ev'n to the eyes of Richard

Gave him defiance. But which of you was by ?

(You, coufin Nevily as I may remember) [To War.
When Richardy with his eye brim-full of tears %
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland^
Did fpcak thefe words, now prov'd a prophecy.
* Northumberland, thou ladder by the which
* My coufin Bolingbroke afcends my Throne:^

Though then, Heav'n knows, I had no fuch intent

;

But that Necefilty fo bow'd the State,

That I and Greatnefs were compell'd to kifs

:

* The time will come, thus did he follow it,

' The time will come, that foid fin^ gathering heady
* Shall break iiito corruption fo went on,

Foretelling this fame time's condition,

And the dlvifion of our amity.

War. There is a hiftory in all men's lives,

Figuring the Nature of the times deceased;

The which obferv'd, a man may prophefy,

With a near aim, of the main chance of things

As yet not come to life, which in their feeds

And weak beginnings lie intreafured.

Such things become the hatch and brood of time
j

And by the necefifary form of this ^
King Richard might create a perfe(5l: gucfs,

5 He refers to King Richard, ^ And by the necejfaryform of
aft 5. fcene 2. But whether the this,'] I think we might
King's or the authour*s memory better read,

fails him, fo it was, that War- The necejfaryform of things,

ncick was not prefcnt at that con- The word this has no very evi-

verfation, dent antecedent.

2 That
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That great Northumberland, then falfe to him,

Would of that feed grow to a greater falfenefs.

Which fliould not find a ground to root upon,
Unlefs on You.

K. Henry. Are thefe things then necefiities

Then let us meet them like necefiities

;

And that fame word even now cries out on us.

They fay, the Rifliop and Northumberland
Are fifty tlioufimd fl:rong.

War. It cannot be :

Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo,
The numbers of the fear'd. Pleafe it your Grace
To go to bed. Upon my life, my lord.

The Pow'rs, that you already have fent forth,

Shall bring this prize in very eafily.

To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd

A certain infiance that Glendower is dead.

Your Majefi:y hath been this fortnight ill.

And thefe unfeafon'd hours perforce muft add
Unto your ficknefs.

K. Henry, I will take your counfel

;

And were thefe inward wars once out of hand.
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land ^ [Exeunt,

* Are thefe things then ttecef- through the firfl edition, and

faies P there is therefore no evidence

7hen let us fneet them like necsf- that the divifion of the ads was

fries I am inclined to made by the authour. Since then
read, every editor has the fame ri^ht

Then let us meet them like necef- to mark the intervals of adlion

fity. as the players, who made the pre-

That is, with the refiftlefs vio- fentdiftribution, I (hould propofe

lence of 7ieceJJtty ; then comes that this fcene may be added ta

more aptly the following line : the foregoing a^, and the re-

And that fame -wcrd i'Ven Tfo^ IHOVC iiom London to Gloucsfter-

cries out on us. fhirs be made in the intermediate

That is, the word nscejjtty, time, but that it would fliorten

^ unto the BJy Land.] the next adl too much, which hat

This play, like the former, pro- not even now its due proportiom

ceeds in one unbroken tenour to the rell.

u 2 SCENE
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SCENE III.

Changes to Jujlice Shallow's Seat in Glouceflerfliire.

Enter Shallow and Silence, Juftices ; with Mouldy^
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bull-calf.

Shal. OME on, come on, come on; give me
\^ your hand, Sir j an early ftirrer, ^ by the

rood,

. And how doth my good coufm Silence ?

Sil. Good m.oiTow, good coufm Shallow,

Shal. And how doth my coufin, your bed-fellow ?

and your fairell daughter, and mine, my god-daughter

Ellen?

Sil, Alas, a black ouzel, coufm Shallow.

Shal. By yea, and nay, Sir, I dare fay, my coufm

Willia?n is become a good fcholar. He is at Oxford flill,

is he not ?

Sil. Indeed, Sir, to my cofl-.

Shal. He muft then to the Inns of Court fliortly. I

was once of Cle?ne?ifs Inn
j
where, I think, they will

talk of mad Shallow yet.

Sil. You were call'd lufty Shallow then, coufm.

Shal. I was call'd any thing, and I would. have done
any thing, indeed, t(X), and roundly too. There was T,

and little John Doit of Stafford/hire, and black George

Bare, and Francis Fickbone, and Will Sqiiele a Cots^

wold man, you had not four fuch fwinge-bucklers in all

tliC Inns of Court again; and I may fay to you, we
knew where the Bona-Robd^s were, and had the bed of

them all at commandmcRx. Then was Jack Faljlaf,

now Sir John, a boy, and page to Thomas Moivbray,

Duke otNorfolk.

1 _ Ijy tht rood.'l ^' ^lok» PoPE.

S/7.
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Si I. This Sir Jobn, coufin, that comes hither anon

about Soldiers ?

S/jaL The liime Sir John, the very fame. I faw him
break Schoggari's head at the Court-gate, when lie was
a crack, not thus high ; and the very fame day I did

fight with one Sampfcji Stockjijh, a fruiterer, behind

Grafs-Inn. O the mad days that I have fpent! and to

fee how many of mine old acquaintance are dead .'^

S'lL We fliall all follow, coufm.

Shal. Certain, 'tis certain, very fqre, very fure.

Death (as the Pfalmift faith) is certain to all, all fliall

die. How a good yoke of Bullocks at Stamford Fair I

SiL Truly, coufin, I was not there.

ShaL Death is certain. Is old Double of your town
living yet ?

S'lL Dead, Sir.

ShaL Dead !—fee, fee—he drew a good bow. And
dead ?—he fliot a fine flioot. John of Gaiqjt loved him
well, and betted much money on his head. Dead !—he
would have ^ clapt in the clowt at twelve fcore, and
carried you a fore hand fliaft a ' fourteen and fourteen

and a half, that it would have done a man's heart gooi;l

to fee. How a fcore of ewes now ?

Sil. Thereafter as they be. A fcore of good ewes
may be worth ten pounds.

Shal, And is old Double dead ^.
'

'

S C E N E IV.

Enter Bardolph, and Page,

Sil. Here come two of Sir John Faljlajf^s men, as

I think.

ShaL Good-morrow, honeft gentlemen.

Bard. I befecch you, which is Juilice Shallow f*

' clapt in the clo^jot] i. e. a hclf^ That is, fourteen fcore

hit fhe white mark. Warcurt. of yards.
* —fourteen and fourteen and

U 3 Shal
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Shal, I am Robert ShalloiVy Sir, a poor Efquire of

this Country, one of the King's Juftices of the peace.

What is your good pleafure with me ?

Bard, My captain, Sir, commends him to you, my
captain Sir John Faljlaff'; a tall gentleman, by heav'n!

and a moft gallant leader.

Shal. He greets me well. Sir, I knew him a good
back*fword man. How doth the good Knight? may
I alk, how my lady his wife doth ?

Bard, Sir, pardon, a foldier is better accommodated
than with a wafe.

Shal, It is wxll faid, Sir ; and it is well faid indeed

too, better accommodated it is good, yea, indeed,

is it
;
good phrafes, furely, are, and ever were, very

commendable. Accommodated it comes of accom^

mode ; very good, a good phrafe.

Bard, Pardon me. Sir, I have heard the word.

Phrafe, call you it ? By this day, I know not the

phrafe, but I will maintain the word with my fword,

to be a foldier-like word, and a word of exceeding

good command. Accommodated, that is, when a man
is, as they fay, accommodated

; or, when a man is,

being whereby he may be thought to be accommo-
dated, which is an excellent thing.

* -^njery good^ a good phrafe command. His definition of it is

Accommodate a raodiih term admirable, and highly fatirical

:

of that time, as Ben John/on in- nothing being more common than

forms us: Tou are not to caji or for inaccurate fpeakers or writers,

fwringfor the perfuming terms of when they ftiould define, to put
the tzmey as accommodation, com- their hearers off with a fynony-

plement, fpirit, tffc. but ife them mous term ; or, for want of that,

properly in their places as others, even with the fame term dif-

Diicoveries. Hence Bardolph ferently accommodated ; as in the

c^Ils it a word exceeding good inflance before us. Warburt.

SCENE
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S C E N E V.

E?iter F^ilftaff.

ShaL It is very jiifL—Look, here comes good Sir

JoJm. Give me your good hand: give me your Wor-
Ihip's good hand. Truft me, you look well, and bear

your years very well. Welcome, good Sir JoJm,

FaL I am glad to fee you well, good mafler Robert

Shallow.— M'<\.^tv Sure-card, as I think,

ShaL No, Sir John, it is my coufm Silence ; in Gom-
miflion with me.

Fa I, Good mafter Silence, it well befits, you fliould

be of the peace.

Si/, Your good Worfliip is welcome. [Efubraces him,

FaL Fie, this is hot weather—Gentlemen; have you
provided me here half a dozen of fuflicient men I

ShaL Marry, have we, Sir. Will you fit ?

Fal. Let me fee them, I befeech you.

ShaL Where's the roll ? where's the roll ? -Where's

the roll ? Let me fee, let me fee, let me fee. So, fo>

fo, fo. Yea, marry. Sir. Ralph Mouldy

:

—let them
appear as I call. Let them do fo, let them do fo. Let
me fee, where is Mouldy ?

MouL Here, if it pleafe you,

ShaL What think you, Sir John? a good-limb'd

fellow : young, ftrong, and of gopd friends.

FaL Is thy name Mouldy ?

MouL Yea, if it pleafe you,

FaL 'Tis the more time tliQu \vert us'd.

ShaL Ha, ha, ha, mod excellent, i'faith. Things,

that are mouldy, lack ufe. Very fnigular good. Weil
faid, Sir John, very well faid.

FaL Prick him.

MouL I was prickt well enough before, if you could

liave let me alone. My old dame will be undone now
for one to do her hufbandry, and her drudgery

;
you

U 4 need
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need not to have prickt me, there are other men fitter

to go out than I.

Fal. Go to : peace, Mouldy, you flhall go. Mouldy^
it is time you were fpent.

MouL Spent?
ShaL Peace, fellow, peace. Stand afide. Know

you where you are ? For the other. Sir John.^hct
me fee

—

Si??io?2 Shadcw.
Fal. Ay, marry, let me have him to fit under : he's

like to be a cold foldier.

Skal. Where's Shadow P

Shad. Here, Sir.

iv?/. Shadow, whofe fon art thou ?

Shad. My mother's fon, Sir.

Fal. Thy mother's fon ! like enough ; and thy fa-

ther's fliadow ; fo the fon of the female is the fliadow

of the maie ; it is often fo, indeed, but not of the fa-

ther-s fubilance.

Shal. Do you like him, Sir John ?

Fal. Shadow will ferve for fummer
;
prick him

;

for we' have a num.ber of ftiadows do fill up the mufter-

book \

Shal. Tho?nas WarL
Fal. Where's he?

Wart. Here, Sir.

Fal. Is thy name Wartf
Wart. Yea, Sir.

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart.

ShaL Shall I prick him down. Sir JohrJ
Fal. It were fuperfiuous ; for his apparel is built

upon his back, and the whole frame ftands upon pins
\

prick him no more.

Shal. Ha, ha, ha.—You can do it, Sir
;
you can do

it : I com.mend you well.- Francis Feeble.

' Iff ha've a numler of Jf^a- book many names for which we -

do^\s do. fill up the muflfr-bock.'] receive pay, though we have n»<t

That is, we have ia the niuiier- the men.

Feeble.
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Feeble, Here, Sir.

Fal. What trdde art thou, Feeble f

Feeble, A woman's tailor, Sir.

Shal, Shall I prick him, Sir ?

FaL You may: but if he had been a man's tailor,

he would have prick'd you. Wilt thou make as many-

holes in an enemy's battel, as thou haft done in a wo-
man's petticoat ?

Feeble, I will do my good will, Sir
;
you can have

no more.

FaL Well fitid, good woman's tailor; well faid,

courageous Feeble, Thou wilt be as valiant as the wrath-

ful Dove, or moft magnanimous moufe. Prick the

woman's tailor well, mafter Shallow, deep, mafter

Shallow,

Feeble, I would, Wart might have gone, Sir.

Fal, I would, thou wert a man's tailor, that thou

might'ft mend him, and make him fit to go. I can*

not put him to be a private foldier, that is the leader

of fo many tljoufands. Let that fufEce, moft forcible

Feeble,

Feeble. It fliall fuffice.

Fal, I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble. Who \%

the next?

ShaL Peter Bull-calf of the Green.

Fal, Yea, marry, let us fee Bull-calf.

But. Here, Sir.

Fal, Truft me, a Hkely fellow^Gome, prick, me
Bull-calf till he roar again.

BuL Oh, good my lord captain,

FaL What, doft thou roar before th'art prickt ?

BuL Oh, Sir, I am a difeafed man.

FaL - What difeafe haft thou ?

BuL A whorfon Cold, Sir; a cough. Sir, which I

caught with ringing in the King's affairs, upon his Co-
ranation-day. Sir.

FaL Gome, thou (halt go to the wars in a gown :

I we
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we will have away thy Cold, and I will take fuch order

that thy friends ihall ring for thee. Is here all ?

ShaL There is two more called than your number,
you mufl have but four here, Sir ; and fo, 1 pray you,

go in with me to dinner. •

Fal, Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannpt

.tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in good troth,

mafter Shallow.

ShaL O, Sir Johriy do you remember Cnce we lay

all night in the wind-mill in Saint George*s fields ?

FaL No more of that, good mailer Shallow^ no more
of that,

Shal Ha! it was a merry night. And is Jane
Night-work alive.'*

FaL She lives, maffer Shallow.

ShaL She never could away with me.

FaL Never, never. She would always fay, flie could

not ^^bide maflcr Shallow.

ShaL By the mafs, I coulc} anger her to the heart.

She was then a * Bona-roba, Doth ftie hold her own
well?

'

FaL Old, old, mafter Shallow*

ShaL Nay, flie muft be old, flie cannot chufe but

be old; certain, (he's old, and had Robin Nights

work by old Night-work, before I came to Clemenfs

Inn.

Sil. That's fifty-five years ago.

ShaL Ha, coufm Silence, that thou hadft fcen That,

that this knight and I have feen ! hah. Sir Johtiy

faid I well ?

'

FaL We have heard the chimes at midnight, Mafter

Shallow.

ShaL That we have, that we have, in faith, Sir Johny

we have. Our watch-word was, hem, boys.—.Come,

let's to dinner Oh, the days that we have feen ! come,

come.

4 Ba*h-Roha.1 A fine fho\\7 wanton.

BuL
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" Bui, [_qfidc to Bardolph] Good miifler corporate Bar-
dolpbj Hand my friend, and here is four Harry ten

ftiillings in French Crowns for you ; in very truth,

Sii:, I had as lief be hang'd, Sir, as go ; and yet for

my own part, Sir, I do not care, but rather becaufe

I am unwilling, and for my own part, have a defire

to flay with my friends j elfe, Sir, 1 did not care for

mine own part fo much.

Bard. Goto; fland afide.

Moid. And good mafter corporal captain, for my
old Dame's fake ftand my friend ; fhe hath no body
to do any thing about her w^hen I am gone, and file's

old and cannot help her felf
; you ll:^all have forty,

Sir.

Bard. Go to ; fland afide.

Feeble, I care not, a man can die but once ; we owe
God a death, I will never bear a bafe mind ; if it be
my deftiny, fo ; if it be not, fo« No man is too good
to ferve his Prince ; and let it go which way it will,

he that dies this year is quit for the next.

Bard. Well faid, thou art a good fellow.

Feeble. 'Faith, I will bear no bafe mind.

Fal. Come, Sir, which men fliall I have ?

ShaL Four of which you pleafe.

Bard. Sir, a word with you — ^ I have three pound
to free Mouldy and Bull-calf.

FaL Go to : well.

ShaL Come, Sir John, which four will you have ?

FaL Do you chufe for me. > vM
ShaL Marry then, Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeblel ''^ttSi

Shallow.

Fal. Mouldy, and Bull-calf For you. Mouldy,
ftay at home till you are pad fervice; and for your
part. Bull-calf grow till you come unto it. I will

none of you.

' — / ^J^'ve three pound] for each. Perhaps he meant to
Here Teems to be a wrong com- conceal part of the profit,

putation. He had forty (hillings

ShaL
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- Shal. Sir John, S\v John, do not yourfelf wrong

;

they are your likelieft men, and I would have you fervid

with the beft.

Fal. Will you tell me, mailer Shallotv^ how to chufe

a man ? care I for the limb, the thewes, the flature,

bulk and big femblance of a man ? give me the fpirit,

mafter Shallow. Here's Wart) you fee what a ragged

appearance it is, he iliall charge you and difcharge you
with the motion of a pewterer's hammer ; come ofi

and on, ^fwifter than he that gibbets on the brewer's

bucket. And this fame half-fac'd fellow Shadow^ give

me this man, he prefents no mark to the enemy ; the

foraan may with as great aim level at the edge of a

pen-knife. And, for a retreat, how fwiftly will this

Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off? O give me the

fpare men, and fpare me the great ones. Put me a

caltver ' into Warfs hand, Bardolph
Bard. Hold, Wart, traverfe

;
thus, thus, thus.

Fal. Come, manage me your caliver. So, very well,

go to, very good, exceeding good. C>, give me always

a little, lean, old, chopt, bald fliet ^ Well faid. Warty

thou art a good fcab. Hold, there is a tefter for thee.

Shal. He is not his craft-mailer, he doth not do it

right. I remember at Mile-End Green, when I lay at

Ckmmfs Inn, » I was then Sir Dagcnet in Arthur s

Show,

« , fwifter than he that

gihhets on the bi'e^juers bucket.^

Sxvitter than he that carries beer

f/cm the vat to the barrel, in

backets hung upon a gibbet or

be<io> crofling liis llioaWers.

' Caliper ^ a hand gun.
* — baUf a.] Shot is uftd

jfbr ftcGter, one who is to nght

by ihooiing,

^ — 1 n.vas then Sir Dagonet

io Arthur's Shoiv ;] The only

In ic!ii^;ence I have gleaned of

his worthy Wight, Sir D.ngcndi

is from Beaumont and Fletcher in

\\\i:\x Knight of the burning Fejile.

Boy. BrfJes, it Hvill Jhenv ill

fa'vouredly to ha~ue a Grocer's

Prentice to court a King s Daughter.

Cit. Will it fo. Sir ? You are

njcell read in Hijhries ! Ipray yon,
nvhat 'v;gs Sir Dagonet? IVas

r.ot he Prentice to a Grocer in

London ? Read the Play of The

Four Prentices (t/' London, nchere

they tof their Pikes fo: Scz.

Theobalp.
The ikry of Sir DagQ,.ef is to

b^
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Show, there was a little quiver fellow, and he would

irriLinage you his piece thus ; and he would about, and

^ about, and come you in, and come you in
;
rah, tab,

tah, would he fay ;
bounce, would he fay, and away

again would he go, and again would he come. I lliall

never fee fuch a fellow.

FaL Thefe fellows will do well. Mafler Shallo'W,

God keep you ;
farewel, malter Silence, I will not ufe

many words with you, fare you well, gentlemen both.

1 thank you, I muft a dozen mile to night* Bardolfh^

give the foldiers coats.

Shal. Sir John, heaven blefs you, and profper your

affairs, and fend us peace: As you return, vifit my
houfe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed: perad-

Venture, I will with you to the Court.

Fill, I would you would, mafter Shallow,

ShaL Go to ; I have fpoke at a word. Fare you
well. [Exeunt Shal. and Sil.

Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, Bar-

dolphy lead the men av/ay. As I return, I will fetch

off thefe Juflices. I do fee the bottom of Juftice Shal-

low, How fubjefl we old men are to this Vice of

lying ! this fame ftarv'd Juffice hath done nothing but

.prate to me of the wildnefs of his youth, and tlie

feats he hath done about Turnh all-fireet ; and every

third word a lie, more duly paid to the hearer than the

"TurlCs tribute. I do remember him at Clemenfs Inn,

like a man made after fupper of a cheefe-paring.

When he was naked, he was for all the world like a

forked radifti, with a head fantaflically carv'd upon

be found in La Mart (TArthurCy and pUafure ; uohich hooksy fis

a« old romance much celebrated fame fay ^ njjcre 7nade in fnonajlerics

in our authour's time, or a little by idle monks. Js one, for exampky
before it. When papifiry, fays La Mort d'Ai thure. In this ro-

Afcham in his Schoolmajler, as a mance Sir Dagonet is King Jlr-

Jianding pool O'verjio^vjed all Eng- thurs fool. Shakefpeare would,
land, fc'^jj books ^xjere read in our not have fhown his jujiice i:a-

tonguefai'ing certain books of chi- pable of reprefenting any higher
walry, as th^y faid. for pafiime chara<5ter.

it
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it with a knife. He was fo forlorn, that his dimen*
fidns to any thick fight were invincible. He was the

very Genius of famine, yet leacherous as a Monkey,
and the whores call'd him Mandrake. He came ever

in the rere^ward of the fafliion ; arid fung thofe tunes

to the ' over-fcutcht huf\\^ves that he heard the carmeil

whidle, and fware they were his Fancies, or his Gcod-

7iights, And now is this Vice's dagger become a

Squire, and talks as familiarly of JoJm of Gaufit as

if he had been fworn brother to him, and Fll be
fworn, he never fiiw him but once in the Tilt-yard,

and then he broke his head for crouding among the

Marlhal's men. I faw it, and told JoJm of Gaimt he
^ beat his own name ; for you might have trufs'd him
and all his apparel into an Eel-lldn ; the cafe of a

treble hoboy was a Manfion for him— a Court—and

now hath he land and beeves. Well, I will be ac-

quainted with him, if I return; and it fliall go hard

but I will make him a philofopher's two ftones to

me. ^ If the young Dace be a bait for the old Pike, I

fee

and Management of a Buffoon.

Theobald.
3 heat his o<v:n name j ]

That is, beat gaunt, a fellow lb

flender that his name might have

been gaunt.
* — philofopher's tvjo jhnes ]

One of which was an univerfal

medicine, and the other a tranf-

mutcr of bafer metals into gold.

War BUR TON.
I believe the commentator has

refined this paffage too much.

A philofopher i t<vjQ jlcnes, is only

more than the philofopher's ftone.

The uni'verfal medicine was never,

fo far as I know, conceived to

be a ftone, before the time of

Butlers ftone.

^I/thejoung Dace} That is.

' Overfcutcht] f. e. whipt,

carted. Pope.
1 rather think that the word

means dirtyy or grimed^ the word
lu/ivi^ues agrees better with this

fenfe. Shallo<w crept into mean
houfes, and boafted his accom-

plifhments to the dirfy women.
^ And nonv is this Vice's Dag-

ger.] By Vice here the Poet

means that droll Charajfter in the

old Plays (which I have feveral

times mentioned in the courfe of

thefe Notes) equipped withAlfes

Ears and a Wooden Dagger. It

is very fatirical in Faljiaf to

compare Shalloiv's Activity and

Tnjpertinence to fuch a Machine

as a <i':6oden Dagger in the Hands
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fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may fnap at him.

Let time ftiape, and there's an end. [Exeunt,

A C T IV. SCENE I.

Changes to a Foreft in Yorkfliire*

'Enter the ArchhifhGp ^ York, Mowbray, liaftings,

and Colevile.

York.

WHAT is this forefl calPd ?

HaJ}. 'Tis Gaultree forcft.

Tork, Here (land, my lords, and fend difcoverers

forth,

To know the numbers of our enemies.

Hajl, We have fent forth already.

York. 'Tis well done.

My friends and brethren in thefe great afRiIrs,

I mufl: acquaint you, that I have receiv'd

New-dated letters from 'Northumberland^

Their col'd intent, tenour and fubllance thus.—
Here doth he wifli his perfon, with fuch Powers
As might hold fortance with his quality,

The which he could not levy
;
whereupon

He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes.

To Scotland'^ and concludes in hearty prayers

That your attempts may over-live the hazard
And fearful meeting of their oppofite.

Mowb, Thus do the hopes we have in him touch

ground.

And dafli themfelves to pieces.

If the pike may prey upon the (face, iveaker, FalftafF may ivith great

if it be the lanju of nature that propriety devour Shallow.

tke Jironger may feize upon the

Enter
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Enter a Mejfenger,

Haft, Now, what neWs ?

Meff,Wt{\. of this forefl, fcarcely ofF a mile.

In goodly form comes on the enenly,

And by the ground they hide, I judge their number
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thoufarid.

Mowb. The jufl: proportion that we gave them o\xu

Let us fway on \ and face them in the field.

S C E N E IL

Enter Weftmorland.

Tork. What well-appointed leader fronts us here ?

Mowb. I think, it is my lord of Wejlmorland,

Weft, Health and fair Greeting from our General,

The Prince, Lord John, and Duke of Lancafter.

Tork, Say on^ my lord of Weftmorland, in peace :

What doth concern your coming ?

Weft, Then, tny lord.

Unto your Grace do i in chief addrefs

The fubftance of my fpeech. If that Rebellidn

Came like itfelf, in bafe and abjeci: routs,

7 Led ori by bloody youth, goaded with rage,

And countenanc'd by boys and beggary
j

I fay, if damn'd Commotion fo appeared

In his true, native, and mofl proper fiiape,

You, reverend Father, and thefe noble lords,

Had not been here to drefs the ugly form

^ Let us fway — ] We Led on by bloody youth,—

]

ihould read w^' on, i.e. inarch IhoiltYQ Shakefpeare wroic, heady

on. Wareurton. youth. Wareurton.
^ I know riot that I have ever I think bloody can hardly be

feen fa'j^y in this fenfe, but I rightj perhaps it vj^s moody, that

believe it is the true word, and is, furious* So in Scene 8 of

was intended to exprefs the uni- this A£t.

form and forcible motion of a Being moody gi'vi him line and

compad body. There is a fenfe fcope

of the noun in Milton kindred 7ill that hispaJJions,likea'whale

to this, where fpsaking of a on ground,

weighty fword, he fays, // de- Co7zfound themfclves nvith i>jork-

ftends "with hugs t-jsQ^handsd fway. ing.
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Ofbafe and bloody infurredlion

With your fair honours. You, my lord Arch-birtiop,

Whofe fee is by a civil peace maintain'd,

Whofe beard the filverhand of peace hath touch'd.

Whole learning and good letters peace hath tator'd,

Whofe white inveftmenrs figure innocence,

The dove and very blefied Spirit of Peace

;

Wherefore do you fo ill tranflate your feif.

Out of the fpecch of peace, that bears fuch gi"ace.

Into the harlli and bolft'rous tongue of war?

Turning your books to * graves, your ink to bloody

Your pens to launtes, and your tongue divine

To a loud trumpet and a point of war ?

Tork, Wherefore do I this? fo the queftion (lands*.

Briefly, to this end. W^e are all difeas'd.

And with our furfeiting and wanton hours.

Have brought ourfelves into a burning fever.

And we muft bleed for it ; of whith difeafe

Our late King Richard being infecled, dy'd.

But, my moft noble lord of Weftmorland^

I take it not on me here as a phyfician;

Nor do I, as an enemy to peace.

Troop in the throngs of military men ;

But rather (hew a v/hile like fearful war,

To diet rank minds, fick of happinefs,

And purge th' obftrudlions, which begin to (lop

Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly.

I have in equal balance juftly weigh'd

What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we fuffer %

And find our griefs heavier than our offences.

"We fee, which way theftream of time doth run,

* For gra<ves Dr. Warburton The anfwer, in which both the

very plaufibly reads glwves, and editions agree, apparently refers

is followed by Sir 7homas Han- to fome of thefe lines, which
tner. therefore may be probably fup-

* In this fpeech, after the firft pofed rather to have been dropped

two lines, the next twenty -five by a player defirous to fhorten

are either omitted in the firft his fpecch, than added by the

edition, or added in the fecond. fecond labour of the authour.

Vol, IV. X . And
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Arid are inforcM from our moft Quiet fphere%

By the rough torrent of occafion;

And have the fummary of all our griefs.

When time fhall ferve, to fhew in articles;

Which long ere this we oifer'd to the King,

And might by no fuit gain our audience.

When we are wrong'd and would unfold our griefs.

We aredeny'd accefs unto his perfon,

Ev'n by thofe men that moft have done us wrong.

The danger of the days but newly gone,

Whofe memory is written on the earth

With yet-appearing blood, and the Examples
Of every minute's inftance, prefent now.

Have put us in thefe ill befeeming arms,

Not to break peace, or any branch of it.

But toeftabhfli here a peace, indeed.

Concurring both in name and quahty.

ff^ejl. When ever yet was your appeal deny'd ?

Wherein have you been galled by the King ?

WMiat Peer hath been fuborn'd to grate on you.

That you fliould feal this lawlefs bloody book
Of forg'd Rebellion with a Seal divine,

* And confecrate Commotion's Civil edge ' ?

Tort
Impreflion) I found this Verfe.

I have ventured tofubftitute Page

for Edge^ with regard to the Uni-

formity of Metaphor. Tho'
the Sword of Rebellion, drawn
by a Bifhop, may in fome fort

be faid to be confecrated by
his Reverence. Theobald.

' And confecrate Commotmi s

Civil Edge-] So the old

books read. But Mr. Theohald

changes edge to pctge^ out of re-

gard to the unformity (as he calls

k) cf the metaphor, fiut he did

not underftand what was meant
by edge. It was an old cultom,

continued from the time of the

firil croifades, for the pope .to

con-

* In former Editions:

And are inforcd from our

meji quiet there,] This
is faid in anfwer to Wejimorland's

upbraiding the Archbifliop for

engaging in a courfe which fo

ill became his profeflion,

Toil my lord Arcbhijhopy

Whofe See i$ by a civil peace

maintain^di Sec,

So that the reply muft be this,

And are inforc'dfrom our moji

quiet Sphere. Ware.
* And confecratef &c.] In one

^fef my old ^arto's of 1600 (for

I have Two of the felf-fame Edi-

tion; one of which, 'tis evident,

was correfted in fome PalTages

inuring the working offthe whole
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' My brother General, the Common- Wealth,

To Brother born an houfehold Cruelty,

I make my quarrel in particular.

Weft. There is no need of any fuch redrefs ;

Or if there wcre^ it not belongs to you.

Mowb, Why not to him in part, and to us all

That feel the bruifes of the days before *,

And fuffer the condition of thcfe times
To lay an heavy and unequal hand
Upon our honours ^

Weft. O my good Lord Mo'vohray^

confecrate the general's fword,

which was employ'd in the fer-

vice of the church. To this

cuflom the line in queftion al-

ludes. As to the cant of unifor-

mity of metaphor in writing, this

is to be obferved, that changing
the allufion in the fame fentence

is indeed vicious, and what i^7>?-

tilian condemns, Multi quum mi-

lium, a tempeftate fumpfrinty in-

cendio aut ruind fninnt. But when
one comparifon or allufion is

fairly feparated from another, by
diftin^i fentences, the cafe is dif-

ferent. So it is here; in one
fentence we fee the hook of re-

hellion ftampt Kvith a fed di'vine ;

in the other, the fword of ci^vil

difcord confecrated. But this change
of the metaphor is not only al-

lowable, but fit. For the dwell-

ing overlong upon one occafions

the difcourfe to degenerate into

a dull kind ofallegorifm.

Wa rburton.
What Mr. Theobald fays of

two editions feems to be true,

,
for my copy reads, commotior^s

bitter edge, but aW is undoubt-
edly right, and one would won-
der how bitter could intrude if

civil had been written |irft; per-

haps the authour himfelf made
the change.

X

* My brother general, 8zC.

/ make ?ny quarrel in particular,^

The fenfe is this, My brother ge-

neral, the Common-ivealth, nxjhich

ought to difrihute its benefits equal'

ly^ is become an enemy to thofe of his

o^n houfe, to brothers-born, by

giving fame all, and others none ;

and this (fays he) Imakc my quar'

rel or grie-vance^ that lycnours an
unfqually diflributed ; the conftant

birth of male- contents, andfoufce

of civil commotions.
War BURTON.

In the firft folio the fecond

line is omitted ; yet that reading,

unintelligible as it is, has been

followed by Sir T. /i/^?wz«^'r. How
difHcultly fenfe can be drawn from
the befl reading the explication

of Dr. Warburton may ftiow. I

believe there is an errour in the

firft line, which perhaps may be

re<^lified thus.

My quarrel general, the commoti'

ivealth,

To Brother horn an houfehold

cruelty,

1 make my quarrel in particular.

That is, my general caufe of dif-

content is publick mifmanage-

ment, my particular caufe a do-

nieftick injury done to my natural

brother, who had been beheaded

by the King's order,. ^. - ^-^ ,

2 ' Con-
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* Conftrue the times to their neceffities,

And you (hall fay, indeed, ic is the time.

And not the King, that doth you injuries.

Yet, tor your part, it not appears to me,

7 Or from the King, or in the prefent time.

That you (hould have an inch of any ground
To build a grief on. Were you notreftor'd

To all the Duke of Norfolk^s Seigniories,

Your noble and right-well remember'd father*s ?

Moijcb, What thing, in honour,- had my father loftj

That need to be reviv'd and breath'd in me ?

'The King, that lov'd him, as the State Rood then,

Was, force per force, compell'd to banifh him.

And then, when Harry Bciinghroke and he

Beins: mounted and both rowfed in their feats-

Their neighing Courfers daring of the fpuF.

:f
Their armed ftaves in charge, their beavers down.

Their eyes of fire fparkling through fights of ftecl.

And the loud trum^pet blowing them together;

Then, then, when there was nothing could have ftaid

My father from the breaft of Bolingbroke^

O, when the King did throw his warder down.
His own life hung upon the (laffhe threw ;

Then threw he down himfelf, and all their lives,

That by indidlm.ent, or by dint of fword.

Have fince mifcarried under Bolinghroke. [not what^

Weft. You fpeak, Lord Mcwhray^ now> you know"

The Earl of Hereford was reputed then

In England the moft valiant gentlem.an.

Who knows, on whom fortune would then have (mird J

But if your father had been vidlor there^

* Ccnjliue the times ta their king, it appeart not that yoa
rMtjp.titi } That is, judge have, for your part, been injured

cfuihat i: dene in tbeft times ac- cither by the king or the time,

lerdirg to the exigences that ruer- \ Their armedfiarves in charge^

rule us. An armedJlejff is z, lance. To be

t Or from the King, &c.] in chmrge^ iito hijsstedfortheen'-

Whether the faults of govern- tgunttr*

meat be impaled to the tim» or

He
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He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry \

For all the country in a general voice

Cry'd hate upon him ; all their prayers and love

Were fee on Hereford^ whom they doated on,

And blefs'd, and grac'd, inded, more than the King £.

But this is mere digreflion from my purpofe.

Here come I from our princely General,

To know your griefs, to tell you from his Grace,

That he will give you audience, and wherein

It (hall appear that your demands arejuft,'

You fhall enjoy them •, every thing fee off.

That might fo much as think you enemies.

Mowh, But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer.

And it proceeds from policy, not love.

Weft, Mowbray^ you over-ween to take it f0 ;

This offer comes from mercy, not from fear.

For lo ! within a ken, our army lies.

Upon mine honour, all too confident

To give admittance to a thought of fear.

Our battle is more full ofnames than yours,

Our men more perfe(5l in the ufe of arms.

Our armour all as ftrong, our caufe the bed;

Then reafon wills, our hearts fhould be as good.

Say you not then, our offer is compelPd.

Mowh, Well-, by my will, we fhall admit no parley.

Weft, That argues but the fhame of your offence,

A rotten cafe abides no handling.

Haft. Hath the Prince a full commifijon,

In very ample virtue of his father.

To hear and abfolutely to determine

Ofwhat conditions \Ve fliall fland upon ?

Weft, That is intended in the Generars name ^

:

^ Andhhji'd and gracdmox^ very near to the Traces of the

than the King himfelf.] The corrupted Reading. Theobald.
• 'Two oldpft Folio's (which firil h'his is intended in ike Ge-

gave us this Speech of ^r^/?w5r- neral's name: '] That is,

iand) read this Line thus; this po^jjer is included in the navip

,And hlefsd and grac'd and did or o^q^ of a general. \ We n>jon-

7ricre than the Kin^.
^

derjhat you cun a, .quefiivn fo
Dr. Th:rlby reform'd the "^ex^ trifirjg,

'

\

'
".:

'

, ? .
,

X 3 I mufe.
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1 mufe, you make fo flight a queftion.

Tork. Then take, my lord of IVeftmorland^ this

For this contains our general grievances, [Ichedulc,

Each levera! article herein redrefs'd ;

A\\ members of our caufe, both here and hence,

That are infinewed to this aclion.

Acquitted by a true * fubftantial form;
And preftnt executions of our wills

^To us, and to our purpofes, confin'd
* We come within our awful banks again.

And knit our powers to the arm of peace. [lords.

Weft. This will 1 (hew the General. Pleafe you,
^ In fight of both our battles, we may meet-,

Av\d either end in peace, which heav'n fo frame

!

Or to jhe place of difference call the fwords,

Which muft decide ir.

Xork. My lord, we will do fo. \_Exit Vv'eft.

* Suhfiantial form ] That is,

ly a pardon of due form and legal

rvaiidtiy,

5 To us, and to our purposes,
coyfind-^ This Ichedule we

fee confifts of three parts, i. A
redrefs of general grievances.

2. A fiardon for thofe in arms.

3. Some demands of advantage

for them. But this third part

is very l^rangely exprefTed.

And prejint execution of our nxills

To lis and to cur PURPOSES con-

f.nd.

The firil line fhews they had
fomething to demand, and the

fecond exprelles the modefty of
that demand. Tiie demand, fays

the Ipeaker, is corfned to us and
to our purpcfes. A very modeft
kind of reilridion truly ! only as

cxtenlive as iheir appetites and
palTions. Wi^ho^t^uUlion Shake-

< i

Tom and to our properties
corfnd ;

/. e. we defire no more than fe-

curity for our liberties and proper'

ties : and this was no unreafona-

ble demand. Warburton.
This pafiage is fo obfcure th^t

I knew not what to make of it.

Nothing better occurs to me,

thai;i to read confignd, for confind.

That is, let the execution of our

demands be putinto our hands ac-

cording to our declared purpofes.

^ We come ix^tth.n our AWFVL
banks again,^ ^

'

We fhould read LAWFUL.Ware.
Jnv/u/ banks are the proper li-

mits cf reverence.
^ The old copies : We may meet

Ac either end in peace; ix.hich

Heaven fo frame

That ea y, but certain. Change
in the Text, I owe to Dr. ThiiU

by. Theobald.

SCENE
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SCENE III.

Mowh, There is a thing within my bofom tells me.
That no conditions of our peace can (land.

Haft. Fear you not that if we can make our peace

Upon fuch large terms and fo abfolute.

As our conditions (hall infift upon.

Our peace fhall (land as firm as rocky mountains,

Mowb. Ay, but our valuation fhall be fuch.

That ev'ry flight and falfe-derived caufe,

Yea, ev'ry idle, nice and wanton reafon.

Shall to the King tafte of this adion.
^ That, were our loyal faiths martyrs in love.

We (hall be winnow'd with fo rough a wind.

That ev'n our corn fhall feem as light as chafF,

And good from bad find no partition.

Tork. No, no, my lord, note this the King is weary

*Of dainty and fuch picking grievances:

For he hath found, to end one doubt by death.

Revives two greater in the heirs of life.

And therefore will he ^ wipe his tables clean,

And keep no tell-tale to his memory.
That may repeat and hiftory his lofs

To new remembrance. For full well he knows.

He cannot fo precifely weed this land,

As his mifdoubts prefent occafion ;

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends.

That, plucking to unfix an enemy.

He doth unfafi:en fo and (hake a friend.

So that this Land, like an ofFen five wife,

* In former Editions : * Qf dainty and fuch picBig.

That, <were our royal faiths grie'vancies.] I cannot but

martyrs in love.] If royal think that this Ij^e is cOrrujJted,

faiths can mean faith to a king, and that we fliould read,
'

it yet cannot mean it without Ofpicking ot^tjuch dainty grieV'

jnuch violence done to the Ian- ^zwr^j. '
:

guage. I therefore read, with ^ tjiipi his tables clean,^

Sir T. Hanmer, loyal faiths, which Alluding to a table-book of (late,

is proper, natural, and fuitable ivpry, ^c. Warburton.
to the intention of the fpeaker.

X4 That
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That hath enrag'd him on to offer ftrokes,

As he is ftrikmg, holds his infant up,

And hangs relblv'd corredion in the arm
Thar was uprear'd to execution.

Hajl, Befides, the King hath wafted ail his rods-

On late offenders, that he now doth lack

The very inftruments of chaftifement

;

So that his pow'r, like to a fanglefs Lion,

May offer, but not hold.

Tork. 'Tis very true

:

And therefore be aflur'd, my good b^d Marfh^},

If we do make our atonement well,

Our peace will, like a broken limb united.

Grow ftronger for the breaking,

Mowb, Be it fo.

Here is return'd my lord of fVefimorland,

Enter Weftmorland,

Weft.Th^i Prince is here at hand,pleafeth yourlordfhip

To meet his Grace, juft diftance 'tween our armies?
'

Mcwh. Your Grace of Tork 'm God's name thei;

fee forward.

Tork. Before, and greet his Grace.—My lord, wq
come.

S C E N E IV.

Enter Prince ]ohn ^/Lancafter.

Z.i?«.You're well encounter'd here, my cou{inM?zc?^r/z>'i

Good day to you, my gentle lord Arch-biil;pp>

And fo to you, lord //^^'^/V/g'J, and to all.

My lord of T'orky it better fliew'd with you.

When that your flock, affembled by the bell^

Encircled y^^u, to hear with reverence

YoOr expofition on the \\o\y text,

Than now to fee yoii here an iron man,
Cliccring a roiit of Rebels with your drum,
urning tbe word to fword, and life to death,

'riut man, that tliS -vYidiin a monarcil'f heart.
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And ripens in the fun-fbine of his favour.

Would he abule the count'nance of the King,

Alack, what mifchiefs might he fet abroach.

In ihuciow of fuch Greatntfs ? With you, lord Bifhop^

Icis ev'n fo. Who hath not heard ic fpoken.

How deep you were within the books of heav'n?

To us, the Speaker in his Parliament,

To us, th' innagin'd voice of heav'n it felf.

The very opener and intelligencer

Between the grace, ' the fanclities of heav'n.

And our dull workings. O, who (hall believ^

But you mifufe the rev'rence of your place.

Employ the countenance and grace of heav'n.

As a falfe favourite doth his Prince's name
In deeds difhon'rable ? you've * taken up.

Under theiounterfeited zeal of God,
The Subjeds of his Subftitute, my father

;

And both againfl: the peace of heay'n and him
Have here up-fwarm'd them.

Tork. Good my lord of Lancafier^

I am not here againfl your father's peace,

But, as 1 told my lord of JVeftmorland^

The time mif-order'd doth * in common fenfc

Crowd us and crufh us to this monftrous form,

To hold our fafety up. I fent your Grace

The parcels and particulars of our grief.

The which hath been with fcorn fhov'd from the Court
5

Whereon this Hydra-(on of war is born,

'

Whofe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd afleep

With Grant of our moft jufl: and right defire.

And true Obedience, of this madnefs cur'd,

* Th fanilities of Heaven.] To take up, is tO k'vy, t5

This expreflion Mtiton has co- rai/e in arms,

pied, ^ In common s^ss^l I believe,
f Around him all the ^anSlities of ^hahefpeare'WfOX.Q. common "^^-^^^^^

hea'vn droveby felf-defence. Wahb.
^tood thick asJiart, Common fcvje is the generalJenfo
" " " ' " cf general danger,

" • Stoop
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Stoop tamely to the foot of Majefty.^, .... ^ ,

.

Mowb. It not, we ready are to try our fprtune^

To the laft man. ?
Hafi, And though we here fall down.

We have Supplies to fecond our attempt;

If they mifcarry, theirs (hall fecond them.
^ And fo Succefs of mifchief ftall be born.

And heir from heir fhall hold his quarrel up,

While England (hall have generation.

Lan, You are too (hallow, much too (hallow.

To found the bottom of the after-times.

Weft, Pleafeth your Grace, to anfwer them diredly,

How far-forth ycu do like their articles ?

Lan, I like them all, and do allow rhem well.

And fwear here, by the honour of my blood.

My father's purpofes have been miftook ;

And Some about him have too laviflily

Wrefted his meaning and authority.

My lord, thefe griefs fhall be with fpeed redreft ;

Upon my life, they (halj. If this may pleafe you,

Difcharge your fow'rs unto their feveral Counties,

As we will ours *, and here, between the armies.

Let's drink together friendly, and embrace;

That all their eyes may bear thofe tokens home.

Of our reftored love and amity.

York. I take your princely word for thefe Redre(re$.

Lan, I give it you ; and will maintain my word ;

And thereupon I drink unto your Grace.

Haft, Go, captain, and deliver to the army
This news of peace; let them have pay, and part.

\ know, it will well pleafe them. Hie ihee, captain.

\Exit Cole vile,

Tor'k, To you, my noble lord of WeftmcrlanL

Weft, I pledge your Grace ; and if you knew wh^t

pains

I have beftow'd, to breed this prefent peace.

You would drink freely ; but my love to ye

3 Andfo Succefs of mi/chief^} Succefs, for fucceflion. Warb.
Shall
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Shall (hew itfelf more openly hereafter.

Tofk. I do not doubt you.

ff^efi. I am glad of it.

Health to my lord, and gentle coufin Mowhray,

Mowb. You wifh me health in very happy feafon.

For I am on the fudden fomething ill.

Tork, Againft ill chances men are ever merry.

But heavinefs fore-runs the good event.

IVeJl. Therefore be merry, Coz, fince fudden forr

row
Serves to fay thus fomegood thing comes to-morrow.

Tork. Believe me, I am palTing light in fpirit.

Mowb. So much the worfe, if your own rule be

true. [Shouts,

Lan. The word of peace is rendered \ hark ! they

fhout.

Mowb. This had been chearful after viftory.

Tork. A peace is of the nature of a conqueft

;

For then both parties nobly are fubdu*d.

And neither party lofer.

Lan. Go, my lord.

And let our army be difcharged too, \Exit WeH".

—And, good my lord, fo pleafe you, ^ let oUr trains

March by us, that we may perufe the men

'

We (hould have cop'd withal.

Tork. Go, good lord Hajlings

:

And, ere they be difmifs'd, let them march by.

{Exit Haftings.

Lan. I truft, lords, we fliall lie to-night together.

5 There/orey le merry ^
C02;.] ^ jr^^ trcnm, That

That is : therefore^ notwithfland- is, our army on each part, that

ing this fudden impulfe to heavi- we may both fee thofe that were
neis, be merry, forfuchJudde^ to have oppofed US.

jeSitois forebode good.

SCENE
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SCENE V.

Re-enter Weflmorland.

Kow, couiln, wherefore Hands our army ftill ?

Wefl, The Leaders, having charge from you tQ

fland,

Will not go off untill they hear you fpeak*

Lan, They know their'duties.

Re-enter Haftings.

Haft, My lord, our army is difpers'd already

Like youthful Steers unyoak'd, they took their courfe

Eaft, weft, north, fouth; or like a fchool broke up,

Each hurries towards his home and fporting-place.

iVeft, Good tidings, my lord Haftings-, for the

which

I doarreft thee, traitor, of high treafon;

And you, lord Arch-bifhop; and you, lord Mowbray^
Of capita! treafon I attach you both.

Mowh, Is this proceeding juft and honourable ?

Weft. Is your aflembly fo ?

Tork, Will you thus break your faith ?

Lan^ 1 pawn'd you none ;

I promis'd you Redrcfs of thefe fame grievances,

"Whereof you did complain ^ which, by mine ho-

nour,

I will perforoi with a moft chriftian care.

But for you, Rebels, look to taftethe due
Meet for rebellion and fuch ads as yours.

Moft fhallowly did you thefe arms commence.
Fondly brought here, and foolifhiy fent hence.

Strike up our drums, purfue the fcatter'd ftray,

lieav'p, and not we^ have fafely fought to-day.

Some
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v^ome guard thefe traitors to the block of death,

Trealbn's true bed and yielder up of breath ^ [Exeunt.

[Alarm. ExciirfiQm.

SCENE VI.

knter FalftafF and Colevile.

Vah What's yourname, Sir ? of what condition arc

you ? and of what place, I pray ?

Cole, I am a Knight, Sir \ arid my name is Colevik

of the dale.

Fal, Well then, Colevik is your name, a Knight is

your degree, and your place, the dale, Colevik fliali

ftill be your name, a traitor your degree, and the dun-

geon your place, a place deep enough. So fhall you
Itill be Colevik of the dale.

Cok, Are not you Sir John Fdlftaff?

Fal. As good a man as he. Sir, who e*er \ am. J>g
ye yield, Sir, or fhall I fweat for you ? if I do fwear^

they are the drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy

death ; therefore rowze up fear and trembling, an^ do
obfervance to my mercy. *M

Cok' I think, you are Sir John Faljlaff^ and in that

thought yield me.
FaL I have a whole fchool of tongues in this belly

of mine, and not a tongue of them all fpeaks any
other word but my name. An I bad but a belly of any
indifferency, I were fimply the moft adlive fellow in

Europe-^ my womb, my womb, my womb, undoes

me. Here comes our General.

* It cannot but raife fome ift- thus flightly by tlic poet, with-

tlignation to find this horrible out aiiy note of cenfcire or detef-

vioktion of faith pai&d over tation.

Enter



THESECONDPARTOF
Enter Prince John of Lancafler, and Weftmorland^

Lan, ^ The heat is paft, follow no farther now^
Call in the Pow'rs, good coufin IVeJintorland.

[Exit Weft.
Now, Falftaff^ vthcrt have you been all this while ?

When every thing is ended, then you come.

Thefe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life.

One time or other break fome Gallows' back.

Fal. I would be forry, my lord, but it Ihould be thus.

I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward

of valour. Do you think me a fwallow, an arrow, or

a bullet ? Have I, in my poor and old motion, the ex-

pedition of tliought? I fpeeded hither with the very

cxtreameft inch of pofiibility ; I have founder'd nine-

fcore and odd pofts ; and here, travel-tainted as I am^
have in my pure and immaculate valour taken Sir

John Cclevile of the dale, a moft furious Knight and

valorous enemy. But what of that ? he faw me and

yielded ; that I may juftly fay with the hook-nos'd fel-

low of Rome there, C^far^ 1 came, faw, and

overcame.

Lan. It was more of his courtefy than your de-

ferving.

Fal. I know not •, here he is, and here I yield him ;

and I befeech your Grace, let it be booked with the reft

of this day's deeds ; or, by the lord, I will have it in a

particular ballad elfe, with mine own pidure on the top

of it, Cokvile kifiing my foot to the which courf.^ if I

be enforc'd, if you do not all (hew like gilt two-pences

to me 'y and I, in the clear iky of fame, o'crfhine you

as much as the full Moon doth the cinders of che ele-

ment, which (hew like pin's heads to her; believe not

the word of the noble.
,
Therefore let me have Right,

and let defcrt mount: ''t^V

Lan. Thine's too heavy to mount.

The heat is paJiJ] That is, the violence of refentmeDt, the

eagernefs of rereuge.

FaL
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Fal, Let it Hiine then.

Lan. Thine*s too thick to Ihine.

Fal, Let it do fomething, my good lord, that may
do me good, and call it what you will.

Lan, Is thy name Colevile ?

Cold, It is, my lord.

Lan. A famous Rebel art thou, Colevile,

Fal, And a famous true Subject took him.

Cole. 1 am, my lord, but as my betters are.

That led me hither ; had they been rul'd by me.

You (hould have won them dearer than you have.

Fal. I know not how they fold themfelves ; but

thou, like a kind fellow, gav'il thy felf away gratis ;

and I thank thee for thee.

SCENE VII.

Enter Weftmorland.

Lan. Now, have you left purfuit ?

J^Veft. Retreat is made, and execution ftay'd.

Lan. Send Colevile then with his Confederates

To Tork^ to prefcnt execution.

Blunty lead him hence ; and fee you guard him fure.

[Exj with Colevile.

And now difpatch we tow'rd the Court, my lords >

I hear, the King, my father, is fore fick

Our news lhallgo before us to his Majefty,

Which, coufin, you fhall bear to comfort him.

And we with fober fpeed will follow you.

FaL My lord, I befeech you, give me leave to go
through Glo'fterjhire j and when you come to Court,

'pray, * ftand^my g9od Lord iajyojLjJC.gopd re^ort,^.^,

* Stand my good Lord in your to go—and'^Jiand. To JJand in

good report.
'[
We muft ei- a report, referred to the reporter,

ther read, pray let me /iand, or is to perjtfl^ and Faljiaff did not
by aconftrudlionfomewhatharlh, aik the prince to perfift in his

imdcrlland it thus. Givemeieave prefen t opinion.
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Lak Fare you well, Faljlaff\ ^ I, in my condition,

iiiall better fpeak of you than you deferve. [Exit.

FaL I would, you had but the wit; 'twere better

than your dukedom. Good faith, ^ this fame young fo-

ber- blooded Boy doth not love me ; nor a man cannot

make him luigb^ but that's no marvel, he drinks no
wine. There's never any of thefe demure boys come to

any proof $ for thin drink doth fo over-cool their blood,

and making many fifti-meals, that they fall into a kind

of male gretn-ficknefs ; and then^ when ihey marry,

they get wenches. They are generally fools and cowards 5

which fome of us fhould be too, but for inflamma-

tion. A good Sherris-Sack hath a two-fold operation

in it ; it afcends me into the brain, dfies me there al!

the foolifli, dull and crudy vapours which environ it 5

makes it apprehenfive, quick, ' forgetive, full of nimble,

fiery, and delegable fhapes ; which deliver'd o'er to the

voice, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent

wit. The fecond property of your excellent Sherris, is,

the warming of the blood ; which before cold and fet-

tled^ left the liver white and pale ; which is the badge

of pufillanimity and cowardife-, but the Sherris warms
it, and makes it cotirfe from the inwards^ to the parts

extreme ; it illuminareth the face, which, as a beacon,

gives warning to all the reft of this little Kingdom, Man,
to arm and then the vital commmoners and inland petty

fpirits mufter me all to their captain, the heart ; who,
great, and pufc up with this retinue, doth any deed of

^— /, in my condition, fpeaks here like a veteran in life.

Shall better jpeak of you than The young prince did not love

pu dejir^e^ I know not him, and he defpaircd to gain his

well the meaning of the word afFeftion, for he could not make
condition in this place ; I believe him laugh. Men only become
it is the fame with //?w/fr friends by community of plea-

\ (l)all^ in my good nature^ fpeak fures. He who cannot be fofren-

better of you than you merit. ed into gayety cannot eafily be
* 7hit /am fober-blooded boy melted into kinJncfs.

doth not lo<ve ms^ -nor a man can- * Fofgetin/i from fcrge ; in-

not maki kirn Uugh."] ffdfiaff reniivc, imaginative.

courage
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courage ; and this valour comes of Sherris. So that

fkill in the weapon is nothing without fack, for that

fets it a-work •, and learning a meer hoard of gold

kept by a devil, 'till Sack commences it, and fets it

in ad and ufe. Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is

valiant ; for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of
his father, he hath, like lean, fteril, and bare land,

manured, hufbanded, and till'd, with excellent endea-

vour of drinking good, and good ilore of fertil Sherris,

that he is become very hot and valiant. If I had a

thoufand ions, the firft human principle I would teach

them. Iliould be to forfwear thin potations, and to ad-

dicl themfelves to Sack.

,

Enter Bardolph.

How now, Bardolph.

Bard, The army is difcharged all, and gorte.

FaL Let them go Til through Gloucefierfloire^ and
there will I vifit mafter Robert Shallow^ Efquire ; ^ 1

have him already tempering between my finger and my
thumb, arid Ihortly will I Teal with him. Come away*

lExemt,

SCENE VIII.

Changes to the Palace at Weftminder.

Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Gloucefter.

K. Henry. T OW, lords, if heav'n doth give fuc*

X\l cefsful end
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors.

We will our youth lead on to hight:r fields.

And draw no fwords but what are fandify'd.

Our Navy is addrefs'd, our Pow'r colleded.

Our Subftitutes in abfence well invefted.

And every thing lyes level to our wiih ;

2 1 hwve him already tempering to the old ufe i)t TeaHng wkh
|iC.] A very, pleafanc ajlufion fcft wax. Wareurton,
Vol. IV. y . .

. .
Only.
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Only we want a little perfonal ftrength, -

And paufe us, till thefe Rebels, now a- foot.

Come underneath the yoke of Government.
War. Both which, we doubt not, but your Majefty

Shall fo"on enjoy.

"K, Henry. 'Humphrey^ my {on oi Gloucefler,

Where is the Prince your brother ?

Ghu. I think he's gone to hunt, my lord, at

IVindfor.

K. Henry. And how accompanied ?

GlotL I do not know, my lord.

K. Henry, Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence,

with him }

Clou. No, my good lord, he is in prefence here.

Cla. What would my lord and father ^

K. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of

Clarence^

How chance thou art not with the Prince thy brother ?

He loves thee, and thou doft negle6b him, Thomas, j

Thou haft a better place in his afFedion,

Than all thy brothers ; cherifh it, my boy \

And noble offices thou may'lt cffed

Of mediation, after I am dead.

Between his greatnefs and thy other brethren. .

Therefore omit him not blunt not his love ;

Nor loie the good advantage of his grace-.

By feeming cold, or careleis of his will.

For he is gracious, if he be obferv'd.

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand
Open as Day, for melting charity.

Yet notwithftanding, being incens'd, he's flint ;

As 3 humourous as winter, and asfudden

As flaws 4 congealed in the fpring of day.

His

3 Humourous as 'winter,'] That 4 congealed in the fpring

is, changeable as the weather of of day.] Alludin^ to the

a winter's day. Dryden fays of opinion of feme philofophers,

Jlmanzpry that he is humorous as that the vapours being congealed

^v«</, in the air by cold, (which is moft

intenfe
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His temper therefore mud be well obferv'd v

Chide him for faults, and do it reverently,

W hen you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth.

But being moody, give him line and fcopc.

Till that his pafllons, like a Whale on ground,

Confound themfelves with working. Learn this,

Thomas,

And thou fhalt prove a fhelter.to thy friends^

A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in.

That the united veiTel of their blood.

Mingled with venom of fuggeftion,

As, force-per force, the age will pour it in.

Shall never leak^ though it doth work as ftrong

As Jconitim^ or 5 rafli gun-powder.

Cla, I fliall obferve him with all care and love.

K. Henry. Why art thou not at JVindfor with him,

'Thomas f

Cla, He is not there to-daj he dines in London,

IL, Henry. And how accotiip .nied ? canft thoju tell

that ?

Cla, With P<5m, and other his continual followers.

K. Henry, Moft fubjed is the fatteft foil to weeds ;

And he, the noble image of my youth.

Is over fpread with them; therefore my grief

Stretches it felf beyond^the hour of death.

The blood w^eeps from my heart, when I do Hiape^

In forms imaginary, th' unguided days

And rotten times that you fhall look upon.

When 1 am fleeping with my anceftors.

For when his headftrong riot hath no curb.

When rage and hot blood are his councellors.

When means and lavilh manners meet together.

intenfe towards the morning) and
being afterwards ratified and let

loore by the warmth of the fun,

Occafion thofe fudden and impe-
tuous gufts of wind which are

called Flai/js, Hanmer.
Y

5 Rojh gun pouoder
] RaJI;^ is

quicks 'violent, fudden. This re-

prefentation of the prince, is a
natural picture of a young man
whofe pafficns are yet too ftrong

for his virtues.

2 Oh,
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Oh, wkh what wings (hall his * affedion fly

To'ward fronting peril and oppos'd decay?

War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite

;

The prince but ftudies his companions.

Like a ftrange tongue, wherein to gain the language,

*Tis needful, that the moft immodeft word

Be look'd upon and learn'd which once attain'd.

Your highnefs knows, comes to no farther ufe.

But to be known and hated. So, like grofs terms,

The Prince will in the perfednefs of time

Caft off his followers \ and their memory
Shall as a pattern or a meafure live.

By which his grace muft mete the lives of others

Turning pad evils to advantages.

K. Henry. ^ 'Tis feldom, when the Bee doth leave

her comb
In the dead carrion.—Who's here ? JVeJlmorland I

s c E IX.

Enter VVeftmorland.

IFeJ}, Health to my Sovereign, and new happinefs

Added to that, which I am to deliver !

Prince John^ yourfon, doth kifs your Grace's hand :

Mowhray\ the Bifhop Scroops Raftings., and all.

Are brought to the corredlion of your Law \

There is not now a rebel's fword unfheath'd.

But Peace puts forth her Olive ev'ry where.

The manner how this action hath been borne.

Here at more leifure, may your Highnefs read.

With every courfe, 7 in his particular,
; ;. nt ont

Y^. Henry.

" * '^hii afeclioii\ His paf-

fions ; his inordinate defires.

6 "^Tis feldom uohen the hee^ &c.]

As the bee, having once placed

her comb in a carcafe, llays by

hcf honey, fo he that has once

taken pleafure in bad company,
will continue to aflbciate with

thofe thtit have the art ofpleafing
him.

7 In his farticular. '\
We Ihould

read, 1 thinks io this particular

:

that
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K. Henry, O Weftmorlandy thou art a fummer bird.

Which ever in the haunch of winter fings

The lifting up of day.

Enter Harcourt.

Look, here's more news.

1. Har, From enemies heav'n keep your Majefty :

And, when they ftand againft you, may they fall

As thofe that I am come to tell you of!

The Earl Northumberland^ and the lord Bardolph^

With a great Pow'r of Englijh and of Scots^

Are by the Sh'rifF of Torkjhire overthrown.

The manner and true order of the fight,

This packet, pleafe it you, contains at large.

K. Henry. And wherefore fhould thefe good news
make me fick ?

Will fortune never come with both hands full,

But write her fair words flill in fouled letters ?

She either gives a ftomach, and no food

;

Such are the poor, in health ; or elfe a feaft.

And takes away the ftomach \ fuch the rich.

That have abundance and enjoy it not.

I fhould rejoice now at thefe happy news.

And now my fight fails, and my brain is giddy^.

O me, come near me, now I am much ill !

Glou, Comfort your Majefty !

<lla. Oh, my royal father !

Weft, My fovereign lord, chear up your felf, look up.

War, Be patient. Princes-, you do know, thele fits

Are with his Highnefs very ordinary.

Stand from him, give him air ; he'll ftraighjt be well.

Cla, No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs j

Th' incelTant care and labour of his mind
« Hath wrought the mure, that Ihould confine it in,

that is, in this Jefail, in this ac*- f^-'Hath mrroug^t the mure,—

]

countwhich is minute and dillind. ^. the wiill. )^&tjit^
'

Y 3 So
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So thin, that life looks through, and will break out.

Glcu, 9 The people fear me ; for they do obferve

^ Unfather'd heirs and loathly birds of Nature.
* The Seafons change their manners, as the year

Had found fome months afleep, and leap'd them over,

Cla. The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between j

And the old folk, time's doting chronicles.

Say, it did fo a little time before

Thar our great Granfire Edward lick'd and dy'd.

War. Speak lov;er, Princes, for the King recovers,

Glou. This apoplex will, certain, be his end.

K. Henry. I pray you, take me up, and bear me
hence

Into fome other chamber. Softly, 'pray.

Let there be no noife made, my gentle friends,

3 Unlefs fome dull and favourable hand
Will whifper mufick to my weary fpirit.

War. Call for the mufick in the other room,

K. Henry. Set me the crown upon the pillow here,'

Cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes much.
•War, Lefs noife, lefs noife.

9 The pecple fear ms\ ]

/. e. make me afraid; which
fenfe the Oxford Editor not tak-

ing, alters it tofear it. Warb.
1 Unfather'd heirs,] That is,

equivocal births; animals that

had no animal progenitors; pro-

dudions not brought forth ac-

cording to the Hated laws of ge-

neration.

2 Thefeafons change their man-
ners,——] This is finely

exprelfed; alluding to the terms

of rough and harjhy and mild and

joft, applied to weather. Ware.

3 Vnlefs fome dull and fa-
'vourable hand.] Thus the old

editions read it Evidently corrupt.

Shakejpear feems to have wrote,

Unlefs fome doleing fa^uoura-

ble hand.

Dcleingy i. e. a hand ufing foft

melancholy airs, Warburtqn.
I rather think that dull figni-

fies, melancholyy gentky foothing.

Doleing cannot be received with-

out fome example of its ufe,

which the commentator has not

given, and my memory will not

fupply.

SCfeNE
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SCENE X.

Enter Prince Henry.

P. Henry. Who faw the Duke of Clarence?

Cla. I am here, brother, full of heavinefs.

P. Henry. How now ! rain within doors, and none

abroad ?

How doth the King?
Glou. Exceeding ill.

P. Henry. Heard he the good news yet?

Tell it him.

Glou. He alter'd much upon the h-earing it.

P. Henry. If he be fick with joy.

He'll recover without phyfick.

War. Not fo much noile, my lords. Sweet Prince,

fpeak low;

The King, your father, is dlfpos'd to fleep.

Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room.

JVar. Will't pleafe your grace to go along with us ?

P. Henry, No; I will fit, and watch here by the

King. [Exeunl all but P. Henry.
Why doth the Crown lye there upon his pillow,

Being fo troublefome a bed- fellow?

O polifh'd perturbation j golden care

!

That keep'ft the ports of (lumber open wide

To many a watchful night. Sleep with it now.

—

Yet not fo found, and half fo deeply fweet.

As he, whofe brow, with homely biggen bound.

Snores out the watch of night. O iviajefty !

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit

" Like a rich armor worn in heat of day.

That fcalds with fafety. By his gates of breath

There lies a downy feather, which ftirs not

V Did he fufpire, that light and weighclefs Down
' Perforce muft move.—My gracious lord ! my father!

—This fleep is found, indeed; this is a fleep,

Y 4 That
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That from this golden Rigol hath divorc'd

'

So many Enghjh Kings. Thy Due from me
Is tears, and heavy forrows of the blood

;

Which nature, love, and filial tendernefs

Shall, O my dear father, pay thee plenteoufly.

My due from thee is this imperial Crown,
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood.

Derives it felf to me. Lo, here it fits, d '^^-^. r '*

[^Putting it on his head.

Which heav'n (hall guard; and put the world's whole

ftrength ' -^^

Into one giant arm, it fhall not force

This lineal Honour from me. This from thee

WilJ 1 to mine leave, as 'tis left to me.

S C E 5^ E Xf.

£;;/^r- Warv/ick, Gioucefter, and Clarence. -

. Henry, IVarwick! Gioucefter! Clarence!

Cla. Doth the King call?

IVar. V/hat would your Majefty? how fares your

Grace?

K. Henry, Why did you leave me here alone, my
lords?

Cla. We left the Prince my brother here, pny Lieg^,

W ho undertook to fit and watch by you.

K. Henry. The Prince of Wales ? where is he i* let

me fee him.

War. This door is open, he is gone this way.

Glou. He came not through the chamber where we
ftay'd.

K. Henry. Where is the Crown ? who took it from

my pillow ?

War, When we withdrew, my Liege, we left it

• -here.

K. Henry. The Prince hath ta'en it hence j go feek

him out;.

'
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Is he fo hafty, that he doth fnppofe

My deep my death? find him, my lord of IVarwick^

And chide him hither ftraight; this part of his

Conjoins with my difeafe, and helps to end me.

See, fons, what things you are ! how quickly nature

Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her objedt?

For this, the foolilh over-careful fathers

Have broke their fleeps with thought, their brains with

i care,

f^' Their bones with induftry, for this, engroiTed

The canker'd heaps of ftrange-atchieved gold

;

For this, they have been thoughtful to inveft

Their fons with arts and martial exercifes,

\X When, like the Bee, culling from ev'ry flow'r.

Our thighs are packt with wax, our mouths with
honey, 1

, We bring it to the hive; and, like the Bees,

Are murdered for our pains! this bitter tafbe

^ Yi^ld his engrofifments to the dying father.

Enter Warwick.

rr Now, where is he, that will not ftay IbMong,

\ 'Till his friend, Sicknefs, hath determined me }

War. My lord, I found the Prince in the next room,
I Wafhing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks;

p. With fuch a deep demeanour in great forrow,

!
That Tyranny, which never quaft but blood, ,

Would by beholding him have wafn'd his knife

With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither.

K. Henry. But wherefore did he take away the

jv Crown?

if, Enter Prince Henry.

[

Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me Harry-^
^ s«-Depart the chamber, leave us here alone.

[Exeunt Lords,

4 Tield his engrc/sments.l His accumulations.

P. Henry.,
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P. Henry, I never thought to hear you fpeak again.

K. Henry, Thy wifli was father, Harry^ to that

thought-,

I ftay too long by thee, I weary thee.

Doft thou fo hunger for my empty Chair,

Tliat thou wilt needs inveft thee with my Honours,
Before thy hour be ripe ? O foolifh youth !

Thou feek'ft the Greatnefs, that will ov^erwhelm thee.

Stay but a little-, for my cloud of Dignity

Is held from falling with fo weak a wind.

That it will quickly drop; my day is dim.

Thou haft ftoln that, which, after fome few hours.

Were thine without offence ; and at my death.

Thou haft feal'd up my expe£latipn; *

Thy life did manifeft, thou lov'dft me not-.

And thou wilt have me die affur'd of it.

Thou hid'ft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts.

Which thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart.

To ftab at half an hour of my frail life.

What! canft thou not forbear me half an hour?

Then get thee gone, and dig my Grave thyfelf.

And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead.

—Let all the tears, that ftiould bedew my herfe.

Be drops of balm to fandify thy head \

Only compound me with forgotten duft,

Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms.—-*
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees \

For now a time is come to mock at form

;

Henry the Fifth is crown'd. Up, Vanity

!

Down, royal State! All you fage Counfellors, Hence j

And to the Englifh Court affemble now.

From ev'ry region, apes of Idlenefs-,

Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your fcum ;

HaVe you a ruffian that will fwear, drink, dance,

« Revel the pight, rob, murder, and commit

I'he oldeft fins the neweft kind of ways?

f ^feaVd up my expeSiaUQn\\ Tho« baft confmed my. opinion.

2 Bq
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Be happy, he, will trouble you no more

;

5 England fhall double gilcT his treble Guilt,

England fliall give him office, honour, might;

For the Fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks

The muzzle of reflraint, and the wild dog

Shall fleih his tooth on eyery innocent.'

0 my poor kingdom, fick with, civil blows.

When that my care could not withold thy riots,

What wilt thou do when riot is thy care ?

O, thou wilt be a wildernefs again.

Peopled with Wolves, thy old inhabitants.

F.Henry. O pardon me, my Liege! but for my
tears,

.

[Kneeling,

The moift impedunents unto my fpeech,

1 had fore-ftall'd this dear and deep rebuke,

Ere you with grief had fpoke, and I had heard

The courfe of it fo lar. There is your Crown ;

And he that wears the crown immortally.

Long guard it yours 1 If I affed it more.

Than as your Honour, and as your Renown,
* Let me no more from this obedience rife,

5
England Jhall double gild his fo capricious a writer as our poet'

treble Guilt \\ Evidently the might either deliberately or \van«

nonfenfe of /ome fooliih Player : tonjy produce. This line is in-

For we muft make a difference deed fuch as difgraces a few
between what Shakefpear might that precede and follow it, but

be fuppos'd to have written off it fuits well enough with the]

hand, and what he had correded. daggers hid in thoughts and '-whex-

Thefe Scenes are of the latter ted o-n the flinty hearts ; and the \

kind; therefore fuch lines by no anfwer which the prince riiakesy

means to be edeemed his. But and which is applauded for wif--

except Mr. Pope^ (who judiciouf- dom, is not pf a ftrain much"
ly threw out this line) not one higher than this ejeded line,

of Shake/pearls Editors feem ever * This is obfcure in the con-

to have had fo reafonable and ne- llruftion, though the general

ceffary a rule in their heads, meaning ie clear enough. The
when they fet upon correding order^^i?, this obedience n/jhich is

this author. War bur ton, taught this exterior bending by my
I know not why this commen- duteous fpirit\ or, this obedience

tator (hould, fpeak with fo much ivhich teaches this exteriour bend-

confidence what he cannot know, ing to my inivardly duteous fpirit,

pr d^t^rmine fo pofitively what I know Jiot which is right.

Which
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Which my mod * true and inward-duteous fpirit

Teacheth this proftrate and exterior bending.

Heav'n witnefs with me, when I here came in.

And found no courfe of breath within your Majefty,

How cold it ftruck my heart ! If I do feign,

0 let me in m.y prefent wildnefs die.

And never live to fhew th' incredulous world
The noble Change that I have purpofed.

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead,

(And dead almoft, my Liege, to think you were)

1 fpake unto the Crown, as having fenfe.

And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending
l^ath fed upon the body of my father,

Theretore thou beft of gold art word of gold

;

Other, lefs fine in carrat, is more precious,

Preferving life 6 in med'cine potable.

But thou,' moll fine, moft honour'd, moft renowned.

Hail eat thy bearer up. Thus, Royal Liege,

Accufing it, I put it on my head.

To try with it, as with an enemy.
That had before my face murder'd my father.

The quarrel of a true inheritor.

But if it did infeft my blood with joy.

Or fweli my thoughts to any ftrain of pride.

If any rebel or vain fpirit of mine
Did with the leaft affe6lion of a welcome
Give entertainment to the Might of it

;

Let heav'n for ever keep it from my head.

And make me as the poorell vaflal is,

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it

!

K. Henry, O my fon

'

Heav'n put it in thy mind to take it hence.

*ytrue is loyAL

6 In medicine potable, There

has long prevailed an opinion

that a folution of gold has great

iDcdicinal virtues, and that in-

corryptibilit/ of gold iriight be

communicated to the body im-

pregnated with it. Some h^ve

pretended to make potable gold

among other frauds praftifed oa

credulity. ^

That
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That thou might'ft win the more thy father's love,^

Pleading lb wifely in excufe of it.

Come hither, Harry^ fit thou by my bed

And hear, I think, the very lateft counfel.

That ever I Qiall breathe. Heav'n knows, my fon.

By what by-paths and indirect crook'd ways

I met this crown and I myfelf know well,

How troublefome it fate upon my head.

To thee it (hall defcend with better quiet.

Better opinion, better confirmation

For all the 7 foil of the atchievement goes

With me into the earth. It feeai'd in mc
But as an honour fnatch'd with boift'rous hand,

And I had many living to upbraid

My gain of it by their afiiftances ;

"Which daily grew to quarrel and to blood- fhed,
^ Wounding fuppofed peace. 9 AH thefe bold fears

Thou feeft, with peril i have anfwered.

For all my reign hath been but as a Scene,

Adling that Argument ; and now my death
» Changes the mode-, for what in me was purchas'd.

Falls upon thee in a much fairer fort-,

So thou the garland wear'ft * fuccefTively.

7 Soil is fpotf dirt, turpitudCt

reproach,

8 Wounding fuppoled peace.—

]

Suppofed, for undermined.

Warburton.
Rather counterfeited, imagined,

not real,

9 All THESE bold FEARS.]
We (hould certainly read,— All THEIR bold FEATS,
i, e, plots, commotions of con-

fpiraiors. Warburton.
There is no need of alteration.

Fear is here ufed in the adive
fenfe, for that which caufcsfear,

I Changes the mode ;] Mode,

here, does not iignify fashion.

but time and meafure in Zinging,

or the pitch in fpeaki^g Modus,
a word peculiar to the ancient.

Drama : For the metaphor
continued from the words imme-
diately preceding,

as a Scene,

Ading that Argument

Warburton,
Mode is here in its ufual

fenfe, the/om or Jiate of things.

Nothing is more eafy than to

make obfcurities and clear them.

2 Succejjj-veiy,'] To order of
fucceffion. Every ufurper fnatches

a claim of hereditary rJg^t as'

foon as he can. S i4i.iM:^r^4iiv

Yec
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Yet though thou tland'ft more fure than I could da,

Thou art not firm enough, fince griefs are green.

And all thy friends, which thou muft make thy friends.

Have but their flings and teeth newly ta'en out.

By whole fell-working I was firil advanced.

And by whofe pow'r 1 well might lodge a fear.

To be again difplac'd ; which to avoid

I cut them off, and had a purpofe now
3 To lead out many to the Holy Land ;

Left Reft and lying ftill might make them look

Too near into my State. Therefore, my Harry^

Be it thy couiTe to bufy giddy minds

With foreign Quarrels-, that adion, hence, borne out^

May wafte the memory of former days.

More would I, but my Lungs are wafted fo.

That ftrength of fpeech is utterly deny'd me.
4 How I came by the Crown, O God, forgive I

And grant it may with thee in true peace live.

P. Henry, My gracious Liege,

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ;

Then plain and right muft my Pofteflion be ;

Which I with more than with a common pain,

'Gainft all the world, will rightfully maintain.

3 To lead out many to the ly revives the mention, had two
Holy Land;] As plaufible as this motives, religion, and policy,

reading is, it is corrupt. Shake- He durft not wear the ill-gotten

jpear^ J think, wrote, crown without expiation, but in

7o lead o\3Vi many ourmany the a€l of expiation he contrives

cr meiny, i, e, our people. to make his wickednefs fucceff-

Warburton. ful.

As plaufible as this emendation 4 Hon^ I camey &c.] This is

is I think it wrong. The fenfe a true pi6lure of a mind divided

is : Of thofe ivho ajjijled my ufur- between heaven and earth. He
fatioHy fomc I ha-ve cut off^ and prays for the profperity of guilt

many / intended to lead abroad, while he deprecates its punifh-

This journey to the Holy Land, ment.

©f which the king very frecjuent-

EnUr
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Enter Lord John of Lancafter, and Warwick.

K. Henry. Look, look, here comes my John of
^ Lancafter,

Lan. Health, peace and happinefs to my royal

father

!

K. Henry. Thou bring'ft me happinefs and peace,

Ibn John\

But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown

From this bare, withered Trunk. Upon thy fight

My worldly bufinefs makes a period.

Where is my lord of Warwick F

P, Henry, My lord of Warwick,

K. Henry. Doth, any name particular belong

Unto the lodging where I firft did fwoon ?

IVar. 'Tis call'd Jerufalem^ my noble lojd..

K. Henry. Laud be to God ! even there my life

muft end.
.

It hath been prophefy'd to me many years,

I fhould not die but in Jerufalem^

Which vainly I fuppos'd the Holy Land.
But bear me to that chamber, there Til lye

:

In that J^r/^y^m lhall die. [Exempt.

A G T
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ACT V. SCENE I.

Shallow Seat in Glo'fterfliire.

Enter Shallow, Silence, FalftafF, Bardolph,

and Page.

Shallow.

BY cock and pye. Sir, you fliall not away to night.

What! Davy, I fay

Fal. You muft excufe me, mdi^^x Robert Shallow.

ShaL 5 1 will not excufe you *, you fhall not be ex-

cufed. ' Excufes lhall not be admitted : there is no
excufe fhall ferve : you lhall not be excus*d. Why,
J)avy I

Enter Davy.

Davy. Here, Sir.

Sbal. Davy, Davy, Davy, let me fee, Davy, let

me fee —yea, marry, JVillia7n Cook, bid him come
hither.—Sir John, you fhall not be excus'd.

Davy. Marry, Sir, thus. 6 Thofe precepts cannot

be ferv'd and, again, Sir, fhall we fow the head-

land with wheat ?

SJmL With red wheat, Davy, But, for William

Cook. Are there no young Pidgeons ?

Davy. Yea, Sir Here is now the Smith's note

for fhoeing, and plow-irons.

5 1 ivill not excu/e ycuy &c,] d Thofeprecepts canmt hefer^''d.'\

The fterility of JulUce Shalhiv*s Precept is a juftice's warrant. To
wit is admirably defcribed, in the offices which Faljiaff givea

thus making him, by one of the Da^vy in the following icene, may
fineft ftrokes of nature, fo often be added that of juftice's clerk,

vary his phrafe, to exprefs one Davy has almoft as many em-
and the fame thing, and that ployments as ^crub in the <S/ra-

ihe commoneft. Warburton. tagem,

Shal
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ShaL Let it be call and paid -Sir John^ you fliall

not be excus'd. [Goes to the other Jide of theftage.

Davy. Now, Sir, a new link to the bucket muft
needs be had. And, Sir, do you mean to ftop any of
tVidiam^s wages about the fack he loft the other day at

Hinckly Fair ?

ShaL He fiiall anfWer it. Some Pigeons, Bavj^ a

couple of fhort-legg'd Flens, a joint of mutton, and
any pretty little tiny kickfhaws. Tell William Cook.

Davy. Doth the man of war ftay all night. Sir ?

ShaL Yes, Davy. I will ufe him well. A friend

i' th' Court is better than a penny in purfe. Ufe his

men well, Davy^ for they are errant knaves, and will

back-bite.

Davy. No worfe than they are back-bitten, Sir;

for they have marvellous foul linnen.

ShaL Well conceited, Davy. About tlVy bufinefs,

Davy.

Davy. I befeech you, Sir, to countenance William

Vifor of Wancot againft Clement Perkes of the hill.

ShaL There are many complaints, Davy^ againft

that Vifor *, that Vifor is an arrant knave, on my
knowledge. •

"

Davy. I grant your Vv^orfhip, that he is a knave.

Sir*, but yet God forbid. Sir, but a knave fhould

have fome countenance at his friend's requcft. An
honeft man, Sir, is able to fpeak for himfdf, when a

knave is not. I have ferv'd your Worfhip truly, Sir,

thefe eight years 5 and if I cannot once or twice in a
quafter bear out a knave againft an honeft man, I have
but very little credit with your Worfhip. ,T]ie knave
is mine honeft friend, Sir, therefore, I befeech your
Worfnip, let him be countenanced.

ShaL Go to, I fay, he fliall have no wrong. Look
about, Davy. Where are you, John I Come, off

with your boots. Give me your hand, maftcr Mm-^.
dolph.

Bard. I am glad to fee your Worfliip.

Yql. IV. Z ShaL
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Shal, I thank thee with all my heart, kind mailer

Bnrdolph, And welcome my tall fellow. [T'o the Pag^l
Come, Sir John.

FaL ril follow you, good mailer Robert Shallow.

[Exeunt Shallow, Silence, &c.'] Bardolph^ look to

our horfes.— If J v/ere faw'd into quantities,

I fliould make four dozen of fuch 7 bearded her-

mites'ftav/cs as mafter Shallow, It is a wonderful

thing to fee the fcmblabie coherence of his mens' fpi-

rits and his •, they, by obferving of him, do bear

themfelves like foolifh jullices •, he, by converfing

with them, is turn'd into a juftice-like fervingman.

"Their fpirits are fo married in conjunclion, with the

participation of fociety, that they flock together in con-

fent, like fo many wild Geefe. If I had a fuit to

mafter Shallow^ I would humour his men with the im-

putation of being near their mafter if to his men, I

would curry with mafter Shallow^ that no man could

better command his fervants. It is certain, that either

wife Bearing or ignorant Carriage is caught, as men
take difeafes, one of another, therefore let -men take

heed of the'.r company. I will devife matter enough
out of tliis Shallow to keep Prince Henry in continual

laughter the wearing out of fix faftiions, which is

four terms or ^ two adions, and he fhall laugh jvith-

out Liiervallums. O, it is much, that a lie with a

flight oath, and a jeft with a fad brow, will do with

.
a, 9 fellow that never had the ache in his flioulders.

O, you fliail fee him laugh, till his face be like a wet

cloak ill laid up.

Shal, [within.^ Sir John

y BfiardeJ hermlfes ^at'es."] He
had before called him //je Jiur-oed

Jvjiice. His want cf iiefh is a

llanding jeft.

8 T--L.VO aciions'[ There is

fomething humorous in making
a rpendihrift compute lime by

the operation of an a£lion for

debt.

9 FeUo^v that ne-ver had the

ache.] That is, a young felloiv

one vvhofe difpofition to merri-

ment, time find paia have not

yet impaired.
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Fal I come, mafter Shalloiv ; I come, maftcr Shal-

low, [Exii FalftafF.

S C E N'E IL

Changes to the Courts in London.

Enter the 'Earl of Warwick, and the Lord Chief Juiice.

War.J TOW now, my lord Chief Juftice, whi-

JTx ^^^^^ ^^^^y ^

Ch, Juft. How doth the King ?

War, Exceeding well; his cares are now all ended,

Ch. Juft. I hope, not dead ?

War. He's walk'd the way of Nature ;

And to our purpofes he lives no more.

Ch. Juji. I would his Majefty had call'd me with

him :

The fervice, that I truly did his life,

Hath left me open to all injuries.

War, Indeed I think the young King loves you
not. ^

Ch, Jufl. I know, he doth not ; and do arm nciyfelf

To welcome the condition of the time.

Which cannot look more hideoufly on me.
Than I have drawn it in my fantafy.

Enter Lord John i?/Lancafter, Gloucefter, Clarence*

War, Here come the heavy iffue of dead Harry,

O, that the living Harry had the temper
Of him, the woril of thefe three gentlemen.

How many Nobles then Ihould hold their places.

That muft ftrike fail to fpirits of vile fort !

Ch. Juji. Alas, I fear ail will be overturn'd.

Z.an. Good morrow, coufin Warwick,
- Clou. Cla. Good moi;row, coufin.

Lan, We meet, like men that had forgot to fpeak*

Z 2 War,
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War, We do remember •, but our argument

Is all too heavy to admit much Talk.

Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made us

heavy !

Ch, Jujl. Peace be with us, left we be heavier 1

Glou, O, good my lord, you've loft a friend, indeed

;

And I dare fwear, you borrow not that face

Of feeming forrow ; it is, fure, your own.
Lan. Tho' no man be afiur'd what grace to find.

You ftand in coldeft expedation.

I am the forrier ; 'would, 'twere otherwife.

Cla, Well, you muft now fpeak Sir John Falftaff

fair.

Which fv/ims againft your ftream of quality.

Clu Juft. Sweet Princes, what I did, I did in Ho-
nour^

Led by th' impartial condudt of my foul

;

And never fliall you fee, that I will beg
^ A ragged and foreftall'd remifiion.

If truth and upright innocency fail me,
I'll to the King my mafter that is dead.

And tell him who hath fent me after him.
' War, Here comes the Prince.

Enter Prince Henry.

Ch. Jufl. Heav'n fave your Majefty !

K. Henry, This new and gorgeous garment, Ma-
jefty !

1 RAGGED and foreJiaWd c^ntious diction, may eafify fig-

remijjion.l Ragged has no nify beggarly, mean, ba/e, igno'

fenfe here. We fliould read, minious ; but fcrejialled I know
A rated andforfjiad'd remijfion. not how to apply to remijffion in

i e. a remifTion that mult be any fenfe primitive or figurative,

fought for, and bought with fup- I fhonld be glad of another

plication. Warburton. word, but cannot find it. Per-

DifFerent minds have different haps by forefialVd remiffion, he
perplexities. I am more puzzled may mean a pardon begged by
with forefiaird than with ragged, a voluntary confeffion of offence,

for raggedt in our authour's li- and anticipation of the charge.

Sits
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Sits not fo eafy on me, as you think.

Brothers, you mix yourfadnefs with fome fear;

This is the Englijh^ ^ not the Turkifh Court

;

Not Amurath an Amurath lu creeds,

But Harry ^ Harry. Yet be lad, good brothers.

For, to Ipcak truth, it very 'Well becomes you

:

Sorrbw fo royally in you appears,

That I will deeply put the failiioti on,

And wear it in my heart. Why then, be fad ;

But entertain no more of it, good brothers,

Than a joint burthen laid upon us all.

For me, by heav'n, I bid you Ife afTur'd,

I'll be your father and your brother too,

Let me but bear your love. Til bear your cares.

Yet weep that Harry's dead ? and fb will I

;

But Harry lives, that fhall convert thofe tears

By number into hours of happinefs.

Lan. ^c. We hope no other from your Majefty.

K. Henry. You all look ftrangely on me ; and you

moft ; [To the Ch. Juft.

You are, I think, afllir'd, I love you not.

Ch. Juft. I am afTur'd, if I be meafur'd rightly.

Your Majefty hath no juft caufe to hate me.

K. Henry. No ! might a Prince of my great hopes

forget

So great indignities you laid upon me ^

What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon

Th' immediate heir of . England P. 3 was this eafy ?

May this be wafli'd in Lethe^ and forgotten ?

Ch. Jufi. I then did ufe the perfon of your father.

The image of his Power lay then in me \

And in th' adminiftration of his Law,

2 Not the Turkifh court.^ Not 3 Was this eafy That is,

the court where the prince that 'v:as this not grienjous ? Shake-

mounts the throne puts his bro- fpeare has eafy in this fenfe elfc-

thers to death. where.

Z 3 While



342 THE SECOND PART OF
While I was bufie for the Common-wealth,
Your Highnefs pleafed to forget my Place,

The Majefty and Po;w'r of Law and Juftice,

The image of the King whom I prefented.

And ftruck me in my very Seat of Judgment y
"Whereon, as an offender to your father,

I gave bold way to my authority.

And did commit you. If the deed were ill.

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland,

To have a fon fet your decrees at naught.

To pluck down juftke from your awful bench,
4- To trip the courfe of law, and blunt the fword

That guards the peace and fafety ofyour perfon.

Nay more, to fpurn at your moft royal im,age,

5 And mock your working in a fecond body.

Qiieftion your royal thoughts, miake the cafe yours j

Be now the father, and propofe a fon.

Hear your own dignity fo much profan'd.

See your moft dreadful laws fo loofely flighted.

Behold your felf fo by a fon difdain'd,

And theh imagine me taking your part.

And in your pow'r fo filencing your fon.

After this cold conlid'rance, lenience me ;

And, as you are a King, fpeak ^ in your State,

What I have done that niifbecame my place.

My perfon, or my Liege's Sovereignty.

K. Heftry. You are right Juftice, and you weigh
this well,

Therefore ftUi bear the balance and the fword *,

And I do wifti, your Honours may incrcafe,

Till you do live to fee a fon of mine
Qffend you, and obey you, as I did'.

4 To trip ihe courfe of Z^jiw,]

To defeat the proccfs of juftice,

a metaphor taken from the a6l

of tripping a runner.

5 To mockyour ^working in a fe-

cond i>ody.] To treat with

contempt your aits executed by

a reprefentative;

6 In your fate.'] In your re-

gal charader and office, not with

the paffion of a man interefled,

but with the impartiality of a

Legiflator,

So
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So fliall I live to fpeak my father's v/ords^

' Happy am I, that have a man lb bold,

* That dares dojuftice on my proper fon ^

' And no lefs happy, having (uch a ion,

* That would deliver up his Greatnefs fo

* Into the hand oi^julHce.'—You committed me j

For which I do commit into your hand
Th' unftain'd fword that you have us'd to bear ;

With this * remembrance, that you ufe the lame
With a like bold, juO:, and impartial fpirit.

As you have done 'gainft me. There is my hand.

You fhall be as a father to my youth.

My voice fhall found, as you do prompt mine ear.

And I will (loop and humble my intents.

To your well-pradis'd wife direcftions.

And, Princes all, believe me, T befeech you;
7 My father is gone wild into his Grave,

For in his tomb lye my afFedtions;

And wit'h his fpirit ^ fadly I furvive,

To mock the expedlarions of the world

;

To fruilrate prophecies, and to raze out

Rotten opinion, which hath writ me down
After my feeming. Tho' my tide of blood

Hath proudly flow'd in vanity 'till nov^^ -.

Now doth it turn and ebb back to the fea.

Where it fliail mingle with 9 the ftate of floods.

And flow henceforth in formal Majefty.

* Remembrance.] That is, ad- rivers, running to the Tea, arc

monition. there reprefented as holding their

1 Myfather is gone n-mld.] Mr. Jejp.cns. This thought naturally

Pope^ by fubftituting nvail'd for introduced the following,

niuiid, without fuiiicient confidera- No-iv call <voe our high Court of

tion, afforded Mr. Theobald mwoki. Parliament,

matter of oitentatious triumph. But the Oxford Editor, much a

8 Sadly I furvive.'] Sadly is ftranger to the phrafeology of

the fame as foberly^ fcrioufly, that time in general, and to his

gravely. is oppoled to author's in particular, out of

g ^ the Hate of floods,] mere lofs for his meaning, reads

i. e. the afjembly, or general it backward Sj the foods offate,

meeting of the floods. For all VVarburton.

Z 4 Now
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Now call \Ve our high Court of Parliament;

And let us chufe iuch limbs of noble counfel.

That the great body of our ftate may go
In equal rank with the beft govern'd nation;

That War or Peace, or both at once, may be

As things acquainted and familiar id us;

In which you, father, {hall have foremoft hand.

[T0 the Lord Chief Jtifiice,

Our Coronation done, we will accite

As I before remember'd, all our State,

And (Heav'n configning to my good intents)

No Prince, nor Peer, fhall have juft cauie to fay,

Heav'n Ihorten Harry^s happy life one day. \^Exeunt,

S C E N E IV.

Changes to ShallowV Seat in Gloucefterfhire.
«

Enter Falftaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, the PagCy

and Davy.

*S/^^/.l^T A Y, you fhall fee mine orchard, where in

an arbour we will eat a laft year's pippin

of my own graffing, with * a dilli of carraways, and

fo forth.—Come, coufm Silence.—And then to bed.

FaL You have here a goodly dv/elHng, and a rich.

Shal. Barren, barren, barren. Beggars all, beggars

all, Sir John, Marry, good air. Spread, Dav}\ fpread,

Davy ; well faid, Vavy,

FaL This Davy ferver, you for good ufes; he is

your fervingman, and your hufbandman.
ShaL A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good

varlet. Sir John. — By th' Mafs, I have drank too

* a. dijh of carranx:ays.\ A cn ne c^oioit pas pouvoir 'vi-vre.

comfit or confedion To called in fans Dragees. // n'etoit fils de

our author's time. A palfage in bonne mere, qui tieitt font Dra-

he Vigneul Mur-vilie's Mefanges gier; et il eji raporte dans Vhif-

d'HiJiorie et de Litt. will expiain toire du due de Guife, que quand
this odd treat. Dans le derrtier ilfut tue a Blois // a^voit fen Dra-

fieck l^i^n. avoit le gout delicatf gier a h main. Ward.
much
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much Sack at fupper. A good varlet. Now fit

down, now fit down: come, couiin.

SiL Ah, firrah, quoth-a.

WeJhall do notLing but eat^ and makegood chear^ [^ir^gir^g'

Arid praife hm'-fn for the merry year \

When flejh is cheap and females dear^

And lujiy lads roam here and there

So merrily^ and ever among^ fo merrily^ Sec.

Fal. There's a merry hearr. Good mafter Silence^

rii give you a health for that anon.

ShaL Give Mr. Bardclph fome wine, Davy.

Davy. Sweet Sir, fit-, I'll be with you anon; mofl:

fweet Sir, fit. Mafcer Page, fit; good maftjsr Page,

fit; * proface. What you want in meat, we'll have in

drink; but you mufc bear; Mhe heart's all. \_Exit,

Shal. Be merry, mafter Bardolph-, and, my little

foldier there, be merry.

Sil. [Singing.] Be merry ^ be merry
^
my wife has all^

For women are Shrews^ both fhort and tall\

''Tis merry in hall^ when beards wag all^

And voclcome merry Shrovetide.

Be merry, be merry.

Fal. I did not think, mafter Silence had been a man
of this mettle.

iS/7.WhoI ? I have been merry twice and once ere now.

Re-enter Davy,

Davy. There is a difli of leather-coats for you.

ShaL Bavy^—-.—

-

Davy. Your Worftiipr-^I'll be with you ftrelght

—

A cup of wine. Sir ?

* Preface.'] Italian from pro- the Page, knowing his duty;

faccia\ that is, much good may it declines the leat, and Davy cries

4oyou. Hanmer. preface, and fets him down by
f rather think proface is utter- force,

ed by millake for perforce. Da- i 7he heart*s all. ] That is,

<vy impertinently alks Bardolph the intention with which the en-

and the Page, who, according tertainment is given. The hu-
' to their place, were fianding, to mour confifts in making Danjy

iit down. Bardclph complies; aft as mailer of the houfe.

4 ^'^K
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SiL [Singing] A ctip of wine

^

^^hdfs brifk and fine^

And drink unto tke Icman mine\

And a merry heart lives long-a,

FaU Well faid, mafber Silence,

SiL If we fhall be merry, now comes in the fweet

of the night.

FaL Health and long life to you, mailer Silence,

SiL Fill the cup, and let it come. I'll pledge you,

were't a mile to the bottom.

ShaL Honefr Bardolphy welcome; if thou want'ft

any thing and wilt not call, befhrew thy heart. Wel-
come, my little tiny thief, and welcome, indeed, too;

I'll drink to m^iker BardoIph, and to all the ^ cavaleroes

about Londo-fj.

Davy, I hope to fee London, ere I die.

Bard. If I might fee you there, Davy,

ShaL You'll crack a quart together? ha—will you
not, mafter Bardolph ?

Bai^d. Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot.

ShaL By God's liggens, I thank thee; the knave
will ftick by thee, I can aifure thee that. Pie will not

out, he is true-bred.

Bard. And Til ftick by him, Sir.

[One knocks at the door,

ShaL Why, therej fpoke a King. Lack nothing,

be merry. Look, who's at the door there, ho.—Who
knocks P

FaL Why, now you have done me right.

SiL [Singing.] Do me right, and dub me Knight,

3 Samin;:^.o. Is't not fo }

FaL 'Tis fo.

•2 Ca'vak7'oes!\ This was the pofition to the four fadion of the'

term by which an airy fplendid parliament,

irregular fellow was diftinguiftied. 3 Samingo ] He means to

The foldiers of. King Charles fay, San Domingo. Hanmer.
were called Ca-valiers from the Ox SamingOy or San Domingo,

gayety which they aiFet^led in op- I fee not the ufe in this place.

Sil
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SiL Is't fo? why, then fay, ^ an old man can do
fomewhat.

Da-vy. If ir pleaie your WorHiip, there's one Pijlcl

come from the Court with news.

FaL From the Court? let him come in.

SCENE V.

Enter Piftol.

How now, Piftol?

Pift, Sir John^ 'fave you, Sir.

FaL What wind blew you hither, Piftol?

Pift. Not the ill wind whicli blows no man good..

Sweet Knight, thou art now one of the greateft men
in the Realm.

Sil Indeed, I think he be, but goodman Puff of

Barfon,

Pift. Puff?
Puffin thy teeth, mofl recreant coward bafe,

—Sir John^ I am thy Piftol and thy friend

;

And helter fkeker have I rode to thee

;

And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys.

And golden times, and happy news of price.

FaL I pr'ythce now, deliver them like a man of
this world.

Pift. A foutra for the world and worldlings bafe!

I fpeak of 4frica and golden joys.

FaL O bafe Aftyrian Knight, Vv^hat is thy news?
5 Let King Cophetua know the truth thereof.

^ An old man can dofome'vjhat goes a courting to a young gir?.

It may be obferved that Shake- Shallow is an old man in both

fpeare, in the Merry VVi-ves of plays.

Windfor, which he wrote after 5 Let King Cophetua, l^c ]
this play, for the greater com- Lines taken from an old bombaft
modioufnefs of his plot, changed ^\a.y o§King Cophetua: of whom,
the age of Silence. He is here as we learn from Shake/pear,

9 man advanced in years, with a there were ballads too. Warb.
Ibn at the univerfity; he. there Lome's labour loji.
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Sil. Robin-hood, Scarlet, and John, (Sings.

Pift. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons?

And fhall good news be baffled ?

Then Piftcl lay thy head in Fury's lap.

ShaL Honeft gentleman, I know not your breeding.

Pift, Why then, lament therefore.

Sbal. Give me pardon, Sir. If, Sir, you come with

news from the Court, I take it, there is but two ways :

either to utter them, or to conceal them. I am, Sir,

under the King, in fome authority.

Pift. Under which King? 6 ^^2;i?^^/^/7, fpeak or die.

ShaL Under King Harry.

Pift. Hc.rry the Fourth ? or Fifth ?

ShaL Harry the Fourth.

Pift. A foutra for thine office

!

Sir Jchn^ thy tender Lambkin now is King.

Harry the Fifth's the man. I fpeak the truth.

When Piftol lies, do this, and * fig me like

The bragging Spaniard.

FaL What, is the old King dead?

Pift. As nail in door. The things I fpeak are jufl:.

FaL Away, Bardolph^ fadcle my horfe. Mafter

Robert Shallcw^ chufe what office thou wilt in the Land,

'tis thine. Piftcl^ I will double charge thee with Dig-

nities.

Bard, O joyful day j I would not take a Knight-

hood for my fortune.

Pift. What? I do bring good news.

FaL Carry mafter Silence to bed. Mafter Shallow^

my Lord Shallow^ be what thou wilt •, I am fortune's

6 ^tzoTiiTiTif /peak cr die.'] rically, a bafe Scoundrel.

So again Suffolk fays in 2d Henry Theobald.
VJ. * Figmehke

Great men eft die by njtle Be- The bragging Spaniard.] To
zonians. ftg, in Spamjh, Higas dar, is to

It is a term of Reproach, fre- infulc by puiting the thumb be-

quent in the Writers contempo- tween the fore and middle finger,

rary with our Poet. Bi/cgnojo, a From this Sfanifi cuftom we yet

n£cdj Perfoi:; thence metapho- fay in contempt, a fgfor you.

Steward.
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Steward. Get on thy boots, we'll ride all night. Oh,

{vJtGtPifiol!—Avj^y Bardolph—Qom^.Piftol, utter more

to me ; and withal devife lomething to do thyfelf good.

Boot, bbot, mafter Shallow. I know, the young King

is lick for me. Let us take any man's horfes the '

Laws of England are at my commandment. Happy

are they which have been my friends j and woe to my
Lord Chief Juftice!

Piji. Let vultures vile feize on his lungs alfo!

7 Where is the life that late I led, fay they ?

Why, here it is, welcome this pleafant day. [ExeunL

SCENE VIIL

Changes to a Street in London.

Enter Hoftefs Qiiickly, Doll Tear-fheet, and Beadles^

H^. "^TO, thou arrant knave, I would I might die,

that I might have thee hang'd; thou hail

drawn my fhoulder out of joint.

Bead, The conftables have deliver'd her over to

me and fhe fliall have whipping cheer enough, 1

warrant her. There hath been a man or two kill'd

about her. 7

BoL ^ Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lye. Come on. I'll

tell thee what, thou damn'd tripe-vifag'd rafcal, if the

child, I go with, do mifcarry, thou hadft better thou

hadft ftrack thy mother, thou paper- fac'd villain.

Hoft. O the Lord, that Sir John were come, he

would make this a bloody day to fome body. But I

pray God, the fruit of her v/omb mifcarry.

Bead. If it do, you lhall have a dozen of cufhions

again, you have but eleven now. Come, I charge

you both go v/ith me for the man is dead, that you
and Piftol beat among you.

7 Where is the life that late I on the Merry JViws of V/indfor,

led, ] Words of an old that Nut-hook feems to have been

ballad. Warburton. in thofe times a najne of reproach

S it hath been already obferv'd for a catch-poll.

Dol
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Bel. I'll tell thee what, thou thin 9 man in aCenfer!

1 will have7ou as foundly fwing'd for this, you blue-

bottle rogue! ^—You filthy famlih'd corredlioner ! if

you be not fwing'd, I'll forfwear half-kirtles. *

Bead, Come, come, you fhe-Knight-arrant, come.

Hqft, O, that Right fhould thus o'ercome Might

!

Well, of fufferance comes eafe.

DoL Come, you rogue, come. Bring me to ajuftice.

Hoft, Yes, come, you ftarv'd blood-hound.

I>gI. Goodman death, goodman bones!—

Ecft, Thou Atomy, thou?

BoL Come, you thin thing : come, you rafcal

!

Bead, Very well. [Exeunf.

SCENE VII.

J puhlick Place near YJt^min^tQY-Abbey,

Enter two Groo?ns^ firewing rujhes.

I Grccm, yfORE rufiies, * more rufhes.

>lVJ- 2 Groora, The trumpets have founded
twice.

I Grcom, It will be two of the clock ere they come
from the Coronation : defpatch, defpatch,

^ [Exeunt Grooms,

£;?/^r Falftaff, Shallow, Piilol, Bardolph, and the hy,

Fal. Stand here by me, mafter Robert Shallow^ I

9 — thou thin wan in a Cen- i blue hotth rogue !] A name
/erf] Thefe old Cenfeis of thin I fuppofe given to the beadle

metal had generally at the bot- from the colour of h's livery,

torn the figure of fome faint a kalf-kirtles.'\ Probably the

raifed up with the hammer, in a drefs of the proHitutes of that

barbarous kind of imboffed or time.

chafed work. The hunger-ftarved .
* It has been already obferved.

Beadle is compared, in fubftance, that, at ceremonial entertain-

to one of thefe thiji raifed figures, ments, it was the cuftom to

by the fame kind of humour that llrevv the floor with rufhes. Caius

Pijiol, in the Merty Wi^es, calls E^mera*
^Underi Silaten i?ilhoe» Warb,

t
will

9
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will make the King do you grace. I will leer upon
him as he comes by, and do but mark the countenance

that he will give me.

Pift. Blefs thy lungs, good Knight. '

FaL Come here, Piftcl fcand behind me. O, if I

had had time to have made new liveries, I would have

beftow'd the thoufand pound I borrow'd of you. [^0
Shallow.] But it is no matter, this poor Show doth

better ; this doth infer the zeal I had to fee him.

S/iaL It doth. fo.

FaL It fhews rriy earnellnels of afftdion. /
j

Pift, It doth fo.'

FaL My devotion.

Pijl, It doth, it doth, it doth. 3

FaL As it were, to ride day and night, and not 'to

deliberate, not to remember, not to have patience to

Ihift me.
S/iaL It is moft certain.

FaL But to ftand ftained with travel, and fweating-

with defire to fee him, thinking ofnothing elfe, putting-

all affairs elfe in oblivion, as if there were nothing elfe

to be done but to fee him.

Pifi: 'Tis femper idem y for ahf(iHe hoc nihil efl, 'Tis

all in every part. 4

ShaL 'Tis fo, indeed.

Piji. My Knight, I will enflame thy noble liver.

And make thee rage.

Thy Bol and Helen of thy noble thoughts
Is in bafe dur^^ice and contagious prifon

;

^
3 The two little anfwers here read. 'Tis a common way of

given to Pijioly are transferred exprefling one's approbation of a

Dy Sir T. Hanmer to SoalloiVy right meafure, to fay, 'tis all in

the repetition of it doth^ fuits all. To which this phantaftic

Shallonv bell. charafler adds, with fome hu-
^Tis all in every part, 1 The mour, and all in e-very part:

fentence alluded to is, which, both together, make up
*Tis all in all, and all in every the philoft^phic fentence, and

P^^rt. compleat the abfurdity of, PifioW
And fo doubtlefs it ihould be phrafvoloey. Warbu?ston.

Haurd

-4
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Haul'd thither by mechanick dirty hands.

Rouze up revenge from Ebon den, v/ith fell Ale^o^%

fnake.

For Tiol is in. Tijlol fpeaks nought but truth.
,

FaL I will dehver her.

Tift. There roar'd the fea-, and trumpet-clangour

founds.

SCENE VII!.

^he Trumpets found. Enter the King^ and his train.

FaL God fave thy Grace, King Hal., my royal Hail
^

Fiji, The heav'ns thee guard and keep, mod royal

imp of fam.e!

FaL God fave thee, my fv/eet boy \

King, My Lord Chief Jullice, fpeak to that vain

man.
Ch. Jufl. Have you your v/its ? know you, what 'tis

you fpeak?

FaL My King, mjjcve., I fpeak to thee, my heart!

Kiyig. I know thee not, old man. Fall to thy prayers:

How ill white hairs become a fool and jefter!

1 have long dream'd of fuch a kind of man,
So lurfeit-fwell'd, fo old, and lb * profane ;

But, being awake, I do defpife my dream.

Make lefs thy body hence, and more thy grace;

Leave gormandizing. Know, the Grave doth gape ^

For

* Prcfa72e, m our authonr,

cften fignifies lo've of talk with-

out the particular idea now given

it. So in Othello, Is he not a
profane and 'very liberal ccmfdlor.

5 ——— KnoiM, the Grai'e doth

gape

For thee, thrice <vjider thanfor
ether men.

Reply not to me nxiith a fool-horn

jef ;] Nature is highly

touched in this pafTage. The
king having lhaken oiF his va-

nities, fchools his old companion
for his follies \iiih great feverity :

he afTames the air of a preacher ;

bids him fall to his pra^ers^ feek

grace, and leave gormandizing.

But that word unluckily prefent-

ing him with a pleafant idea, he

cannot forbear purfuing it. Kno-jj^,

the Grat-e doth gapeJcr thee thrica

fvAder, Sec. and is jufl falling

back into Hal, by an humourous

allufion to FalfaJ-'s bulk; but

he perceives ii immediately, and

tearing
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For thee, thrice wider than for other men.

Reply not to me with a fool-born jeft,

Prcfumc not, that I am the thing I was.

For heav'n doth know, fo fnall the world perceive, .

That 1 have turn*d away my former felt,

So will I thofe that kept me company.
When thou doft hear I am as I have been.

Approach me, and thou lhalt be as thou waft.

The tutor and the feeder of my riots ;
^

Till then I banifh thee, on pain of death,

As I have done the reft of my mif-leaders,

Not to come near our perfon by ten miles. ^

For competence of life, I will allow you.

That lack of means enforce you not to Evil j

And, as we hear you do reform yourfelves.

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities

Give you advancement. Be't your charge, my Lord,
To fee perform'd the tenour oFour word.

Set on. [Exit King^ &c.

fearing Sir John fhould take the of exciting mirth, has nothing

advantage of it, checks both him- in him that can be efteemcd,

felf and the knight, with no great pain will be fufFered

Reply not to me *with a fool- born from the refledlion that he is

jeji', compelled to live honeftly, and

and io refumes the thread of his maintained by the king, with a

difcourfe, and goes moralizing promife of advancement when he

on to the end of the chapter, ftall deferve it.

Thus the poet copies nature with 1 think the poet mo-e blame-

great Ikill, and fhews us how able for Poinsy who is always

apt men are to fall back into reprefented as joining fome vir-

theiroldcuftoms, when the change tues with his vices, and is there-

is not made hy degrees, and fore treated by the prince with ap-

brought into a habit, but deter- parent diflindlion, yet he does no-

mined of at once on the motives thing in the time of adion, and

of honour, interell or reafon. though after the bullle is over he

. Warburton. is again a favourite, at laft va-

6\Mr. Ronve obferves, that nilhts without notice. Shake-

inany readers lament to fee Fal- fpeare certainly lull him by heed-

Jiaff hardly ufed by his old leffnefs, in the multiplicity of his

friend. But if it be confidered charaAer5, the variety of his ac-

that the fat knight has never tion, and his eagernefs to end the
*

uttered one feutiment of gene- play,

rofity, and with all his power

VQt. IV. A a SCENE
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SCENE IX.

Fah Mafter Shaliir^^ I owe you a thoufand pound,

ShaL Ay, marr)% Sir John^ which I beleech you to

let me have home with me.

FaL That can hardiy be, Mr. ShallcTiV. Do not you

grieve at this ; I fnall be fent for in private to him.

Look you, he mud Icem thus to the world. Fear not

your advancement, I will be the man yet that fhall

make vou srreat.

SmL I cannot perceive how, unlefs you give me
your doublet, and fluff me out with draw. I befeech

you, good Sir John, let me have five hundred of mf
thoufand. '"'^

FaL Sir, I will be as good as my word. This, that

you heard, was but a colour.

SnaL A colour, I fear, that you will die in. Sir

FaL Fear no colours. Go v;ith me to dinner. Come,
lieutenant Piflol; come, Bardolph, I fliall be feht for

foon at night.

Enter Chief Juftice and Prince John.

a. Juft, Go, carry Sir John Falftaff to the Fleet: *

Take all his company along with him.

FaL My Lord, my Lord,—

—

Ch. Jiift, I cannot now fpeak. I will hear you foon.

—Take them away.
*

Pift. Si fortuna me torment fpera uie contents,

'

, [Exeunt,

,*I do not fee why Faijjpj^'n of fesr, anger, and furprife in

carried to the Fleet. We have ne- him and his company, made a

ver loft fight of him fince his good fcene to the e)e; and our

difmifnon from the king; he author, who wanted them no
lias committed no new fault, and longer on the ftage, was glad to

, therefore incurred i.o punilh- find this meihod of fweeping

Aent; but the differen: agiuiions them away.
^
3 Ma-fmt

i
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Manentl^2inc2i^^GY,andChiefJufiice.

Lan. I like this fair proceeding of the King's.

He hath intent, hjs wonted tollowers

Shall all be very well provided for

;

But they are banifli'd, till their converfations

Appear more wife and modeft to the world,

C/i. Juji, And fo they are.

Lan, The King hach call'd his Parliament, my Lord.
Ch, Juft, Fie hath.

Lan. I will lay odds, that ere this year expire.

We bear our civil fwords and native fire

As far as France. I heard a bird lo ling,

WKofe mufick, to my thinking, pleas'd the King.

Come, will you hence? * [Exemit.

E P I-

* I fancjr every reader, when
he en5s this play, cries out with

J)efdemQna, O 7noJi lame and im-

potent conclufion ! As this play

was'not, to our knowledge, di-

vided jiito ads by the authour,

I could be content to conclude

it v^ith the death of Henry the

fourth.

ht that Jerufalem Jhall Harry
dye. Thefe fcenes which

jiow make the fifth afl of Henry

the fourth, might then be the

firfl: of Henry the fifth; but the

truth is, that they do unite very

commodioufly to either play.

When thefe plays were repre-

fented, I believe they ended as

they are now ended in the books;

but Shakefpeare leems to have de-

figned that the whole feries of
adion from the beginning of Ri-

chard the feconf^, to the end of
Henry the fifth, fliould be con-

fidered by the. reader as one
work, upon one plan, only broken
into parts by the neccfiity of ex-

iubitioii«

None of Shakefpeare*s plays are

more read than the firiland fecond

parts of Henry the fourth. Perhaps

no authour has ever in two play?

afibrded fo much delight. The
great events are intereiling, for the

fate of kingdoms depends upon
them ; the (lighter occurrences

are diverting, and, except one or

two, fufiiciently probable; the

incidents are multiplied with

wonderful fertility of invention,

and the charadlers diverfified with

the utmoft nicety of difcernment,

and the profoundeft fkill in the

nature of man.

The prince, who is the hero

both of the comick and tragick

part, is a young man of great abi-

lities and violent palTions, vvhofe

fcntiments are right, though his

actions are wrong; whofe virtues

are obfcured by negligence, and
v/hofe underftanding is diffipated

by levity. In his idle hours he

is rather loofe than wicked, and

when the occafion forces out his

latent qualities, he is great wiih-

a our



356 THE SECON
outxifFort, and brave without tu-

mult. The trifler is roufed into

a hero, and the hero again re-

pofes in the trifler. This cha-

radter is great, original, and juft.

Piercy is a rugged foidier, cho-

lerick, and q-jarrelfome, and has

only the foldier's virtues, gene-

rofiry and couraoe.

But Fa.jiaff un imitated, nn-

iniitable Faljicff^ how (Viall I de-

fcribe tl ee r Thou compound of

fenfe and vice ; of ienfe which may
be admired but not eflv-emed, of

vice which may be dcfpifed, but

hatdfy detefted. Fa:J}ajJ"is a cha

ladler loaded with f^.uk';, and with

thofe fiults which na'-u-ally pro-

duce contempt. He is a thief, and

a glutton, a covvaid,'and a boafter,

aluays ready to cheat the weak,

and prey upon the pcor; to ter-

rify the timorous and infult the

drfencelefs. At i^nce obfequious

and malignant, he fatiiifes in

their abfence thofe whom he lives

by flattcringi He is familiar

^ith the prince only as an ag^ent

of vice, but of this familiarity

he is fo proud as not only to be

D PART, &c.

fupercilious and haughty with

common men, but to think his

intereft of importance to the duke

of Lancajhr. Yet the man thus

corrupt, thus defpicable, makes
himfelf neceflary to the prince

that defpifes him, by the moll

pleafing of all qualities, perpe-

tual gaiety, by an unfailing

power of exciting laughter, which

is the more freely indulged, as

his wit is not of the fplendid or

ambitious kind, but confifts in

eafy efcapes and failies of levity,

which make fport but raife no en-

vy. It mull be obferved that he is

ftained with no enormous or fan-

guinary crimes, fo that his licen-

tioufnefs is not fo ofFenfivc but thar

it may be borne for his mirth.

The moral to be drawn from

this reprefentation is, that no man
is more dangerous than he that

with a will to corrupt, hath the

power to pleafe; and that neither

wit nor honefty ought to think

themfelves lafe with fuch a com-
panion when they fee Henry fe-

duced by Fa!Jlojj\

E p I-
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Spoken by a D a n c e r.

FIRST my fear z/;^;/, my court\fy \ laft^ my fpeecK

my fear is your difpleafiire \ my court fy^ my duty 5

and my fpeech^ to beg your pardons. If you look for a

good fpeech nozv, you undo me ; for what I have to fay

is of mine own makings and what^ indeed^ I floculd fay^

will^ I doubt^
prove mine own marring. But to thz

purpofey and fo to the venture. Be it known to you^ (as

it is very well) I was lately here in the end of a dij-

(pleafing Play, to pray your patience for it, and to promtfe

you a better, I did mean, indeed, to pay you with this *,

which if, like an ill venture, it come unluckily home, I
break \ and you, my gentle creditors, Icfe. Here^ I pro-

mifed you, I would be, and here I commit my body to your

mercies : bate me forne, and I will pay you fome, and,

as mofi debtors do, promife you infinitely.

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will you

command me to ufe my legs ? and yet that were but li^ht

payment, to dance out of your dSt, But a gccd confcience

will make any poffible fatisfaction, and fo will L + All

the gentlewomen here have forgiven me', if the gentle^

men will not, then the genilemen do net agree with the

gentlewomen^ which was never fcen before in fuch an

affembly.

One word more, I befeech you ; // ycu be not too much
cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will continus

the fiory with Sir John in it, and make you merry with

* This epilogue was merely one part of the audience by tlie

occafional, and alludes to fome favour of the other, has been

theatrical tranfaftion. played already in ihe epilogue

t This trick of influencing Js jon like it.

A a 3



EPILOGUE.
fair Catharine of France j where^ for any thing I know

^

FalftafF fhall die of a Szveat^ unlefs already he be kill d
with your hard opinions \

^ for Oldcaftle died a martyr^

and this is- net the man. My tongue is weary : when my
legs c^re tbo^ I i'oill bid you good nighty and fo kneel down
before you : but^ indeed^ to pray for the ^leen,

i for Oldcaftle clied a martyr,'] Sir John Oldcafik was put for

This alludes to a play in which Faljiaff, Pope.

THE
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Dramatis Perfonas.
KING Henry She Fifth.

Duke of Gloucefler, 1

Buke of Bedford, S Brothers to the King.

Duke of Clarence, J y ,^ ,

Duke of York, 1 tt t . ta- If
Duke of Exeter, \

^"'-^ *'
.

'

Earl of Salifbury.

Earl of Weftmorland.
Earl of Warvv ick

.

Archbifhop of Canterbury.

Btfhop of Ely.

Earl of Cambridge, *)

Eord Scroop, \ Conffiratcrs againji the King,

Sir Thomas Grey, J
Sir Thomas Erpingham, Gower, Fluellen, Mack-

mforris, Jamy, Officers in King Henry'j Army,

Nym, Bardoiph, Piftol, Bo)\ formerly Servants to

FalftafF, now Soldiers in the King's Army.
Bates, Court, Williams, Soldiers,

Charles, Ki-ig of France.

^he Dauphin.

Duke of Burgundy.
Conftable, Orleans, Rambures, Bourbon, Grandpree,

f ; French Lords,

Covernor of Harfleur.

Mountjoy, a Hertld.

Amhaffadors to the King cf England.

Ifabel, ^isen of France.

Catharine, Daughter to the King of France.

Alice, a Lady attending on the Princefs Catharine.

Qiiickly, Piftol'^ IVife, an Hofiefs,

C H O R US.
Lords^ Mejfengers^ French and Englifh Soldiers, with

ether Attendants,

The Soene., al^ the beginning of the Play^ lies in England ;

• :hiit afterwardsy
wholly in France.

Of this play *the editions are, III. 1623, ^r. Folio.

I. i6co, The. Crede ioT Tho. I have the fecond qoano and

MilUytony 410. folio. The foiio edition is much

il. i6c8, iorJ.P. 4to, cjilarged.



PROLOGUE
^ For a Mufe of fire^ that would afcend

\^ The brightefi heaven of invention I

A kingdom for a Jiage^ * Princes to a£l^

And Monarchs to behold the fwelling fcene f

Then [hould the warlike Harry, like himfelf^

AJfume the port of Mars ; and^ at his heels^

Lea/ht in^ like hounds^ Jhould famine^ fword and fire

Crouch for employment. But pardon^ gentles all.

The flat unraifed fpirit^ that hath dar'd^

On this unworthy fcaffold^ to bring forth

So great an obje5l. Can this Cock-pit hold

The vafiy field of France ? or 7nay we cram^

3 Within this wooden 0, 4 the very cajkes

That did affright the air^ at Agincourt ?

O, pardon ; fmce a crooked figure may
Attefi in little place a million *,

And let us, cyphers to this great acccmpt^

5 On your imaginary forces work,

Suppofe^ within the girdle of thefe walls

3 Within this nxjooJen O.} No-
thing Hiews more evidently th<*

power of cuftom over language,

than that the frequent ufe of cal-

ling a circle an 0 could fo much
hide the meannefs of the meta-

phor from Shakefpeare, that he
has ufed it many times where he

makes his mofi: eager attempts,

at dignity of ftile,

4 The 'very cajkes.
'X

The hel-

mets.

5 Imaginary forces."] Imagi^

nary for imaginati've ^ or your

powers of fancy. A6live and
pafTive words are by this author

frequently confounded.

1 O for a Mufe of fire, &c.]

This goes upon the notion of the

Peripatetic Syftem, which ima-

gines feveral Heavens one above

another ; the laft and higheft of

which was one of fire.

Warburton.
It alludes likewife to the af-

plring nature of fire, which, by
its levity, at the feparation of the

chaos, took the higheft feat of all

the elements.
2 Princes to aSl,

And monarchs to behold.

1

Shakefpeare does not feem to fet

diftance enough between theper-

formers and fpedtators.



PROLOGUE.
y^re new confined two mighty monarchies \

^ Whofe high-up-reared chid abutting fronts

The periilous narrow ocean -parts asunder.

Piece out our imperfeulions with your thoughts^

Into a thoufand parts divide one man^
7 And make imaginary puijfance.

Thinks when we talk of horfe^^ that you fee them
Printing their, proud hoofs /' tK receiving earth.

^ For 'tis your thoughts that now muft deck our Kings^

Carry them here and there^ jumping o\r times,

Turning th^ accomplifment of many years

Into an hmr-glafs \ for the which fupply^

Admit me Chorus to this hiftory ^

Who^ prologue-likey your humble patience fray.
Gently to Jiear, kindly to judge, our Play,

6 Whofe high up-reared, and
ahiitting fronts.

The perillous narronv ocean

parts afunder.l Without doubt
the author wrote,

Whofe high-up-7-eared, and abut-

ting fronts

Perillous, THE narronx) ocean

parts afunder ;]

for his purpofe is to fhew, that

^he higheil danger arifes from
the fhock of their meeting; and
that it is but a little thing which
keeps them afunder. This fenfe

my emendation gives us, as the

common reading gives us a con-

trary ; for thofe whom a perillous

tcean parts afunder, are in no
danger of meeting. Warb.

7Andmake imaginary pitif/cince. }

This pafiage llievvs that Shake-

The

fpeare was fully fenflble of the

abfurdity of Ihewing battles on
the theatre, which indeed is ne-

ver done but tragedy be.comes

farce. Nothing can be repre-

fen ted to the eye but by fome*

thing like it, and n/jithin a -wBeden

O nothing very like a battle cart

be exhibited.

S For Uis your thoughts that

no<vj muji d-ck our Kings, ,

Carry them here and there^

We Ihould read king for kin^s.

The prologue relates only to this

fingle play. The miftake was
made by referring them to kings

which belongs to thoughts. The
fenfe is, your thoughts muJl giue

the king his proper greatnefs, ^cany

therefore your thoughts ha-e and

there.



'The LIFE of

King H E N R T V,

A C T . L SCENE L

An Antechamber ijt the Englifli Courts at

Kenilworth.

Enter the Archbifljop of Canterbury, and Bifliop

of Ely.

* Archbifhop of Canterbury.

MY lord, ril tell you—That felf bill is urg'd.

Which, in th' eleventh year o' th' laft King's

reign,

Was like, and had, indeed againft us pad.

But that the fcambling and unquiet time

Did pufh it out of further queftion.

3 The Life of Henry V.] This
play was \yrit (as appears from
a paflage in the chorus to the

£fth a£l) at the time of the Earl

of Efex^s commanding the forces

in Ireland in the reign of Queen
Eli'zabetby and not till after Z/^";/-

the Vlth had been played, as

may be feen by the conclufion of

this play. Pope.
r^^^ Life 0/ AT. Henry.] The

Tranfailions compriz'd in this

HiftoricalPlay, commence about

the latter end of the firil, aud

terminate in the 8th Year of tins

King's reign; when he married
Catharine Princefs of France^ and
clofedupiheDilFerences betwixt

England and that Crown. Theo,
2 Archhijhop of Canterbury.]

This firft fcene was added fince

the edition of i6o8, which is

much Ihort of the prefent edi-

tions, wherein the fpeeches are

generally enlarged and raifed :

Several whole fcenes befides,and

all the chorus's alfo, were fince

Vi^^t^hy ^hakejpearc, Popb,
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Ely. But how, my lord, fliall we refift it now ?

Cant. It muft be thought on ; if it pafs againft us,

\Ye lofe the better half of our poflefTion

;

For all the temporal lands, which men devout .

By teftament have given to the CJburch,

Would they flrip from us \ being valu'd thus.

As much as would maintain, to the King's honour.

Full fifteen Earls and fifteen hundred Knights,

Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires j

And to relief of lazars, and weak age

Of indigent faint fouls, paft corporal toil,

A hundred alm-houfes, right well fupply'd

;

And to the coffers of the King, befide,

A thoufand pounds, by th' year. Thus runs the bill.

Ely, This would drink deep.

Cant, 'Twould drink the cup and all.

Ely. But what prevention ?

Cant. The King is full of grace and fair regard.-

Ely. And a true lover of the holy Church.

Cant, The courfes of his youth promis'd it not.

The breath no fooner left his father's body.

But that his wildnefs mortify'd in him,

Seem'd to die too •, yea, at that very moment,
* Confideration, like an angel, came, '

And whipt th' offending Jlda/n out of him ;

Leaving his body as a Paradife,

T' invelope and contain celeftial fpirits.

Never was fuch a fudden fcholar made,

Kever came reformation in a flood 3

With fuch a heady current, fcow'ring faults \

Nor ever //)'J?'t?-headed wilfulnefs

* ConfJeration^ like an angel^ 3 Kei^er came reformation like

Sec."] As paradife when fin and aficcd^ Alluding totheme-

Adayn were driven out by the thod by which Hercules cleanfed

angel became the habitation of the famous ftables when he turn-

celellial fpirits, fo the king's heart, ed a river through them. Her-

iince confideration has driven out cuUs Hill is in our authour's head'

his follies, is now the receptacle whtn he mentions the H)-dra,

i}f wifdom and of virtue.

So
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So foon did lofe his feat, and all at once.

As in this King.

Ely, We're blefled in the change.

Cant, Hear him but reafon in divinity, 4

And, all admiring with an inward wifh

You would defire, the King were made a Prelate.

Hear him debate of common-wealth affairs.

You'd fay it hath been all in all his fludy.

Lift his difcourfe of war, and you (hall hear

A fearful battle rendered you in mufick.

Turn him to any caufe of policy.

The Gordian knot of it he will unloofe,

Familiar as his garter. "When he fpeaks.

The air, a charter'd libertint, is ftill 5

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears.

To fteal his fweet and hony'd fentences.

4 Hsar him hut renjbn in di~

'vinityy &c,] This fpeech

feems to have been copied from

King y^Z/it'j's prektes, fpeaking

of their SolomBn ; when Arch-

billiop Whitgift^ who, as an emi-

nent writer lays, ditd foon after-

Kvards, and probably doated then^

at the Hampton-Court conference,

declared himfelf ^veriJy perfuaded,

that his facred Majtfty /pake by

the Spirit of God. And, in ef-

fect, this fcene was added after

King James's acceffion to the

crown : So that we have no way
of avoiding its being efteemed a

compliment to him, but by fup-

pofing it was a fa ire on his bi-

fhops, Warburton.
Why thefe lines Ihould be di-

vided from the reft of the fpeech

and applied to king fames, I am
not able, to conceive; nor why
an opportuuity fliould be fo eager-

ly fnatched to treat with con-
tempt that part of his charafter

which was leaft contemptible.

Kingy«w^i*s theological know-
ledge was not inconfiderable.

To prefide at difputations is not

very fuitable to a king, but to

underftand thequeftlons isfurely

laudable. The poet, if he had

James in his thoughts, was no
ikilful encomiaft; for the mention

of Harry's Ikill in war, forced

upon the remembrance of his

audience the great deficiency of

their prefent king ; who yet with

all his faults, and many faults he

had, was fuch that Sir Robert

Cotton fays, he nvotdd- be content

that England flmilA ne-verfa^vs a
better, pro%iided that tp rJfjQuld ne^

'ver ha've a 'X'.-orJe.
-

r^r.^c

5 The air. &Ci] This line is

e.xquifuely beautiful.

So
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So that the Art, and pradic part of life, ^

Muft be the miftrefs to this theorique.

Which is a wonder how his Grace Ihould glean it.

Since his addition was to conrfes vain

;

His companies unle'tter'd, rude and fhallow ;

His hours filled up with riots, banquets, fports 5

And never noted in him any fludy.

Any retirement, any fequeftration

From open haunts and popularity.

Ely, The Strawberry grows underneath the nettle.

And wholefome berries thrive, and ripen beft.

Neighbour'd by fruit of bafer quality.

And fo the Prince obfcur'd his contemplation

Under the veil of wildnefs ; which, no doubt.

Grew like the fummer grafs, fallefl by night,

Unfeen, yet crefcive in his faculty. 7

Cant, It mufl be fo ; for miracles are ceafed :

And therefore we muft: needs admit the means.

How things are perfected.

6 So that the Art and pra£lic thofe Rules by Proof and Ex*
part of Life,'] All the Edi- periment. Theobald.

tions, if I am not deceiv'd, are This emendation is received

guilty of a flight Corruption in by Dr. Warburton, but it ap-
thisPaffage. The Archbilhophas pears to me founded upon a mif-

been fliewing, what a Mailer the interpretation. The true mean-
King was in the Theory of Di- ing feems to be this. He dif-*

vinity, War and Policy : fo that courfes with fo much Ikill on all

it mull be expedled (as I con- fubjefts, that the art and praSiice

ceive, he would infer ;) that the of life niuj} be the mifrefs or teacher

King Ihould now wed thatTheory of his theorique, that is, thc^t his

to Aclion, and the putting the theory muft ha^e been taught by art
' ' feveral Parts of his Knowledge and pra3ice, which, fays he, is

into Praftice. If this be our au- flrange fincehe could fee little of
thpr's Meaning, I think, we can the true art or pradlice among his

hardly doubt but he wrote, loofe companions, nor ever re-

So that the A^, andpra3ic,hc. tired to difgeft his practice into

Thus we have a Confonance in theory : Art is ufed by the au-

the Terms and Senfe. For thourfor/>r/2<f?/V^,asdiftinguiftied

Theory is the Art, and Study of from fcience or theory.

the Rules of any Science ; and 7 crefcive in his facuity, '\

A^ion, the Exemplification of Encresfing in its proper power.

Ely.
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Ely, But, my good Lord,

How now for mitigation of this bill,

Urg'd by the Con^mons ? doth his Majedy
Incline to it, or no ?

Ca7it. He feems indifferent

;

Or rather fwaying more upon our part.

Than cheriHiing th' exhibiters againft us.

For I have made an offer to his Majcfty,

Upon our fpiritual Convocation,

And in regard of caufes now in hand

"Which I have opcn'd to his Grace at large

As touching Fr^wf^, to give a greater Sum,
Than ever at one time the Clergy yet

Did -to his predeceffors part withal.

Ely. How did this offer feem receiv'd, my Lord ?

Cant, With good acceptance of his Majefty i

Save that there was not time enough to hear

As, I perceiv'd, his Grace would fain have done
The feverals, and unhidden paffages ^

Of his true titles to fome certain Dukedoms,
And, generally, to the Crown and feat of France^

DerivM from Edward his great grandfather.

Ely. What was th' impediment, that broke this off?

Cant, The French Ambaffador upon that inftant

Crav'd audience; and the hour, I think, is come
To give him hearing. Is it four o'clock ?

Ely, It is.

Cant. Then go we in to know his embalTy 5

Which I could with a ready guefs declare,

Before the Frenchman fpeaks a word of it.

Ely, I'll wait upon you, and I long to hear it.

[Exeunt,

I

- g The federals, and unhidden pajfagss of his ikks are the I/y.t:

p^Jp^ges"] This line I fuf- oi fuccefliQny by Which his claim? -

pefl of corruption, though it may descend. Unhidden is o^en^c^edr., .

j

b« fairly eaough explained: the ^

'*^

.n

;
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SCENE II.

Opens to the Prefence.

Enter King Henry, Gloncefter, Bedford, Clarence,

Warwick, Weftmorland, and Exeter.

Exe. Not here in prefence.

K. Henry. Send for him, good uncle.

JVeft, Shall we call in th' ambaffador, my Liege? 9

K. Henry. Not yet, my coufin ; we would be refolv'd.

Before we hear him, of fome things of weight.

That * tafl^ our thoughts, concerning us and France.

Enter the Archhijhcp ^/Canterbury, and Bijhop <?/ £ly.

Cant. God and his angels guard your facred throne.

And make you long become it!

K. Henry. Sure, we thank you.

My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed

;

And juftly and religioufly unfold.

Why the law Salike^ that they have in France,

Or ihould, or fhould not, bar us in our claim.

And, God forbid, my dear and faithful Lord,

That you Ihould fafhion, Wreft, or bow your reading;

Or nicely charge your underllanding foul '

With opening titles -f mifcreate, whofe right

Suites not in native colours with the truth.
,

For, God doth know, how many now in health

Shall drop their blood, in approbation

Of what your reverence fhall incite us to.

9 Shall ive call hy &c.] Here or knoivingly burthenyourfoul, v/\t\i

began the old play. Pope, the gailt of advancing a falfe title,

* tajk^ Keep buiied with fcru- or of maintaining, by fpecious

pies and laborious difquifitions. fallaties, a claim which, if fhewn
I Or nicely charge your un/^er- in its native and true colours^

Jianding foul} Take heed would appear to be falfe.

lert by nice and fubtle fophiftry f mifcreate—] 111 begotten j

you burthcQ your knowing foul, illegitimate j fpurious.

HERE is my gracious Lord of

Therefore
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Therefore take heed, how you impawn our perfon, *

How you awake our fleeping fword of war
We charge you in the name of God, take heed.

For never two inch kingdoms did contend

Without much (all of blood ; whofe guiklefs drops

Are every one a wo^^, a fore complaint,

'Gainft him, whofe wrong gives edge unto the fwords.

That make fuch wafce in brief mortality.

Under this conjuration, fpeak, my Lord •,

For we will hear, note, and believe in heart,

That what you fpeak is in your confcience wafht,

, As pure as fin with baptifm.

Canf. Then hear me, gracious Sovereign, and you
Peers,

That owe your lives, your faith, and fervices.

To this imperial throne. There is no bar ^

To make againfl your Highnefs' claim to France^

But this which they produce from Pharamond ;

In terram Salicam Mulieres ne Juccedant \

No JVoman fijall fucceed in Salike land:

Which Salike land the French unjuflly glcfs

To be the realm of France^ and Phararyiond

The founder of this law and female bar.

Yet their own authors faithfully affirm,

That the land Salike lies in Germany^

Between the floods of Sala and of Elve,

2 — take heed hoiv you im- Dr. Warburtbn eJTplains itrt'

panvn our perfon-,
]

The pa^vn by engage, and fo ef^apes

whole drift of the king is to im- the difficulty,

prefs upon the archbifhop a due 3 —— There is m har, &c.]

fenfe of the caurion with which This whole fpeech- is copied (m
he is to fpeak.. He tells him a manner 'verbatim) from Hani's

that the crime of unjufl: war, if Chronicle, Henry V, year the fe-

. the war be unjull, (hail reft upon cond^ folio a^. xx, .xxx, xl, bV.
hitn. In ti e firlt edition it is very im-

Tberefore take heed hc<w you im- perfedt, ajid the- who'c hiiiory

pa<xtjn your perjon. and names of the piinces are

So 1 think it Ihould be fead. confounded; but this was after-

Take heed hoHM yen ^At^^Q^Q^wx- wards fet right, and c'lrteded

y felf, your honour, your happi- from his original, Hall'/ C^/-c-

nefs, in fuppnrt of bad advice, nicle. . Fopb,

^QL, IV. B b ^)yhere
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Where Charles the great, having lubdu'd the SaxonSy

7 here left behind and fettled certain French^

Who, holding in diidain the Germanwowxn^
For lome dilhonefc manners of their life,

Eftablifh'd then this law to wit, no female

Should be inheritrix in .Salike land,

Which Salike, as I faid, 'twixt Elve and Sala^

Is at this day in Germany caird Meifen.

Thus doth it well appear^ the Salike law
Was notdevifed for the realm of France*^

Nor did the French pofiefs the Salikehind^

Until four hundred one and twenty years

After defundion of King Pharamond,

Idly Ibppos'd the founder of this law;

Who died within the year of our redemption

Four hundred twenty-fix 5 and Charles the greatj^

Subdu'd the Saxons, and did feat the French

Beyond the river Sala in the year

Eight hundred live. Befides, their writers fay.

King Pepin, v/hich depofed CJrilderick,

Did as heir general, being defcended

Of Blithild, which was daughter to King Clotharry

Make claim and title to the Crown of France,

Hugh Capet alfo, who ufurp'd the Crown
Of Charles the Duke of Lorain, fole heir male

Of the true line and (lock of Charles the great,

To fine his titk with fome fhews of truih,

Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,

Convey'd himfelf as heir to th' Lady Lingare^

Dauphter to Charlemain, who was the fon

To Le-JAS th' Emperor, v/hich was the fon

Of Charles the great. Alfo King Le-wis the ninthy

4 fine his title ^ &c.] This decorate and ftrengthen.

is the reading of the 4to of 1608, In Macbeth:

that of the folio is, '/o Jind his He did line the rebels nxjith hid"

title, I wo aid read, den help and 'vantage.

To line his title ikith Jhonvs of Dr. Warhurton fays, that to

truih, . fine his titky is to refiM or im-

To line may fignify at once to prove it. The reader is to judge.

Wha
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Who was fale heir to the ufurper C^pet^

Could not keep quret in his confcience,

Wearing the Crown of France, 'till fatisfy'd

That fair Queen Ifai^e/y his grandmother,

Was lineal of the lady Ermengere,

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Lorain:

By the which match the line of Charles the greao

Was re- united to the Crown of France.

So that, as clear as is.the fummer's fun.

King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capefs claim.

King Lewis* Satisfadion, all appear

To hold in right and title of the female;

So do the Kings of France until this day,

Howbeit they would hold Up this Salike law.

To bar your Highnefs claiming from the female-,

And rather chufe to hide them in a net,

Than amply to imbare their crooked titles,
*

Ufurpt from you and your progenitors. '

K. Henry, May 1 with right and confcience make this

claim ?

Cant. The fm upon my head, dread Sovereign \

For in the book of Numbers it is writ,

W'hen the fon dies, let the inheritance

Defcend unto the daughter. Gracious Lord,

Stand for your ov;n, unwind your bloody flag.

Look back into your mighty anceilors;

Go, my dread Lord, to your great grandiire's tomb.

From whom you claim; invoke his warlike fpirit,

* Mr. Po/^ reads : in his Edition, who reads;

Than openly imbrace ] But Than amply to make bare thrir

wKere is the Antithefts betwixt crook dTnles THEOEALr)*
hidexii the preceding Line, and Mr. T'^^^W^ might have found

imbrace in this? The two old Fo- in the q^uarto of 1608, this xtzA-

lioh \ e2idyThan amply to imbsLvrG— ing.

We certainly muft read, ss Mr. Than amply to embrace theif

WarburtfytiadvbM me^-^Jhanam- crccked caufes.

ply to imbare—lay open, difplay out of whjch line ?Jr. Pcpe form-

to View. lam farpriz*d Mr. Pcpe ed his reading, erroneous indeed,

did nol ftart this Conjednre, as but not mereiy capricious.

Mr. T^tfot* has led the way to it

B b 2 And
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And your great uncle Edward the black Prince,

Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedy,
Making defeat on the full pow'r of France^

While his moft mighty Father, on a hill.

Stood fmiling, to behold his Lion's whelp
Forage in blood of French Nobility.

O noble Eriglifl\ that could entertain

With half their forces the full pow'r of France^

And let another half Hand laughing by.

All out of work, and cold for action !

Ely, Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead, 5

And with your pAJiflant arm renew their feats.

You are tlieir heir, you fit upon their throne-,

The blood, and courage, that renowned them.

Runs in your veins ^ and my thrice puinant Liege
Is in the very May-mom of his youth,

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprifes.

Exe, Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the earth

Do all exped that you fhould rouze yourfelf.

As did the former Lions of your blood.

Wefi. They know^ your Grace hath caufe and means

and might ^

So hath your Highnefs-, never King of

Had Nobles richer, and more loyal Subjects-,

Whole hearts have left their bodies here in England^

And lie pavilion'd in the field of France,

Cant. O, let their bodies foUov;, my dear Liege,

With blood and fword, and fire, to win your right.

In aid whereof, we of the Spiritualty

5 Thefe four (peech^s were meaning Edvcard HI, and the

added after the fjrit edition. Black Prince. Warburtos.
6 "7^1^^ i^'76T.y >Y7/r Grace HATH I do not fee but the prelent

cauje^ a7id means, at^d might, reading may ftand as I have

So hath your Hjghnejs ]
pointed it.

We Ihould read, 7 1 hefe two lines Dr. JVut^

— '• )our Race had cau/e.—-' burton gw^s \q Wejimotlandy but

which is carrying; on the fenle of with fo little reaion that 1 have

the concluding words of Exeter, continued them to Citnterbury,

did tht former Lioui of yaur The credit of old copies, though

hkod, not preat, is yetmore than nothing.

Will
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Will raife your Highnefs fuch a mighty fum,

As never did the. Clergy at one time

Bring in to any of your anceftors.

K. Henry, We muft not only arm t'invade xht French^

But lay down our proportions to defend

Againil the Scot^ who will make road upon us

With all advantages.

Cant, They of thofe Marches, gracious Sovereign,

Shall be a wall fufficient to defend

Our Inland from the pilfering borderers.

K. Henry,'W^t do not mean thecourfingfnatchers only^

But fear the main intendment of the Scot,,

Who hath been (till a ^ giddy neighbour to us ;

For you lhall read, that my great grandfather

Never went with his forces into France^ 9

But that the Scot on his unfurnifht kingdom
Came pouring, like a tide into a breach.

With ample and brim fulnefs of his force,

Galling the gleaned land with hot allays,

Girding v/ith grievous fiege cadles and towns.

That Englandy being empty of defence,

Hath fhook, and trembled, at th' ill neighbourhood.

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd than harm'd,

my Liege •,

For hear her but exampleci by herfelf,

When ail her chivalry hath been in France^

And Ihe a mourning widow of her Nobles,

She hath herfelf not only well defended,

But taken and impounded as a ftiay

The King ,of Scots^ w^hom flie did fend to France^

To fill King Edward's fame with prifoner Kings;

And make your chronicle as rich with praife, '

As

t> giilJy nnghbour ] The following exprefiions of un'

That is. jnconllant, changeable. ' fumijht kingdom, gleaned land^

9 Never went with his forces ixnd emfty of defence, llieVv this.

into France ] iihahfpeaie War burton.
wrote the line thus, There is no need of alteration.

}^e^er ^ent uuith his FULLforces i ArJm.ike his chronicle as rich

into France. B b 3 n^ith
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Ajs is the ouzy bottom of the Sea

With funlvcn wreck and lumlefs treafuries.

Exet, But there's a faying very old and true. *

Ifthat you wiilFrmcc win^then with Scotland firji begin, s

For once the Eagle England being in prey.

To her unguarded neft the Weazel, Scot^

Comes fneaking, and lo fucks her princely eggs

;

Playing the Moufe in abfence of the Cat,

To taint, and havock, more than fhe can eat. 4

Ely. It follows then, the Cat muli ftay at home,
Yet that is but a crufh'd neceffity; -5

Since we have locks to fafeguard neceffaries,

And
firft fcene of this sa. Befides,

the poet had here an eye to Uad,
who gives this obfervation to the

Duke of Exeter, But the edi-.

tors have made Ely and Exeter

change fides, and fpeak one an-

other's fpeeches; for this, vyhich

is given to Ely^ is Exeter's-, and

the following given to Exeter,

is Elfs. Warburton.,

3 If that ycu nxill Franct <win,

&c.] Hoirs Chronicle. Hen, V,
year 2. fol. 7. p. 2. x. Pope,

4 To tear atid ha^vcck more than

Jhe can eat ] 'Tis not muci^

the Quality of the Moufe to tear

the Food it comes at, but to rup

over and dehle it. The old

Quarto reads, /poi/e; and the

two firft folio's, tame : from

which laft corrupted Word, I

think, I have retriev-d the Poet's

genuine Reading, taint. Theob-
5 Tet that is but a curs'd Ni*

cfj/jiy;'] So the old Quarto.

The Jotir/s read crujh'd: N.eiiheF

of the Words convey any to-

lerable Idea ; but give a coun-

ter reafoning, and not at sll per-

tinent. We fliould read, 'fcus'd

necejjity. 'Tis Elfi bufincfs to

lhe\y.

<with PRAISE,] He is fpeak-

ingof King Edzvard'h prifoners;

fo that it appears Sbake/ptare

wrote,

rt"/ rich ixith prize,

/. e. captures, booty. Without
jthis, there is neither beauty nor

likenefs in the fimilitude. Warjj.
The change of praife to pn%e,

I believe no body wiil spprove;

the fimilitude between the chro-

r.icle and fea confifls only in this,

that tiiey are both full, and filled

with fomethmg valuable. Be-

fides. Dr. Warburton prefuppofes

a reading which exitts in no an-

cient copy, for his chronicle as

the later editions givp it,^ the

quarto has the folio their

chronicle.

Tour and their written by con-

traclion are juft alike, and her

in the old hands is not much un-

JiL3>''', I believe we fliould read

hsr chronicle.

2 Ely. .^^z there's afaying, &c-]

This fpeech, which is difiuafive

pf the war with France, is ab-

/urdlv oivci. to one of the church-

pjiii in confederacy to pufii the

|Cing upon it, as appears by the
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And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves.

While that the armed hand doth fight abroad,

Th' advifed head defends itfelf at home
For Government, though high, and low, and lower, *

Put into parts, doth deep in one conlenr,

Congreeing in a full and natural clofe.

Like mufick.

C^«/. Therefore heav'n doth divide

The (late of man in divers funftions.

Setting endeavour in continual motion, ^

To which is fixed, as an aim or butt,

Obedience. For fo work the honey Bees

;

Creatures, that by a rule in nature teach

The art of order to a peopled kingdom.
They have a King, and officers of fort

Where fome, like magiftrates, corre(3t at home.

Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad, ^

Others

(hew, there is no real Neceflity

for Haying at home : he muft

therefore mean, that tho' there

be a feeming Neceffity, yet it is

one that may be well excused and

got o<ver. Warburton.
Neither the old readings nor

the emendation Teem very fa-

tisfadtory. A curfed necejfity has

no fenfe, a YciisM necejjlty is fo

harfh that one would not admit

it, if any thing elfe can be found.

A crulh'd necejjity may mean, a

necejjity which is fubdu dTtXi^ o'ver-^

pouoered by contrary reafons We
might read a crude neceffity, a

necejjity not. complete, or not well

confidered and digefted, but it

is too harfli.

Sir T. Hanmer reads,

Tet that is not o'courfe a necejjitw

* For Government, though

high, andloWy and lower,]

The foundation and exprelhon

of this Thought feems to be bor-

rowed from Cicero de Repuhhca^

lib. 2. Sic ex fummis, ^ me-

diis, infimis interjedis Ordi-

nibus, ;// fonis, moderatam ra-

iione Ci^uiiatem, Con fen fu diffimi-

liorum concinere ;
qua Har-

monia a Muficis dicttur in Ca>ittit

earn ejje in Civitate Concordiasn.

Theobald,
6 Setting endeavour in continual

motion^

7o njohich is fixed, as an aini of"

hutt.

Obedience.] Neither the fenfe

nor the conftruc^ion of this paf-

•fage is very obvious. The con-

llrucfiion is, endea^jcuy — as an

aim or butt to lAjhich en kunjour^

chedtence is fixed. The «enle is,

that all endeavour is ro termi-

nate in obedience, to, be fubl>r-

dinate to the publick g':)od and

general defign of government.

7 Otheriy like vierchahiSy VEN-

TURe trade abroad \ ^hat

b 4 is
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Others, like ioldie rs, armed in their ftings,

Make bopt upon the furximer's velvet buds,

"Which pillage they with merry march bring hom6
To the tenL-roy\il of their Emperor,
Who bufy'd in his niajeity, furveys

TheTinging mafon building roofs of gold;

The civil citizens kneading up the honey ;
^

The poor mechanick porters crowding in

Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate,

The fad-ey'd Juftice with his furly hum,
pelivering o'er td executors pale

The lazy yawning drone. I thus infer.

That many things, having full reference

To one corifent, may work contrarioufly.

As many arrows, Icofed feveral ways,

'Come to one mark ; as many ways meet in one town ;

As many frefh ftreams meet in one fait fea y

As maiiy lines cicfe in the dial's center ;
^

So may a thoufand adtions once a- foot, ^

End

is the njeniuring trade ? I am per-

fu aded we fi;ould read and point

jt thus,

Others^ like merchant-ventur-

ers, trade abroad.

Warburtox.
If the whole difficulty of this

pafiage cor.lift in the obfcurity of

the phrafe to •venture trade, it

jniiy be eafily cleared, To 'ven-

ture tro.de is a phrafe of the lame

import and ftrudure as to hazard

(cattle. Nothing could have raifed

an objedion but the dt/ire of

being bufy.

S The ci'vil Citizens KNEAD-
ING up i'r.e hone\\\ This

inay poflibly be right ; but I ra-

ther think that Shah/pear wrote

READING up the honey \ alluding

to the putting up merchanuile

in cafks. And this is in fad the

cafe. The honey being headed

up in feparate and diilinfl: cells

by a thin membrane of wax
drawn over the mouth of each

of them, to hinder the liquid

matter from running out.

Warburton.
To head the honey csiti hardly be

right ; for though we head the

cafk, no man talks of heading

the commodiiies. To knead g\vt%

an eafy fenfe, though not phyfi-

callv true. The bees do in fa6l

knead the wax more than the

honey, bjt that Shake/pear per-

haps did not know.

9 So way a thoufand aSIions,

ONCE a /o2t.] The fpeaker

is endeavouring to fhew, that

the fiate is able to execute many
projected actions at once, and

conduct them all to their com-
pletion,
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End in one purpofe, and be all well borne

Wiehout defeat. Therefore to France^ my Liege i

Divide your happy England into four,

Whereof take you one quarter into France^

And you withal (hall make all Gallia (hzke^

If we, with thrice fuch powers left at home.
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog.

Let us be worried ; and our Nation lofe

The name of hardinefs and policy.

K. Henry, Call in the melTengers, fent from the

Dauphin,

Now are we well refolv'd ; and by God's help

And yours, the noble fmews of our power,

France being oUrs, we'll bend it to our awe.

Or break it all to pieces. There we'll fit.

Ruling in large and ample empery.

O'er France, and all her almoff kingly Dukedoms,
Or lay thefe bones in an unworthy urn,

Tomblefs, with no remembrance over them.

Either our Hiftory fhall with full mouth
Speak freely of our adts ; or elfe our grave.

Like Turkifh mute, fliall have a tonguelefs mouth
Nor worfhipt with a waxen epitaph.

SCENE IIL

Enter Amhajfadors of France.

Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleafure

Of our fair coufm Dauphin for we hear.

Your greeting is from him, not from the: King.

Amb. May't pleafe your Majefty to give us leave

Freely to render what we have in charge.

Or fhall we fparingly Ihew you far olF

, pletion, without impeding or together. Wareurton.
joftling one another in their bir T. Hanmer is more kind
courfe. Shakefpearcy therefore, to this emendation by reading

moft have wrote, aSiiont '/ once acis at once. The change is nojc

^footy /, €y at once; or, on foot neceffary, the old text may fland.

The
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The Dauphin^ meaning, and our embafTy ?

K. Henry. We are no tyrant, but a Chriftian Kj'ng,

Unto whofe grace our palTion is as fubje(5l,

As are our wretches fetter'd in our prilons ;

Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plaimicfs.

Tell us the Dauphin's rnind.

Amh. Thus then, in few.

Your Highnefs, lately fending into France^

Did claim fome certain Dukedoms in the right

Of your great predeceflbr, Edward the third

;

In anfwer of which claim, the Prince our mafter

Says, that you favour too much of your youth.

And bids you be advis'd. There's nought in France.^

That can be with a nimble gilliard won ;

You cannot revel into Dukedoms there.

He therefore fends you, meeter for your fpirit.

This tun of treafure and in lieu of this,

Defires you, let the Dukedoms, that you claim.

Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin fpeaks.

K. Henry, What treafure, uncle ?

Exe. Tennis-balls, my Liege.

K. Henry.^ We're glad, the Dauphin is fo pleafant

with us.

His preient, and your pains, we thank you for.

When we have match'd our rackets to thefe balls.

We will in France^ by God's grace, play a fet.

Shall ftrike his father's Crown into tiie hazard.

Tell him, h'ath made a match with fuch a wrangler.

That all the Courts of France will be difturb'd

With * chaces. And we underftand him well,

How he comes o'er us with our wilder days ;

Not meafuring, what ufe we made of them.

W^e never valu'd this poor feat of England^

And therefore, living hence, ^ did give ourfelf

* Chace is a term at tennis, valued England^ and therefore

I Jnd therefore^ living hence, lived hence^ i. e. as if able Dt from

] This expreflion has it. But the Oxford Editor alters

ftrength and energy: He never bme XQ h^re, Warbvrto?!.

To
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To barb'rpus licence as 'tis ever common,
That men afe merrieft, when they are from home.

But tell the Baufhin^ I Avill keep my State,

Be like a ^ing, and (hew my faii of Greatnejs

When I do rouze n?e in my throne of France,

* For that I have laid by my Majefly,

And plodded like a man for working days

;

But I will rife there with fo full a glory.

That I will dazzle all the eyes of France^

Yea, ftrike the Dauphin blind to look on. us.

And tell the pleafant Prince, this mock of his

Hath turn'd f his balls to gun-ftones and his foul

Shall ftand fore charged for the wafteful vengeance.

That (hali fly with them. Many thouland widows
Shall this his Mock mock out of their dear hufbands.

Mock mothers from their fons, mock caftles down^
And fome are yet ungotreii and unborn,

That fhall have caule to curfe the Bauphinh fcorn.

But this lies all within the will of God,
To whom .

I do appeal; and in whofe n^me.
Tell you the Dauphin^ I am coming on

To 'venge me as I m.ay ; and to put forth

My rightful hand in a well-haliow'd caufe.

So get you hence in peace ; and tell the Dawplun^
'

His jeft will favour but of Ihallow wit,

When thoLifands weep, more than did laugh at it.

-r^Convey them with fafe condufl —-Fare ye well.

\fixemit Ambajfadors.

Exe. This was a merry meflage. *

K. Henry, We hope to make the fender blulh at k.

Therefore, my Lords, omit no happy hour, '
'

That may give furth'ranee to our expedition ;

For we have now no thoughts \r\ us bi]t France^

§ave thofe to God, that run before our bufmefs.

* For that I han)e laid by, Sec] f His halls to gun-Jiones.'\ When
To qualify royfelf for this under- ordnance was firit pfed, they dif-

talcing, X iiave defcended from my charged bails no: of iron but of

ilation, and iludied the ^rts pf ftone,

iff* in ,9 lower character.

There?
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Therefore, let our proportions for thefe wars

Be foon coUeded, and ali things thought upon.

That may with reafonable fwiftnefs add

More feathers to our wings-, for, God before.

We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door.

Therefore let every man now tadc his thought.

That this fair action may on foot be brought. [^Exeunt,

ACT 11. SCENE I.

Enter C i

C/^cm."\TOW all the

fire,-

a In this place, in all the edi-

tions h):ncrto, is inferted the cho-

rus which J have poftponed. That
chorus manifelUy is intended to

gdvertife the fpeftators of the

change of the foene to Southamp-

ten, and therefore ought to be
placed jull before that change,

and not here, where the fcenc

is itiir continued in London.

Pope,
No^ ail the Youth (j/" England]

I have replaced this Chorus here,

by the Authority of the Old
FvIio*s; and ended the firll

as the Poet certainly intended.

Mr. Pc/)e remov'd it, becaufe

(fays he) Th:s Cnorus manifeftiy

is intended to adverti/e the Spec-

tators of the Change of the Scene

to Southampton j atid therefore

ought to be placed jujl before that

Change^ and not here. * Pis true,

the Spectators are lo be informed,

that, when they next fee the

King, they are to fuppofe him at

Southaihpton, But this does not

imply any NecefGty of this C/^'c-

I O R U S.

youth of England are on

And

rus being contiguous to that

Change. On the contrary, the

very concluding Lines vouch ab-

foluteJy again it it.

But, t'll the King come forth,

and not till then.

Unto Southampton do nvejbift

our Scehe.

For how abfurd is fuch a Notice,

if the Scene is to change, fo foon

as ever the Chorus quits the

Stage ? Beudes, unlefs this Cho-

rus be prefixed to the Scene be-

twixt Nim, Bardolpb, &C. We
lhall draw the Poet into another

Ab-'urdity. P^foU NitKy and Bar^

dolph are in thi's Scene talking of

going to the Wars in France

;

but the King had but juft, at his

quitting the Stage, declar'd his

Refolutions of cf^mmencing this

War ; And without the Inter'val

of an j^a, betwixt that Scene

and the Coniic Charafters en-

tring, how could they with any

Probability be informed of this

intended Expedition ?

1 think
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Ami filken dalliance in the wardrobe lies

Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought

Reigns folely in the bread of every man
They fell the pafture now, to buy the horfe

;

Following the nnirror of all Chriftian Kings,

With winged heels, as Englijh Mercuries.

3 For now fits expectation in the air.

And hides a fword from hilts unto the point

With Crowns imperial, Crovvns, and Coronets

Promised to Harry and his followers.

The French^ advis'd by good intelligence

Of this moft dreadful preparation.

Shake in their fear-, and with pale policy

Seek to divert the Englijh purpofes.

0 England! model to thy inv/ard greatnefs.

Like little body v^ith a mighty heart;

What might'fl thou do, that honour would thee do.

Were all thy children kind apd natural

!

But fee, th; fault France hath in thee found out

;

A neft of hollow bofoms, Vv'hich he fills

With treach'rous crovvns ; and three corrupted men,
One, Richard Earl of Cambridge^ and the fecond,

He72ry Lord Scroop of Mc^jham^ and the third.

Sir nomas Grey Knight of Norihumherland^

Have for the gilt of France (O guilt, indeed I)

Confirmed confpiracy with fearful France^

I think Mr, Pope miftaken in And hides a /ivord from hilts

tranfpofung this Chorus, and Mr. unto the point

Theobald in concluding the adl With Croivns imperial^ &c.]

with it. The chorus evidently The imagery is wonderfully fine,

introduces that which follows,, and the thought exquifue. Ex-
not comments on that which pre- pedatianfating in the air defigris

cedes, and therefore rather be- the height of their ambition :

gins than ends the A61, and fo and the Svjcrd hid from the hiit-

1 have printed it. Dr. Warbur- to the point ^vuilh Crc-tons and Co-

ton fallows Mr. Pope, ronets^ that ail fentiments of

For TW'iu fas expe^ation in danger wer^ luft in the thoughts

the airt of glory. Warburton.

And
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+ And by their hands this 5 grace of Kings muft dfCj

If hell and trealbn hold their promifes^

Ere he take (hvp for F?-ance ; and in Southampton,

Linger your patience on, and well digeft

Th' abule of diilance, while we force a play.

The fum is paid, the traitors are agreed.

The King is fet from London^ and the fcenc

Is now traxiipprted, gentles, to Southajupton :

There is the play-houfe now, there muix you fit;

And thence to France fhall we convey you fafe.

And ipring you back, charming the narrow feas

To give you gentle pafs j for if we may,

4 And hy their hands this grace

of Kirgs muji die.

If hell and treajon hold their

pron-.ifesy

Ere he fake Jhip for France

;

and in Southampton.
Linger your falienee on, and

njjell digcji

T^' ab'ufe of di/lance, <zvhile ive

force a play.

7hefum is paid, the traitors are

agreed.

The King is fet from London,
and thefcene

Is nonv tran/ported, gentles, to

Southampton

:

There is the play-houfe wctu.]

I fuppofe every one that reads

thefe lines locks about for a

meaning which he cannot ^nd.

There is no conne(flion of fenfe

nor regularity of tranfi:ion from
one thought to the other. It may
be fufpecled that fomc lines are

loft, and in fnat cafe the fenfe

is irretrievable. I rather think

the meaning is obfcured by an
accidental tranfpofition, which I

would reform thus

;

Jnd by their hands this grace of
Kings mtfi die.

If hell and treafon hold their

promifes.

The fum is paid, the traitors

art agreed.

The King is fet from London,

and the fcene

Is muj tranfported, gentles, t9

Southampton

Ere he take jh'ip for France.

And in Southampton

Linger your patience on, and

toell digefi

Th' abtfe of difiance, ivhileiut

force a play.

There is the play-hcufe now.

This alteration redores fcnfe,-

and probably the true fenfe.

The Hues might be cthervvife

ranged, but this order pleaies mc
beft.

5 this grace of Kings—

]

/. e. he who does greateil ho-

nour to the title. By the fame

kind of pbrafeoiogy the ufurper

in Hamki is call'd the Vice of

KingSy i. e. the opprobrium of

them. VVarburton.

We'll
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6 We'll not offend one ftomach with our play.

7 Bur, till the King come forth, and not till then.

Unto Southampton do we fhift our fcene. [^ExU*

S C E N E II-

Before QuicklyV Hotife m Eaftcheap.

Enter Corporal Nini, and Lieutenant Bardolph*

Bard.\X E L L met. Corporal Nim. *w Nim, Good morrow, Lieutenant Bar^

dolph, 9

Bard. What, are Ancient Pijlol and you friends yet?

Nm. For my part, I care not. I fay little ; but

when time lliall ferve, ' there fhall be—[/m'/cv.] But that

6 Will not offend one Jiomach.^

That is, you lhall pafs the Tea

Without the qualms of fea-fick-

nefs.

7 Butf 'till the King Mme
forth."] Here feems to be

fomething omitted. Sir 7". Han-

mer reads,

But when the King comes

forth,

which, as the paflai^e now Hands,

is neceflary. Thefe lines, ob-

fcure as they are, refute Mr.

Pope's conje£iures on the true

place of the chorus; for they

(hew that fomething is to inter-

vene before the fcene changes to

Southampton.

8 Bard. Well met, corporal

Nim.] I have chofe to begin the

2d A^l here, becaufe each Aft

may clofe regularly with a Chorus.

Not that 1 am perfuaded, this

was the poet's intention to mark
the Inter-vals of his jids as the

Chorus did on the old Grecian

Stage. He had no occafion of

this fort ; fince, in his Time, the

Paufes of AAion were filled up,

as now, with a LefTon of IVlu-

lick: But the Reafons for thi*

Diftribation are explained before.

Theobald,
I have already Ihewn why in

this edition the a6t begins with

the chorus.

9 Lieutenaj7t Bardolph ] At
this fcene begins the connexion
of this play with the latter part

of King Benry IV. The cha-

rafters would be indiftinft, and
the incidents unintelligible, with-

out the knowledge of what paf-

fed in the two foregoing plays.

I there flmll be fmrles] I fuf-

peft fmiles to be a marginal di-

reftion crept into the texr. It

is natural for a man, when he
threatens, to break off abruptly,

and conclude, But that Jhall be

as it may. But this fantalticai

fellow is made to fmile difdain-

fuily while he threatens; wiiich

circumftance was marked for the

playef's direftion in the margin.

WarBURTON,

ihali
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fhall be as it may, I dare not fight, but I will wink
and hold out mine iron; it is a fimple one-, but what
tho ? it will toaft cheefe, and it will endure cold

as another man's fword will; and there's an end.

Bard. I will beflow a breakfaft to make you friends,

* and we'll be all three fworn brothers to France. Let ic

be fo, good corporal Nim.
Nim. Faith, I will live To long as I may, that's the

certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, I will

do as I may ; that is my reft, that is the rendezvous

of it.

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married to

Nel ^ackly ; and certainly Ihe did you wrong, for you
were troth-plight to her.

Nim. I cannot tell, things muft be as they may

;

men may deep, and they may have their throats aboyt

them at that time; and fome fay, knives have edges.

It muft be as it may. Tho' 3 patience be a tir'd Mare,
yet (he will plod. There muft be conclufions. Well,

I cannot tell,

Enter Piftol and Quickly.

Bard. Here comes ancient Piftol and his wife. Good
corporal, be patient here. How now, mine hoft Pijiolf

Pift. Bafe tyke, call'ft thou me hoft ?

Now by this hand, I fwear, I fcorn the term

:

Nor ftiall my ISIell keep lodgers.

^lick. No, by my troth, not long : for we cannot

lodge and board a dozen or fourtseen gentlewomen, that

live honeftly by the prick of their needles, but it will

be thought we keep a bawdy-houfe ftraight. O welli-

2 And nveU all he fivorn hro- The folio reads by corruption,

then to France.] We Ihouid tired name, from which Sir 7".

read, wfV/ all go fixom brothers Hanmeri fagacioufly enough, de-

to France, or w*^'// all be J^orn rived tired Dame. Mr. Theobald

brothers in France. retrieved from the quarto tired

3 Patience be a tir^d mare.} Alarf, the true reading.

day
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day lady, if he be not drawn "^1 Now we (hall fee-

wilful adultery, and murder committed.

Bard. Good lieutenant, good corporal, offer no-
thing here.

Mm Pifh !

Pift, Pi 111, for thee \ JJland dog ; thou prick-ear'd

cur of Ijland.

^uick. Good corporal Nim^ fhew thy valour and put
up thy fword. ' '

^

Nim. Will you fliogoff ? I would have youfohs.
Piji. Solus, egregious dog ! O viper vile !

The fo/us in thy moll marvellous face.

Thefolusm thy teeth, and in thy throaty

And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy.

And, which is worfe, within thy nafty mouth,
I do retort thefolus in thy bowels

;

^ For I can take, and Pillors cock is up,

And flafliing fire will follow.

Nim. I am notBarhafon, you cannot conjure me : I

have an humour to knock you indifferently well ; if

you grow foul with me, Piftol, I will fcour you with

my rapier as I may, in fair terms. If you would walk

off, I would prick your guts a little in good terms as I

may, and that's the humour of it.

Pift» O braggard vile, and damned furious wight !

O 'welliday Lady, if he he

not hewn I cannot under-

ftand the Drift of this E'xpref-

fion. If he be not henjont mull
fignify, if he be not cut doivn ;

and in that Cafe, the very Thing
is fuppofed, which ^irklj was
appreheniive of. But i rather

think, her Fright arifes upon
feeing their Swords drawn : and
I have ventured to make a flight

Alteration accordingly. If he

be not dranvn^ for, if he hat not

his S'vSord dra^riy is an Expref-

llon familiar with our Poet. The-
5 IJIand dog'} I believe w€f

fliould read Iceland dog. He
feems to allude to an account

credited in Eli%aheth''s time,

that in the North there was a na-

tion with human bodies and dogs

heads

i

6 For 1 can tah.] I knov/

not well what he can take. The
quarto reads talk. In our au-

thour to take, is fometimes to

hia/, which fenfe may ferve in >

this place.

Vol. IV.
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The grave doth gape, ^ and doating death is near 5

Therefore exhale.

Bard, Hear me, hear me, what I fay. He that ftrikes

the firft ftroke, I'll run him up to the hilts as I am a

foldier.

Pift. An Oath of mickle might j and fury ftiall

abate.

Give me thy fift, thy fore-foot to me give ;

Thy fpirits are mod tall.

Nim. 1 will cut thy throat one time or other in fair

terms, that is the humour of it.

Fiji, Coup a gorge^ that is the word. I defy thee

again-

0 hound of Crete^ think'ft thou my fpoufe to get ?

No, to the fpittle go.

And from the powd'ring tub of infamy

Fetch forth the lazar Kite of CreJJid's kind,

Dol 'Tear-fheet^ fhe by name, and her efpoufe.

1 have, and I will hold the ^.ondar/i ^ickly

For th' only fhe. And /^^a^-^?,—there's enough—Go to.

Enter the Boy.

Boy. Mine hoft Pijiol^ you mull come to my m after,

and your hoftefs ; he is very fick, and would to bed.

Good Bardclph^ put thy nofe between his Iheets, and
do the office of a warming pan ; faith, he's very ill.

Bard. Away, you rogue.

^ick. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pudding
one of thefe days 5 the King has kill'd his heart. Good
hufband, come home prefently. [Exit Quickly.

Bard. Come, lhall I make you two friends ? We
muft to France together ; why the devil Ihould we keep

knives to cut one another's throats ?

Pift. Let floods o'erfwell, and fiends for food howl

on!—

~

7 Doating death is near."] The quarto has groaning death.

Nim.
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iV/w. You'll pay me the eight fliillings, I won of

you at betting?

Pifl, Bafe is the flave, that pays.

Nim, That now i will have ; that's the Iiumour of

it.

Fiji, As manhood lhall compound, pufli home.

[Draw»
Bard. By this fword, he that makes the firft thruil,

ril kill him by this fword, ! will.

Pift, Sword is an oath, and oaths muft have their

courle.

Bard, Corporal Nim^ an thou wilt be friends, be

friends ; an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with

me too. Pry'thee, put up.

Piji, A noble fhalt thou have and prefent pay.

And liquor likewife will I give to thee ;

And friendfliip fliill combine and brotherhood,

ril live by Nim^ and Nm ihall live by me.
Is not this juft.^* for I fhall Sutder be

Unto the camp, and profits will accrue.

Give le thy hand.

Nim* I fhall have my noble ?

Pifl, In cafh moft juftly paid.

Nim, Well then, that's the humour of 't.

Re-enter Quickly,

^ick. As ever you came of women, come in quick-
ly to Sir John : ah, poor heart, he is fo lhak'd of a

burning quotidian tertian, that it is moft lamentable
to behold. Sweet men, come to him.

Nim. The King hath run bad humours on the

Knight, that's the even of it.

PijL Nim^ thou haft fpoken the right, his heart is

framed and corroborate.

Nim. The King is a good King, but it muft be as

it may 5 hepafles fome humours and careers.

Cc2 Pijli
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Pift. Let us condole the Knight ; for, lambkins!
we will live. [Exeunt,

SCENE III.

Changes to Southampton.

Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weftmorland.

Bed. !)fT^ORE God, his Grace is bold to truft

JL^ thefe traitors.

Exe. They lhallbe apprehended by and by.

fVeJi, How fmooth and even they do bear them-
felves,

As if allegiance in their bofoms fate.

Crowned with faith and confrant loyalty !

Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend.

By interception which they dream not of.

Exe, Nay, bur the man that was his bedfellow.

Whom he hath lull'd and cloy'd with gracious favours 5

That he iliould for a foreign purfe fo fell

^ His Sovereign's life to death and treachery !

[Trumpets jound.

Enter the King, Scroop, Cambridge, Grey, and
Attendants.

K. Henry, Now fits the wind fair, and we will

aboard.

My Lord of Cambridge, and my Lord of Ma/ham,

And you my gentle Knight, give me your thoughts :

Think you not, that the pow'rs, we bear with us.

Will cut their pafTage through the force of France i

Doing the cxeciition and the ad

* 7o death andtreachery,'] Here ted in all the following 'editions,

the quarto inferts a line omit- Exet. 0 / //S-^ /er^ o/" Malham !

I For
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For which we have in head aflembled them ?

Scroop, No doubt, my Liege, ifeach man do his bed.

K. Henry, 1 doubt not that i fince we are well per-

fuadcd

We carry not a heart with us from hence

That grows not in a fair confent with ours.

Nor leave not one behind that doth not wifh

Succefs and conqueft to attend on us.

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd, and lov'd.

Than is yoar Majefty ; there's not, I think, a fubjefl

That fits in heart-grief and uneafmefs

Under the fweet fhade of your government.

Grey. True ; thofe that v/ere your father's enemies

Have fteept their gauls in honey, and do ferve you
* With hearts create of duty and of zeal.

K. Henry. We therefore have great caufe of thank-

fulnefs.

And fhall forget the office of our hand
Sooner than quittance of defert and merit

According to the weight and worthinefs.

Scroop. So fervice fliall v/ith ileeled finev/s toil.

And labour (hall refefh itfelf with hope
To do your Grace inceffant fervices.

K. Henry. We judge no lefs. Uncle of Exeter

^

Inlarge the man committed yefterday,

That rail'd againft our perfon. We confider,

It was excefs of wine that fet him on.

And on his more advice we pardon him.
Scroop. That's mercy, but too much fecurity ;

Let him be punilh'd, Sovereign, left example

^ For 'zv^ich nve have HEAD tator fhould forget a word fo

affemhled them This is not eminently obfervable in this wri-

an EngliJJy phrafeology. I am ter, as head for an army formed.
perfuaded wrote, ^ Hearti create.] Hearts com-

For ^t.vhich'we have IN aid of- pounded or viadh up of duty and

fevibled them ? zeal,

alluding to the tenures of thofe ^ More advice.] On his return

tim e s . V/A R Bu R roN . to m0re coolnefs of mind.

It is ftrange that the commen-

C c 3 Breed,
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Breed, by his fuff'rance, more of fiich a kind.

K. Henry. O, let us yet be merciful.

Cam. So may your r lighnefs, andyetpunifh too.

Grey. You fhew great mercy, if you give him life,

jf^fcer the tafte of much correction.

K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and care of me
Are heavy orifons 'gainft this poor wretch.

If little faults % proceeding on diftemper.

Shall not be wink'd at% how fhall we ftretch our eye.

When capital crimes, chew'd, fwallow'd and digefted.

Appear before us ? We'll yet enlarge that man.
Though Cambridge., Scroop., and Grey., in their dear care

And tender prefervation of our perfon,

Would have him punifh'd. ^o^x.oqux French caufes—
Who are the late CommifiTioners ?

Cam, 1 one, my Lord.

Your Highnefs bad me afl< for it to-day.

Scroop. So did you me, my Liege.

Grey. And I, my Sovereign.

K. Henry, Then Richard^ Earl of Camlridge^ there

is yours

;

There yours, Lord Scroop ofMaJJjam ; and Sir Knight,

Grey of Northuniberland., this fame is yours.

Read them, and know, I know your worthinefs.

My Lord of Wefimorland and uncle Exeter

y

We will aboard to-nighc—.Why, how now, gentle-

men ?

What fee you in thofe papers, that you lofe

So much complexion ?—look ye, how they change !

Their cheeks are paper.— Why, what read you there.

That hath fo cowarded, and chas'd your blood

t frocetct'ng on diilem- is the predominance of a palTion,

per,] /. e. fudden paflions. z% dijiemper of body is thepre-

War BURTON, dominance of 3. humour.

Perturbation of mind, temper ^ HomoJhali ^wejiretch our tye.'\

IS equality or calmnefs of mind. If we may not ntink at fmall

from an equipoife or due mixture faults, hci<u) <wide muji fwe open gur

of palTiOns. DiJIt^nper of mind ejes at great.

4 Out
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Out of appearance ?

Cam, 1 confefs my fault,

And do fubmit me to your Highnefs' mercy.

Grey. Scroop, To which we all appeal.

K. Henry, The mercy, that was ^ quick in us but

late.

By your own counfel is fupprefs'd and kill'd.

You muft not dare for fliame to talk of mercy.

For your own reafons turn into your bofoms.

As dogs upon their mafters, worrying you.

See you, my Princes and my noble Peers,

Thefe Englijh monfters ! My Lord Cambridge here.

You know, how apt our love was to accord

To furnifh him with all appertinents

Belonging to his Honour ; and this man
Hath for a few light crowns lightly confpir'd.

And fworn unto the pradlices of France

To kill us here in Hampton, To the which.

This Knight, no lefs for bounty bound to us

Than Cambridge is, hath likewife fworn. But O !

What fhall 1 fay to thee. Lord Scroops thou cruel,

Ingrateful, favage, and inhuman creature

!

Thou that didft bear the key of all my counfels.

That knew'tt the very bottom of my foul.

That almoft might'ft have coin'd me into gold,

Wouldlt thou have pradlis'd on me for thy ufe \

May it be poflible, that foreign hire

Could out of thee extract one fpark of evil.

That might annoy my finger ? 'Tis fo ftrange

That ^ though the truth of it (land off as grofs

As black and white, my eye will fcarcely fee it.

s ^icJi] That is, living. fible as black and white contigu-
^ Though the truth Jiand off as ous to each other. To Jiand off

grofs is etre rek've, to be prominent

As black and white.] Though to the eye, as the ftrong parts of

the truth be as apparent and vi- a picture.

Treafon
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' Treafon and murder ever kept together.

As two y oak-devils fworn to cither's purpofe,
^ Working lb grofly in a natural caufe.

That admiration did not whoop at them.

But thou, 'gainft all proportion, didll bring ia

Wonder to wait on treafon, and on murder

;

And vvhatfoever cunning fiend it was,

That wrought upon ihee fo prepoft'roufly.

Hath got the voice in hell for excellence ;

And other devils, that fuggeft by-treafons.

Do botch and bungle up damnation.

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetcht

From glifl'ring femblances of piety.

But ^ he, that temper'd thee, bade thee ftand up ;

Gave thee no inftance why thou fhouldft do treafon,

Unlefs to dub thee with the name of traitor.

If thai: fame DsmiOn, that hath gull'd thee thus.

Should with his Lion-gait walk the whole world,

He might return to vaily 'Tartar back.

And tell the legions, 1 can never win
A foul fo eafy as that Englijhinan's,

^ Ch, how hail thou with jealoufy infedled

The fweetnefs of affiance ! Shew men dutiful ?

W^hy fo didft thou. Orfeem they grave and learn'd?

Vv' hy fo didft thou. Come they of noble family P

' Treafon and 7/2urder—
] te7npted the authour*s word.

What follows to the end of this for it anfwers better to fuggeji in

fpeech is additional fmce the firft the oppofition.

edition. Pope. * Oh, hcvj hafi thou^iih jea-
^ H-'orkingfo gro/Iy^-^l Grof- Icufy infeSfed

Ij for covmwnl), which the Ox- TheJkveetnefs of affiance ! ]
/srij' jEaV^rr not ur.deritanding, al- ^hakefpeare urges this aggrava?
l^xhi to clofdy. Warburt. tion of the guilt of treachery

Groily is neither clojely nor with great judgment. One of
ccn:mc7:Iy^ h^2t faIpah/y ; with a the worll confequences of breach
plain and vifible connexion of of truH is the diminution of ;hac

caufe and eifedt. confidence which make the hap*
He that temper''d theel pinefa of life, and the difTemina-

Though /^ATp^rV may fiand for tion of fufpicion, which is the poi-

fonii- d or iticuldcdy yet I fjncv fon of focietv.

Why
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Why fo dldft thou. Seem they religious?

W^hy lb didft thou. Or are they fpare in diet.

Free from grofs paflion or of mirth, or anger,

Conftant in fpirit, not fwerving v^ith the blood,

^ Garnifli'd and deck'd in modeft compliment,
5 Not working with the eye without the ear.

And but in purged judgment trufting neither ?

Such, and lo finely boulted didft thou feem.

And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot.

To 5 mark the full-fraught man, the beft endu'd.

393

* GarniJFd anddeck'd in niodeji

complements^

Modeji complemeniy that is,

fulnefs. War BURTON.
This note will not much help

the reader, unlefs he knows to

whatfulnefs is to be applied. I

take the meaning to be this.

The King, having mentioned
Scroop'' s temperance in diet, paf-

fes on to his decency in drefs,

and fays that -he was decked in

modefi complement ; that is, he was
decorated with ornaments, but

fuch as might be worn without

vain oftentation. Compltment

means fomething more than is

necelTary ; fo complt7nent m lan-

guage is what we fay ad concili-

andum gratiam, more than is

llriftly or literally meant.
^ Not nvorking Rjcith the eye

without the ear.] He is here
giving the charafler of a com-
pleat gentleman, and fays, he did

pot truft ike eye nuithout the confir-

ptation of his ear, Eut when men
have eye-fight proof, they think

they have fufficient evidence, and
flon't ftay for the confirmation of
an ear-iay. Prudent men, on
the contrary, won't trull the

credit of the ear, till it be con-

firmed by the demonftratioa of

the eye. And this is that con-

dud for which the king would
here commend him. So that we
muft read,

Not working njoith the ear, bat

with the eye.

Warburton.
The author*s meaning I

{hould have thought not fo diffi-

cult to find, as that an emenda-
tion fhould have been propofed.

The king means to fay of Scroop,

that he was a cautious man, who
knew that fronti nulla fides, that

a fpecious appearance was de-

ceitful, and therefore did not

njoork ^ith the eye without the ear,

did not truft the air or look of

any man till he had tried him by
enquiry and con verfation. Surely

this is the character of a prudent

man.
^ ""-^andfofinely boulted didfl

thoufee?ny ] i. e. refined

or purged from all faults. Pope.
Boulted is the fame withfftedy

and has confequently the mean-
ing of refined.

^ To MAKE the full-fraught

man,— ] We fhould read,

To MARK thefull-fraught man,

i, e. marked by the blot he fpeaks

of in the preceding line.

Warburtom.
With
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With fome fufpicion. I will weep for thee.

For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like

Another fall of man. Their faults are open ;

Arreft them to the anfwer of the law.

And God acquit them of their pradlices

!

E>ce» I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of
Richard Earl of Cambridge.

I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of Henry
Lord Scrocp-oi Majham»

I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of ^ho-

mas Grey^ Knight of Northumberland.

Scroop. Our purpofes God juftly hath difcover'd.

And I repent my fault, more than my death.

Which I befeech your Highnefs to forgive.

Although my body pay the price of it.

Cam. For me, the gold of France did not feducc.

Although 1 did admit it as a motive

The fooner to efFedl what 1 intended ;

But God be thanked for prevention.

Which 1 in fuff'rance heartily rejoice for,

Befeeching God and you to pardon me.

Grey. Never did faithful fubjed more rejoice

At the difcovery of moft dangerous treafon.

Than 1 do at this hour joy o'er myfelf.

Prevented from a damned enterprize.
* My fault, but not my body, pardon. Sovereign.

K. Henry, God quit you in his mercy ! Hear your

fentence.

You have confpir'd againft our royal perfon,

Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from his coffers

Receiv'd the golden earneft of our death,

^ One of the confpirators thour doubtlefs copied it.

againft Queen Elizabeth, 1 think This whole fcene was much
Parry, concludes his letter to enlarged and improved after the

her with thefe words, A culpa, firft edition ; the particular in-

but not a poena ; ahfohe me, moji fertions it would be tedious to

dear Lady. This letter was much mention, and tedious without

read at that time, and the au- much uie.

Wherein
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Wherein you would have fold your King to (laughter.

His Princes and his Peers to fervitude,

His fubjedls to oppreflion and contempt.

And his whole kingdom into defolation.

Touching our perfon, feek we no revenge

;

But we our kingdom's fafety muft fo tender,

Whofe ruin you three fought, that to her laws

We do deliver you. Go therefore hence.

Poor miferable wretches, to your death

;

The tafte whereof God of his mercy give

You patience to endure, and true Repentance
Of all your dear offences !—Bear them hence. [Exeunt.

—Now, Lords, for France the enterprize whereof
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious.

W^e doubt not of a fair and lucky war.

Since God fo graciouQy hath brought to light

This dangerous treafon lurking in our way.
To hinder our beginning. Now we doubt not.

But every rub is fmoothed in our way.

Then forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver

Our puifiance into the hand of God,
Putting it ftraight in expedition.

Chearly to fea. The figns of war advance ;

No King of England^ if not King of France, [^Exeunt,

SCENE IV.

Changes to Qiiickly's houfe in Eaftcheap.

Enter Piftol, Nim, Bardolph, Boy and Quickly.

^ick. T)R'ythee, honey-fvveet hufband, let me
bring thee to Staines,

Fiji. No, for my manly heart doth yern.

Bardolph^ be bhth. Nim^ rouze thy vaunting vein.

Boy, bridle thy courage up ; for Falfiaff h^ h dead.

And we mull yern therefore.
'

'
^ '

Bard,
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Bcrd. Would I were with him vvherefome'er he is,

either in heaven or in hell.

^ick. Nay, fure, he's not in hell; he's in Arthur^s

bcfom, if ever man went to Arthur s bofom. He made
finer end, and weni away, an it had been any chrifom

child. A' parted even juft between twelve and one,

even at the ^ turnins; o' th' tide. For after I faw him
fumble with the Iheets, and play with flowers, and

fmile upon his finger's end, 1 knew there was but one

way ; ^ for his nofe was as fharp as a pen, and a'

babied of green fields. How now, S\v John? quoth

I ; what, man ? be of good cheer. So a' cried out,

God, God, God, three or four times. Now I, to

comfort him, bid him, a' (hould not think of God ;

^ Finer end, forJinal. this blunder Mr. Theobald would
* Turning o' th^ Tide.] It has not acquiefce in. He thought

been a very old opinion, which a table ©/"Greenfield's part of the

Meady de imperio f'Jis, quotes, as text, only corrupted, and that it

if he believed it, that nobody dies fiiould be read, he tabled ofgrem-

but in the time of ebb ; half fa/ds, becaufe men do fo in the

the deaths in Ltyidon confute the ravings of a calenture. But he

notion, but we find that it was did not confider how ill this a-

common among the wcnien of grees with the nature of the

the poet's time. Knight's illnefs, who was now
^for kis ncfe 'hvas as fharp as a in no bailing humour : and fo

fen, and a table of green held?.] far from wanting cooling in green-

Thefe words, and a talk ofgreen- felds, that his feet were cold,

fields, are not to be found in and he juH expiring,

the old editions of 1(00 and Warburton.
160S. This nonfenfe got into Upon this paflage yix.Thio*

all the following editions by a hold has a note that fills a page,

p!eafant miflake of the flage edi- which I omit in pity to my read-

tors, who printed from the com- ers. fince he only endeavours to

iwon piece-meal-written parts in prove, what I think every reader

the p'ay-houfe. A table was perceives to be true, that at this

here d.irecled to be brought in \\mt no table could be wanted,

(it being fcene in a tavern Mr. Pope, in an appendix to his

V, here they drink at parting) and own edition in twehes, feems

this dirfciion crept into the text to adm.it Theobald's emendation,

from the margin. Gretiificld was which we would have allowed to

the name of the piOf)erty-man be uncommonly happy, had we
)n tbac time who furniih'd im- not been prejudiced againil it by
pigments, bv. for the adors, a ccnjedure with which, as it

//v.-^/V Greenfield's. Pope, jexcited merriment, we are loath

So icsicnable an acccunt of to part.

Ihop'd,
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I hop'd, there was^no need to trouble himfclf with

any fuch thoughts yet. So a'bade me lay more cloathes

on his feet. 1 put my hand into the bed and felt them,

and they were as cold as a ftone ; then I felt to his

knees, and fo upward, and upward, and all was a*
' cold as any ftone.

Nm> They fay, he cried out of Sack.

Sluick, Ay, and that a' did.

Bard, And of women.
^ick. Nay, that a' did not.

Boy, Yes, that he did ; and faid, they were devils

incarnate.

^ick. A' could never abide carnation, 'twas a co-

lour he never lik'd.

Boy. He faid once, the deule would have him about

women.

' Cold as any ftone^ Such is

the end of Faljtaff', from whom
Shakefpeare had promifed us in

his epilogue to Henry IV. that

we Ihould receive more enter-

tainment. It happened to Shake-

fpeare as to other writers, to have

his imagination crowded with a

tumultuary confuiion of images,

which, while they were yet un-

forted and unexamined , feemed
fufficient to furnifli a long train

of incidents, and a new variety

of merriment, but which, when
he was to produce them to view,

Ihrimk fuddcnly from him, or

could not be accommodated to

his general defign. That he
once defigned to have brought

Falftaff on the fcene again, we
know from himfelf ; but v^hether

he could contrive no train of ad-
ventures fuitable to his character,

or could macch him with no com-
panions likely to quicken his hu-
mour, or could open no new vein

of pleafantry, and was afraid to

continue the fame ftrain left it

fhould not find the fame recep-

tion, he has here for ever dif-

carded him, and made hafle to

difpatch him, perhaps for the

fame reafon for which Addijon

killed ^xxRoger^ that no otherhand
might attempt to exhibit him.

Let meanerauthours learn from

this example, that it is danger-

ous to fell the bear which is yet

not hunted, to promife to the

publick what they have not

written.

This difappointment probably

inclined Queen Elizabeth to com-
mand the poet to produce him
once again, and to fhew him in

love or courtlhip. This was in-

deed a new fource of humour,
and produced a new play from

the former charaflers.

1 forgot to note in the proper

place, and therefore note here,

that Fal/laff's courtfhip, or 7he

Merry Wi'ves o/'Windfor, fliould

be read between Henry IV. and

Henry V.
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^ick. He did in fome fort, indeed, handle women ;

but then he was rheumatick, and talk'd of the whore
of Babylon,

Boy. Do you not remember, he favv a Flea ftick

upon BardolpFs nofe, and faid, it was a black foul

burning in hell ?

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintain'd that

fire. That's all the riches I got in his fervice.

Nim. Shall we fhog ? the King will be gone from
Southampton.

Fiji. Come, let's away. My love, give me thy lips.

Look to my chatties, and my moveables.

—

* Let fenfes rule.—The word is, fitch andpay ;

Truft none, for oaths are ftraws \ men's faiths arc

wafer-cakes,

And hold-faft is the only dog, my Duck ;

Therefore Caveto be thy counfellor.

Go, clear thy cryftals.—Yoke-fellows in arms.

Let us to France, like Horfe- leeches, my boys.

To fuck, to fuck, the very blood to fuck.

Boy. And that is but unvvholfome food, they fay.

Ptft. Touch her foft mouth and march.

Bard. Farewel, hoftefs.

Nim. 1 cannot kifs, that is the humour of it ; but

adieu.

Pift, Let houfewifery appear; keep clofe, I thee

command.
^ick, Farewel ; adieu. [Exeunt.

* Let fen/es rule ] I think fooli^ fondnefs, hut he ruled hy

this is wrong, but how to reform our hetter underjianding. He then

it I do not well fee. Perhaps we continues his direftions for her

may read, conduft in his abfence.

Let fenfe us rule. * — pitch and pay ; ] I know
"Pifiol is taking leave of his wife, not the meaning of pitch. Per-

and giving her advice as he kif- haps it fhould be pinch andpay ;

fes her ; he fees her rather weep- that is, as the language is of the

ing than attending, and fuppofing prefent alehoufes, touch pot, touch

that in her heart Ihe is ilill long- penny.

ing to go with him part of the -j- cUar thy cryjials.'] Dry thine

way, he cries. Letfevfe us rule, eyes.

thit is, let us not give *way to SCENE
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SCENE V.

Changes to the French King^s Palace.

Enter French King^ the Dauphin^ the Duke of Bur-

gundy, and the Conjlable,

Fr, King, fT\ H U S come the Englijh with full pow-

X er upon us,

5 And more than carefully it us concerns

To anfwer royally in our defences.

Therefore the Dukes of Berry ^ and of Britain^

Of Brabant^ and of Orleans^ fhall make forth,

And you, Prince Dauphin^ with all fwift difpatch.

To line, and new repair our towns of war,

With men of courage, and with means defendant \

For England his Approaches makes as fierce.

As waters to the fucking of a gulph.

It fits us then to be as provident.

As fear may teach us out of late examples.

Left by the fatal and negleded Englijh

Upon our ^t\ds.

Dau, My moft redoubted father.

It is moft meet we arm us 'gainft the foe :

For peace itfelf ftiould not fo dull a Kingdom,
Though war nor no known quarrel were in quefticn.

But that defences, mufters, preparations,

Should be maintained, affembled, and collected.

As were a war in expedation.

^ And more than carefully from over-great confidence of
it us concerns'] This was a their own power, or contempt of

bufinefs mdeed, that required their enemies, would naturally

more than care to difcharge it. hxtQ^ carehfnefi, Warburton,
lam perfuaded Shake/pear wrote, I do not fee any defedl in the

more than carelesly. prefent reading ; more than care-

The King is fuppoled to hint fully is tjoith more than common
here at the Dauphin's wanton care, a phrafe of the fame kind
affront in fending over tennis- with better than welL
balls to Henry: which, ariling

There-
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Therefore, I fay, 'tis meet we all go forth.

To view the fick and feeble parts oi France

And let us do it with no fhew of fear.

No, with no more, than if we heard that England

Were bufied with a Whitfon morris-dance^

For, my good Liege, fhe is fo idly king'd,

Her fcepter fo fantaftically borne.

By a vain, giddy, fhallow, humorous youth.

That fear attends her not.

Con, O peace. Prince Dauphin I

You are too much miftaken in this King.

Queftion your Grace the late ambafladors.

With v/hat great (late he heard their embaffy j

How well fupply'd with noble counfellors,

* How modelt in exception, and withal

How terrible in condant refolution,

And you lhall find, his vanities fore-fpent

5 Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus^

Covering difcretion with a coat of folly ;

As gardeners do with ordure hide thofe roots.

That lhall firft fpring and be moft delicate.

Dau, Well, 'tis not fo, my Lord high Conftable,

Buttho' we think it fo, is no matter.

^ You are too much mifiaken in deepjealoufy of his fon's afpiring

this Kivg : &c.] This part fuperior genius. Therefore, to

is much enlarged iince the firft prevent ail umbrage, the prince

writing. Pope, withdrew from publick affairs,

* Hotjo modeji in exception—] and am u fed himfelf in confort-

How diflident and decent in ing with a diffoiute crew of rob-

making objedlions. bers. It feems to me, that<S>6fl^^-

^ Were hut the out-fide of the fpeare was ignorant of this cir-

Roman Brutus.] Shakrfpeare not cumftance when he wrote the

having given us, in the firft or two parts of Henry IV. for it

fecond part of Henry IV, or in might have been fo managed as

any other place but this, the re- to have given new beauties to

moteft hint of the circumftance the chara6kr of Haly and great

here alluded to, the comparifon improvements to the plot. And
muft needs be a little obfcure to with regard to thefe matters,

thofe who don't know or refled SLakfpcare gtvi^mWy tells us all

that fonae hiftorians have told us, he knew> and as foon as he knew
that i&f«ry IV. had entertained a it. Warburton.

In



K I N G H E N R Y V. 401:

In caufes of defence, 'tis bed to weigh

The enemy more mighty than he feems ;

So the proportions of defence are fill'd.

Which of a weak, and niggardly projedliort

Doth hke a mifer fpoil his coat with fcanting

A little cloth.

ir. King. Think we King Harry ftrong ;

And, Princes, look you ftrongly arm to meet him.

The kindred of him hath been flefh'd upon us.

And he is bred out of that bloody ftrain.

That haunted us in our familiar paths.

"Witnefs our too much memorable fhame,

When Cr^-battle fatally was ftruck :

And all our Princes captiv'd by the hand
Of that black name, Edward black Prince of Wales ;

' While that his mounting fire, on mountain {landings
* Up in the air, crown'd with the golden fun.

Saw his heroic feed, and fmil'd to lee him
Mangle the work of nature, and deface

The patterns, that by God and by French fathers

Had twenty years been made. This is a flem

Of that vidlorious frock; and let us fear

The native mightinefs and '-^ fate of him.

Enter a Mejfenger,

Mejf. Ambaflfadors from Harry^ King of England^

Do crave admittance to your Majefty.

^ That HAUNTED US—] We Jire, on mou?itain Jianding^l We
fliQuld affuredly read hunted : fhould read, mounting, ambi-
The integrity of the metaphor tious, afpiring. Wareurton.
requires it. So, foon after, the ^ Up in the air, crouun'd ^ifh
king fays again, the goldenfun^ A nonfenfi-

Toufee /^/i Chafe is hotly fol- cal line of fome player.

lowed. Warborton. Warburton.
The emendation v^eakens the And why of a player ? There

pafTage. To haunt is a word of is yet no proof that the players

the utmofl; horrour, which Ihews have interpolated a line,

that they dreaded the EngHJh as ^ The fate of him.] His fate
goblins and fpirits. s what is allotted him by deftiny,

^ While that his mountain or what he is fated to perform.

Vol. IV. D d Fr.
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Fr, King, We'll give them prefent audience. Gop
and bring them.

—You fee, this chafe is hotly follow'd, friends.

Dau. Turn head, and flop purfuit for coward dogs

Mod * fpend their mouths, when, what they feem to

threaten.

Runs far before them. Good, my Sovereign,

Take up the Engl'Jh fliort and let them know
Of what a monarchy you are the head.

Self-love, my Liege, is not fo vile a fm,

As felf-neglecling,

SCENE VL

Enter Exeter.

Fr. King, From our brother England?

Exe. From him and thus he greets your Majefty.

He wills you in the name of God Almighrty,

I'hat you diveft yourfelf, and lay apart

The borrow'd glories that, by gift of heaven.

By law of nature and of nations, 'long

To him and to his heirs namely, the Crown,
And all the wide-ftretch'd honours, that pertain

By cuftom and the ordinance of times.

Unto the Crown of France, That you may know,
'Tis no finifter nor no aukward claim,

PickM from the worm-holes of long- vanifli'd days.

Nor from the duft of old oblivion rak'd.

He fends you this rrioft ' memorable Line^

In every branch truly demonftrative^

[Gives the French King a Paper.

Willing you overlook this pedigree •,

And when you find him evenly deriv'd

From his mod fam'd of famous anceftors,

* Spend their mouthsi\ That nealogy ; this ded udllon of his

is hark ; the fportfinan's term. limage,
' Memoralle Line.] This ge*

Edward
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kdw4rd the Third ; he bids you then refiga

Your Crown and Kingdom, indiredtly held

From him the native and true challenger.

Fr. King. Or elfe what follows ?

Exe. Bloody conllraint \ for if you hide the Crown
Ev'n in your hearts, there will he rake for it.

And therefore in fierce tempeft is he coiming,

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove^y

That, if requiring fail, he may compel.

He bids you, in the boweb of the Lord,

Deliver up the Crown ; and to take mercy
On the poor fouls for whom this hungry war
Opens his vafty jaws ; upon your head

Turning the widows' teafs, the orphans' cries,

* The dead mens' blood, the pining maidens' groaiisj

For hufbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers,

That (hall be fwallow'd in this controvcrfy.

This is his claim, his threatning, and my mefTage;

Unlefs the Dauphin be in prefence here.

To whom exprefly 1 bring Greeting too.

Fr. King, For us, we will confider of this further.

To-morrow (hall you bear our full intent

Back to our brother £;7^te^.

Dau. For the Dauphin^

I ftand here for him what to him from England?
Exe, Scorn and defiance, flight regard, contempt.

And any thing that may not mif-become
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at.

Thus fays my King ; and if your father's Highnefs

Do hot, in grant of all demands at large.

Sweeten the bitter mock you fent his Majefty

He'll Qall you to fo hot an anfwer for it.

That caves and womby vaukages of France

* The dead mens'' blood. ] The Turning the dead mens' hlocd^

difpofition of the images were the tvido^-ws* tears,

more regular if we were to read The orphans^ cries, ihe pining

thus : maidens'* groans^ See,

uponyour head

D d 2 Shall
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* Shall hide your trefpafs, and return your mock
In fecond accent to his ordinance.

Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply

It is againft my will, for I defire

Nothing but odds with England-, to that end.

As matching to his youth and vanity,

I did prefent him with thofe Paris balls.

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre ^ (hake for it,

Were it the miftrefs court of mighty Europe.

And, be afTur'd, you'll find a difference,

As we his fubje6ts have in wonder found.

Between the promife of his greener days.

And thefe he mafters now-, now he weighs time

Even to the utmofb grain, \Vhich you fhall read

In your own loiTes, if he flay in France,

Fr. King, To-morrow you fhall know our mind at

full. [Flourijh,

Exe. Difpatch us with all fpeed, left that our King

Come here himfelf to queflion our delay ;

For he is footed in this land already.

Fr, King. You fnall be foon difpatch'd with fair

conditions.

A night is but fmall breath, and little paufe.

To anfwer matters of this confequence. [Exeunt.

ACT III. SCENE 1.

Enter Chorus.
Chorus, ^"IT^H U S with imagin'd wing our fwift fcene

1 flies.

In motion of no lefs celerity

Than that of thought. Suppofe, that you have feen

Shall HIDE jour /refpa/s^— ] the authors of this infuit fliall

Mr- Pope rightly corredled it,

- Sl^al/ CHIDE '

Warburton.
I doubt whether it be rightly

corrsSed, The meaning is, that

fly to caves for refuge.

^ — ?aris Lowore] This pa-

lace was, I think, not built in

thofe times.

The
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The well-appointed King at Hampton Peer *

Embark his royalty, and his brave fleet

With filken fl:reamers the young Phcehis fanning.

Play with your fancies ; and in them behold,

Upon the hempen tackle, Ihip-boys climbing

;

Hear the flirill whiftle, which doth order give

To founds confusM ; behold the threaden fails,

Borne with th' invifible and creeping wind.

Draw the huge bottoms thro' the furrow'd fea,

Breafting the lofty furge. O, do but think,

You ftand upon the rivage % and behold

A city on th' inconftant billows dancing ;

For fo appears this Fleet majeftical,

Holding due courfe to Harfieur. Follow, follow.

Grapple your minds to fternage of this navy.

And leave your England^ as dead midnight ftill.

Guarded with grandfires, babies and old women,
Or pad, or not arriv'd, to pith and puifTance ;

For who is he, whofe chin is but enrich'd

With one appearing hair, that will not follow

Thefe cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France?

Work, work your thoughts, and therein fee a fiege

;

Behold the ordnance on their carriages

With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur^

Suppofe, th' ambalTador from France comes back
Tells Harry^ that the King doth offer him
Catharine his daughter, and with her to dowry
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms

:

The nx^ell-afpotnted King at Southampton ? I dare acquit th^

Dover peer Poet from fo flagrant aVariation*

Embark his Royalty ;—] Thus The Indolence of a Tranfcriber,

all the Editions downwards, im- or a Compofitor at Prefs, muft

plicitly, after the firft Folio. But give Rife to fuch an Error. They
could the Poet pofTibly be fo dif- feeing Peer at the End of the

cordant from himfelf (and the Verfe, unluckily thought of
Chronicles, which he copied) Da-ver peer, as the bed known to

to make the King here embark them : and fo unawares corrupted

at Donjer; when he has before the Text. Theobald.
told us fo precifely, and that fo * rivage'] The tank or

.often over, that he embark'd-ar ftiore.

D d 3 The
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The offer likes not ; and the nimble gunner
With lynftock^ now the devilifh cannon touches,

And down goes all before him. Still be kind.

And eke out our performance with your mind. [Exit^

SCENE II.

Before H A R F L E U R.

[Jiarm mid Cannon go off.']

Enter Kin^ Henry, Exeter, Bedford, W Gloucederj

Soldiers^ 1:1;ith /idling ladders,

/v.Henry./^NCE more unto the breach, dear friends,

\J once more j

* Gf clofe the wall up with the Englifro dead.

In peace, there's nothing lb becomes a man
As m.odeft ftillnels and humility ;

But when the blaft of war blows in our ear?,

Then imicare the adion of the Tyger \

Stiffen the finews, fummon up the blood,

Difguife fair nature with hard-favour'd rage ;

Then lend the eye a terrible afpecl ;

Let it pry thro' the f portage of the head,

Like the brafs cannon; let the brow overwhelm it.

As tearfully, as doth a galled rock

O'pr-hang and jutty J his confounded bafe,

Swill'd with the wild and wafteful ocean.

Now fet the teeth, and ftretch the noftril wide

;

Hold hard the breath, and bend up every fpirit
^

To his full height. Now on, you noblelt Englijhy

^ ^ lyijlockl The llafr to \ Portage cf the head. 1 Pcrf
which ti-e march is iixed when open fpace, from /^cr/, a

ordnance is iired. gate. Let the eye appear in thp
* Or Jife i/jt; nva/I, Sec] Here head, as cannon through the

is apparently ^ chalm. One line battlements, or cmbrafures, of

At ieail is ItJi, which contained a fortitcation.

the other part of a ci:jup,6iive % His co-founded h.->fi.'\ II;s

propoHrion. The King's fpeech ivcrw or a'.Y?/?M bafe.

i-S Dear friend:, either win the ' bend up e-n ry fpirit \

fown, or clfe up {he iL-all nvith A metaphor from the 't?OVV'.

dfi-d. 1 he old 4to gives no help.

Whofe
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Whofe blood is fetcht from fathers of war proof 5

Fathers, that, like fo many Alexanders^

Have in thefe parts from morn till even fought.

And fheath'd their fwords for lack of argument
Difhonour not your mothers ; now aitell.

That thofe, whom you call'd fathers, did beget you.

Be copy now to men of grofler blood.

And teach them how to war. And you, good yeomen,

Whofe limbs were made in England^ fhew us here

The mettle of your pafture, let us fwear

That you are worth your breeding, which I doubt not;

For there is none of you fo mean and bafe.

That hath not noble luftre in your eyes.

1 lee you ftand like Greyhounds in the flips,

Straining upon the ftart the game's a- foot,

Follow your fpirit ; and, upon this charge.

Cry, God for Harry I England ! and St. George

!

[ Exeunt King, and Train,

[ Alarmy and Cannonsgo ojf >

SCENE III.

Enter Nim, Bardolph^ Piftol, and Boy,

Bard. On, on, on, on, on. To the breach, to the

breach.

Nim. 'Pray thee, corporal, (lay ; the knocks are too

hot, and for mine own part, 1 have not a * cafe of lives.

The humour of it is too hot, that is the very plain

fong of it.

Fiji. The plain fong is moft jufl:, for humours do
abound.

Knocks go and come ; God's vafTals drop and die

;

And fword and fhield,

In bloody field.

Doth win immortal fame.

* Argument is matter, or /uh- lives, of which, when one is

je^f?, worn out, another may ferve.

* J cafe of liv^s ] A fet of

D d 4 Boy,
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Boy. 'Wou'd 1 were in an ale-houfe in Londm^ I

would give all my fame for a pot of ale and fafety.

Tift. And I

;

If wiflies would prevail with me %
My purpofe fhould not fail with me.
But thither would I hye.

Enter Fluellen.

Flu, Up to the breach, you dogs ; avaunt, you
cullions.

Tift. Be merciful, great Duke, to men of mould %
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage ;

Good bawcock, 'bate thy rage ; ufe lenity, fweet chuck.

Nim. Thefe be good humours ;
your honour wins

bad humours. [Exeunt.

Boy. As young as I am, I have obferved thefe three

fwafhers. \ am boy to them all three ; but all they

three, though they would ferve me, could not be man
to me ; for, indeed, three fuch Anticks do not mount
to a man. For Bardolph^ he is white- liver'd and red-

fac'd
j by the means whereof he faces it out, but fights

not. For Tiftol., he hath a killing tongue and a quiet

fword i by the means whereof he breaks words, and
keeps whole weapons. For Nim^ he hath heard, that

men of few words are the beft men ; and therefore he
fcorns to fay his prayers, left he fhould be thought a

coward; but his few bad words are match'd with as

few good deeds ; for he never broke any man's head

but his own, and that was againft a poft when he was
drunk. They will fteal any thing, and call it purchafe.

Bardolp/j ftoie a lute-cafe, bore it twelve leagues, and

^ This palTage I have replaced by the fucceeding editors. For

from the firfl rolio, which is the ^re'vail i fhould read a'vail.

only authentic copy of this play. ^ to men of mouldy'] To
Thefe lines, which pei hyps are men of earih, to poor mortal

part oF a fong, Mr. Pope did not men,
like,and therefore changed them, ^ heji men i] That is,

in conformity to the imperfedl hrmiefi \ fo in the next lines,

play in 410, and was followed good deeds are bra've anions,

fold
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fold it for three half- pence. Nim and Bardolph are

' fworn brothers in filching ; and in Calais they flole a

fire fhovel; I knew, by that piece of fervice, the men
would carry coals ^ They would have me as familiar

with mens pockets, as their gloves or their hand-

kerchcrs, which makes much againll my manhood ;

for if I would take from another's pocket to put into

mine, it is plain pocketting up of wrongs. I muft
leave them, and feek fome better fervice; their villainy-

goes againft my weak ftomach, and therefore I muft
call it up. [^Exit Boy.

Enter Gower, a?id Fluellen.

Gower. Captain Fluellen^ you muft come prefently

to the mines ; the Duke of Gloucefter would fpeak with

you.

Flu. To the mines ? tell you the Duke, it is not fo

good to come to the mines ; for look you, the mines
are not according to the difciplines of the war; the

concavities of it is not fufficient for, look you, th*

athverfary (you may difcufs unto the Duke, look you)
is digt'^ himlelf four yards under the countermines;
by Chejhu^ I think a' will ' plow up all, if there is

not petter diredions.

Gower, The Duke of GlouceJJer, to whom the order
of the fiege is given, is altogether direded by an Irijh

man, a very yalliant gentleman, i'faith.

Flu, It is captain Macmorris^ is it not ?

Gower. I think, it be.

Flu. By Chejhu he is an Afs, as is in the world ; I

will verify as much in his beard. He has no more

^ the men ivould carry ^ — digi hinifelffour yards
coais.l appears that in Shake- under the coiintfrmiiies ;] Fludlen
fpeare's age, io carry coals was, means, that the enemy had digged
i know not why, io endure af- himfelf couTitermines four yards
fronts. So in Romeo and Juliet, under the ?mnes.

one fervingman alks another 5 nx!IIp/o^ up a/l] That
whether he will carry coals, is, he <will blow up all.

diredions
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dire6lions in the true difciplines of the wars, look you^

uf the Roman difciplines, than is a Puppy-dog.

ErJer Macmcrris, and Capi, Jamy.

CiGwer, Here he comes, and the Scots Captain,

Captain Jamy with him.

Flu, Captain Jamy is ^ marvellous valorous gentle-

man, that is certain ; and of great expedition and
knowledge in the antient wars, upon my particular

k^nowledge of his directions ; by Chejhu^ he will main-
tain his argument as well as any military man in the

world, in the difciplines of the priftine wars of the

Ronians.

Jamy, I fay, gudday. Captain Fluellen.

Flu, Goclden to your worlhip, good captain James.

Gower. How now, captain Macmorris^ have you

quitted the mines ? have the pioneers given o'er ?

Mac, By Chridi law, tifh ill done ; the work i(h

give over, the trumpet found the retreat. By my hand,

1 fwear, and by my father's foul, the work ilh ill

done ; it ifii give over ; I would have biov;ed up the

town, fo Chrifh fave me law, in an hour. O tifh ill

done, . tifb ill done; by my hand, tilh ill dope.

Flu, Captain Macmorris^ I befeech you now, will

you vouchfafe me, look you, a few dilputauons v;ith

yoiT, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines

of the v/ar, the Roman wars, in the way of argument,

look you, and friendly.communication ; partly to fa-

tisfy my opinion ; and partly for the fatisfadion, look

you, of my mind as touching the direction of the

military diicipline, that is the point.

Jmny. It (all be very gud, gud feith, gud captains

hath V and I fall quit you with gud leve, as I may
pick occafion ; that iail I, marry. ,

* — IJkr-llqvit ycu\ That is, or interpofe with my arguments,

I ihal, with your pcrmiinon,; as I Ih&il fiiid opportunity.

t^iults youy that is, avf'^J.-er jt-',

MaCs
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Mac. It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifh fave me

:

the day is hot, and the vveather and the wars, and the

King and the Duke ; it is not time to difcourfe, the

town is befe.ech'd, and the trumpet calls us to the

breach, and we talk, and by Chrifh do nothing, 'tis

fliame for us all fo God fa'me, 'tis fhame to (land

llill ; it is fiiame, by my hand ; and there is throats

to be cur, and works to be done, and there is nothing

done, fo Chrifh fa' me law.

Jamy. By the mefs, ere theife eyes of mine take

themfcives to (lomber, aile do gud fervice, or aileligge

i'th' ground for it ay, or go to death ; and aile pay

it as valoroufly as I may, that fal I furely do, the brefF

and the long •, marry, I wad full fain heard fome
queftion 'tween you tway.

Flu, Captain Macmorris^ I think, look you, under

your corredlion, there is not many of your nation—
Mac, Of my nation ? what ifli my nation ? ifh a

villain, and a baftard, and a knave, and a rafcal ? what
ilh my nation ? who talks of my nation ?

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwilc

than is meant, captain Macmc^ris^ peradventure, I

lhall think you do not ufe me with that affability as in

difcretion you ought to ufe m.e, look you ; being as

good a- man as yourfelf, both in the difciplines of wars,

and in the derivation of my birth, and in other par-

ticukrities.

Mac. 1 do not know you fo good a man as myfelf ;

fo Chrifh fav^ me, I will cut off your head.

Gow^r. Gentlemen both, you vvill miflake each otherj

Jamy, Au ! that's a foul fault. [yf Parley founded,

Gozver. The town founds a parley,

Flu. Captain Macmorrisy when there is more better

oppprtunity to be required, look you, I'll be fo bold

as to tell you, I know the difciplines of w^ar ; and
there's an end.* ' [Exeunt,

* It were to be wifhed that Jogue had not been purchafed

the poor merriment of this dia- ivich fo much profiincneh.

S C E N E
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SCENE IV.

Before the Gates of Harflenr.

Enter King Henry and his Train,

K. Henry, T T O W yet refolves the Governor of

X X the town ?

This is the latefb parle we will admit

;

Therefore to our beft mercy give yourfelves.

Or, like to men proud of deftrudion,

Defy us to our worft. As I'm a foldier,

A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me beft.

If I begin the batt'ry once again,

I will not leave the half-atchieved Harfleur

'Till in her afhes (he lie buried.

The gates of mercy fhall be all fhut up ;

And the flefti'd foldier, rough and hard of heart.

In liberty of bloody hand fhall range

With confcience wide as hell, mowing like grafs

Your frefli fair virgins, and your flow'ring infants.

What is it then to me, if impious war,

Array'd in flames like to the Prince of fiends,

Po with his fmircht complexion all fell feats %
Enlinkt to wafte and defolation ?

What is't to me, when you yourfelves are caufe,

If your pure maidens fall into the hand

Of hot and forcing violation ?

What rein can hold licentious wickednefs.

When down the hill he holds his fierce career ?

We may, as bootlefs, fpend our vain command
Upon th' enraged foldiers in their fpoil,

As fend our precepts to th' Leviathan

To come a-flioar. Therefore, you men of Harfleur

y

Take pity of your town and of your people,

7 —^,^fell feats. All thefavagepraftices naturally

Enlinkt to ^ajle and defolation concomitgn; to the fack oFcides.

^ I While
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While yet my foldiers are in my command
* While yet the cool and temp'rate wind of grace

O'er-blows the filthy and contagious clouds

Of heady murder, fpoil and villainy.

If not ; why, in a moment, look to fee

The blind and bloody foldier with foul hand

Defile the locks of your fhrill-flirieking daughters ;

Your fathers taken by the filver beards.

And their moft reverend heads dafht to the walls

;

Your naked infants fpitted upon pikes,

While the mad mothers with their howls confus'd

Do break the clouds \ as did the wives of yewr)\

At Herod's bloody-hunting (laughter-men.

What fay you ? will you yield, and this avoid ?

Or, guilty in defence, be thus deftroy'd ?

Enter Governor upon the Walls

»

Gov, Our expedlation hath this day an end ;

The Dauphin^ whom of fuccours we entreated.

Returns us, that his pow'rs are not yet ready

To raife fo great a fiege. Therefore, great King,

We yield our town and lives to thy foft mercy,

Enter our gates, difpofe of us and ours,

For we no longer are defenfible.

K. Henry, Open your gates. Come, uncle Exeter^

Go you and enter Harfleur^ there remain.

And fortify it ftrongly 'gainft French,

Ufe mercy to them all. For us, dear Uncle,

The winter coming on, and ficknefs growing
Upon our foldiers, we'll retire to Calais.

To-night in Harfleur we will be your gueft,

To-morrow for the march we are addreft.

[Flounjb, and enter the town,

* While yet the cool and very harlh metaphor. To over-

tempWafe nuind of grace hlouo is tO drine avjay, or to keep

O'^er-Honus the filthy and conta- off,

gious clouds, &C.J This is a

SCENE
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^ S C E N E V.

T'be French Camp.

Enter Catharine, and ayi old Gentkwcman.

Cath. \ L IC tu as ejle ^ en Angleterre, 6? tu

paries bien le language,

Alice. Un peu^ Madame.
Cath. Je te prie de rn'enfeigner ; il faut^ quef ap-

prenne a parkr. Ccmment appellez vous la ri-.ain en

Anglcis ?

Alice. La main ? ell* eft appellee^ de hand.

Cath. Be hand, Et le doyt ?

* Scene V ] I have left this

ridiculous fcene as I found it

;

and am forry to have no colour

left, from any of the editions, to

imagine it interpolated.

War BUTTON'.
Sir T. Hanmer has rejedled it,

Thefceneisindeed mean enough,
u^^hen it is read, but the gri-

maces of tv/o Frerxh women,
and the odd accent with which'

they ottered the EngliO:!^ made
it divert upon the frage. It may
be obferved, that there is in it

not only the French language,

but the /'r^r*^ fpirit. y^/Zcf com-
pliments the princefs upon her

knowledge of four words, and
tells her that fhe pronounces like

the Englijh themfelves. The
princefs fufpefts no deficiency in

her inftrudlrefs, nor the inllruc-

trefs in herfelf- Throughout the

whole fcene there may be found

French fer vility, and French va-

city.

I cannot forbear to tranfcribe

the frll fentence. of this dialogue

from fhe edifioft of i6o^, that

the reader who has not looked

into the old copies may judge

of the ftrange negligence with

which they are printed.

Kate A\\zti:enecia^ ^vcus avei

cates en^ tcu parte fort hen An-
gkys englo.tara, Coman fae palla

*vou la 7nain en francoy.

^ Cath. Alice, tu as ejlee] I

have regulated feveral Speeches

in this French Scene : Some
whereof were given to Aiice^ and

yet evidently belonged to Ca-
tharine : and fo, <vice t'erja. It

is not material to diftinguifli the

particuiar Tranfpofitions 1 have

made. Mr. GiUon has left no
bad Remark, I think, with Re-

gard to our Foet'tCondud in the

Characler of this Princefs : for

lishy he fnould net alloiu her (fays

he) to fpeak in Englifii as n.tll

as all the other French, / cant

imagine : fnce it adds no Beauty ;

hut gi'ves a patch''d and pye-bald

Dialogue of uq Beauty or Force.

Theobald.
Alice.
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Alice. Le doyt ? mafoy^je oublie le doyt ; mats jem
fouviendra le doyt ; je penfe^ qu'ils cut appelle desfngfes ;

ouy, de jlngres,

Cath. main^ de hand \ le doyt^ le fingres. Je

penfe, que je fuis le hon efcolier. J' ay gaignee deuk

mots Anglois vijlement > comment appellez lous lei

cngks ?

Alice. Les angles^ les appellons de nayles.

Cath. 'De nayles, Efcoutes : dites moy^ ft je park
hien : de hand^ de fingres^ de nayles,

Alice. Oft hien dit, madame il eft fort hon Anglois.

Cath. Dites moy en Anglois^ lehras,

Alice. De arme^ madame,

Cath. Et le coude,

Alice. D' elbo'w,

Cath. D' elbow : je m\n faitz la repetition dt toUsles

mts, que vous m'avez appris des a prefent.

, Alice. II eji trop difficile^ madame^ comme je penfe*

Cath. Excufe moy^ Alice % efioutez ; d^ hand^ deJin-

gre, de nayles, d'arme, de hilbow,

Alice. D' elbow, madame,

Cath. 0 Signeur Dieu I je m'en oublie d^ elbow ; cont^

meni appellez vous le col?

Alice. De neck, madame,

Cath. De neck le menton?

Alice. De chin,

Cath. De fin : le col, de neck : le menton, de fin.

Alice. Ouy. Sauf voftre honneur, en verite, vous pro-

noncez les mots aufii droi5i, que les natifs d^ Angleterre.

Cath. Je ne doute point d^apprendre par la grace de

Dieu, & en peu de temps,

Alice. N'avez vous pas deja oublVe ce qite je vous ay

enfeignee ?

Cath. Non,jereciteray a vous promptement d'handy

de fingre^, de maynes, de arme,

^ defiyigret &c.] It Is appa- and therefore it fliould be left

* rent by the corre6lion of Alice, out in her part^

that the princefs forgot the naih^

Alice*
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Alice. De nayles^ madame,

Cath. De nayles^ de arme^ de ilbdWi

Alice. Sauf voftre honneur^ d"*elbow,

Cath. Ainji^ dh je d' elbow^ de neck^ de Jin : com-

ment appellez vous les pieds^ ^ de robe.

AYiQt. Lefoot^ madame^ ^ le conn,

Cath. Le foot, ^ le com ! O Seigneur Bieu ! cer

font des mots mauvais^ corruptibites iff impudiques^ ^
77on pour les dames d'honneur d^ufer : je ne "joudrois pro-

noncer ces mots devant les Seigneurs de France^ pour tout

le monde I ilfaut le foot^ £5? le coun^ neant-moins. Je
reciteray une autrefois ma legon enfemhle \ d^ band, de fin-

gre, de nayles^ d'anne, d'elbow, de neck^ de fin, defoot^

de coun.

Alice. Excellent, madame.

Cath. Cefi afjezpour une fois, aliens nous en difner.

[Exeunt^

SCENE VI.

Prefence-Chamher in the French Court.

Enter the King ^/France, the Dauphin, Duke of
Bourbon, the ConfiaUe cf Frar.ce, and others,

Fr. King. 5 PTT^ I S certain, he hath pafs'd the river

X Some,

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my Lord,

Let us not live in France let us quit allj

And give our vineyaids to a barb'rous people.

Dau. O Bieu vivant ! fhall a few fprays of us,

The emptying of our fathers' luxury \
OurSyens, put in wild and favage ^ ftcck.

Sprout up fo fuddenly into the clouds,

And over-look their grafters ?

«
I our fathers luxury,] * Savage is here ufed in the

In this place, as in others^ luxury French original fenle, fo: Jii'van,

means tu^. unculti'vaied, the fame with ^ild»

Bour.
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Bour, NormanSy but baflard Normans ; Norman

baftards.

Mort de ma vie ! if thus they march along

Unfought withal, but I will Tell my Dukedom,
To buy a foggy and a dirty farm
In that nook-fhotten ^ IQe of /Ubicn.

Con. Bieu de Batailles I why, whence have they this

mettle ?

Is not their climate foggy, raw and dull ?

On whom, as in defpight, the Sun looks pale.

Killing their fruit with frowns ? can fodden water %
A drench for fur- reyn'd jades, their barly-broth,

Deco6l their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ?

And (hall our quick blood, fpirited with wine;

Seem fro fly ? Oh ! for honour of our land.

Let us not hang like frozen ificles

Upon our houle-tops, while more frofty people

Sweat drops of gallant blood in cur rich fields :

Poor, we may call them, in their native Lords.

Dau. By faith and honour.

Our madam.s mock at us, and plainly -fay.

Our mettle is bred out and diey will give

Their bodies to the lu(t of Englijh youth,

To new-liore France with baftard warriors.

Bour, They bid us to the Englijh dancing-fchools,

And teach La volta's high, and fwift Corantos.-.,

Saying, our grace is only in our heels

And that we are moft lofty run-aways.

Fr. King, Where is Mountjoy^ the herald ? fpeed him

hence

;

2 In that nook-Jhctten 7JIe of Al- J drench forfut -reynd jades,—']

bion.j Sbottcn fignifies any Tiie exact meaning of fur-reynd

thing projeded : So mok-Jhotten I do not know. It is common
JJley is an Ifle that fhoots out in- to give horles over-ridden or fe-

to capes, promontories and necks veiiOi, ground mnlt and hot vVa-

of land, the very figure of Gr^a/- ter mixed, which is called a

Britain. Warburton. majh. To this he alludes.

4-
fodde7i ^KaieVy

Vol. IV. Ee Let
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Let him greet England with our fharp defiance^

Up, Princes, and with fpirit of honour edg'd.

Yet (harper than your fwords, hie to the field.

Charles Delabreth^ ^ high con ftable of France ;

You dukes of Orleans., Bourbon^ and of Berry

^

yllanfon^ Brabant^ Bar, and Burgundy,

Jaqiies Chatillion, Rambiires^ Vandemont,

Beaumont, Grandpree, Roujfie, and Faiilconhridge^

Loys, Leftraile, Bouciqualt, and Charalcys,

High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords and Knights^

For your great feats now quit you of great fliames,

Bar Harry England, that fweeps through our land

With penons painted in the blood of Harfleur \

Kufh on his hod, as doth the melted fnow^

Upon the vallics whofe low vafTal feat

The Alps doth fpit and void his rheum upon*

Go down upon him, you have pow'r enough.

And in a captive chariot into Roan

Bring him our prilbner.

Con, This becomes the s^reat.

Sorry am T, bis numbers are fo few,

His foldiers fick, and famiQit in their march %

For, \ am fure, when he fhall fee our army.

He'll drop his heart into the fink of fear.

And for atchievement offer us his ranfom.

Fr. King. Therefore, Lord Conflable> hafle on

Mountjoy,

5 Charles Delahreth, &c.] Mil-

ton fomewhere bids ih« Engli/h

take notice how their names are

mifpelt by foreigner?, and feems

to think that we may lawfully

treat foreign names in return

with the fame ncgledt. This

privilege feems to be excrcifed

in this catalogue of French names,

which, fince the fenfe of the au-

thour is not aiferied, 1 have left

I

it as r found if.

^ The poet has here defsatetl

himfelf by paffing too foon from
one image to another. To bid

the French risih upon the Englr/b

as the torrents formed from melt-

ed fnow ftream from the Alps,

was at once vehement and pro-

per, but its force is deftroyed by
the groffnefs of the thought in

the next line.

And
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And let him fay to England^ that we fend

To know what willing ranfom he will give.

Prince Dauphin^ you fhall rtay with us in Roan.

Dau, Not fo, I do befeech yoilr Majefty.

Fr, King. Be patient, for you fliall remain with us.

Now forth, Lord Conftable, and Princes all

;

And quickly bring us word of England's fall. [Exeunt^

SCENE vn.

the finglifh Camp,

Enter Gower and Fluellen.

Gow. TT O W now, captain Fluellen^ come you

jfjL from the bridge ?

Flu, I afTure you, there is very excellent fervices

committed at the pridge.

Gow, Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ?

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as niagnanimous as

Agamemnon^ and a man that I love and honour with

my foul, and my heart, and my duty, and my life^

and my living, and my utcermoft power. He is not,

God be praifed and plefTed, any hurt in the world ; he

is maintain the pridge moft valiantly, with excellent

difcipline. There is an Antient lieutenant there

the pridge, I think, in my very confcience^ he is as

valiant a man as Mark Anthony^ and he is a man of

no eftimation in the worlds but I did fee hirn do
gallant fervicesi

Go'vo, What do you call him ?

Flu, He is call'd Ancient Pifioh

Qqw '- I ,kpow him not.

£«/er"Pi{loL

Flu, Here is the man.

Fift^ Captain, I thee befeech to do me favours

:

E e 2 The
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The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well.

Flu, I, I praife God, and I have merited fome
love at his hands.

Pifi. Bardclph^ a foldier firm and found of heart.

And buxom valour, hath by cruel fate.

And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel.

That Goddeis blind that ftands upon the rolling rel-

iefs ftone

Flu, By your patience, Ancient Piftol : Fortune is

painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, ' to fig-

nify to you that fortune is plind ; and fhe is painted

alfo with a wheel, to fignify to you, which is the mo-
ral of it, that fne is turning and inconftant and mu-
tabilities and variations ; and her foot, look you, is

fixed upon a fpherical ftone, which rowles, and rowles,

and rowles ; in good truth, the Poet makes a moft ex-

cellent defcription of it. Fortune is an excellent moral.

Pift. Fortune is Bardolpb's foe, and frowns on him.

For he hath llol'n a ^ Pix, and hanged muft a' be,

Damned death

!

Let

' Fcrfj/re is faitiled plind,
tilth a nu/fitfT before her eyesy to

Jigvify io y'lU thatfortune is plir.d jj

Kcre the fool of a plaj/er was

for making a joke, as Hamlet

fays, net fet d-.^j:n f.r hiviy and

/he^K ifiO a ?nsji pitful atnbtiion to

be witty. For Fkelleny though

he fpecks with his country ac-

cent, yet is all the way repre-

fented as a man of good plain

fenfe. Therefore, as it appears

he knew the meaning of the

term ///W, by his ufe of it, he

could never have faid that Fcr-

tiifie lias fail ted plind^ tofgnif^

Jke <v:as plind. He might as well

have faid afttrvvards, that Jhe

fTxas painted imovjiant^ to fi^ivfy

Jhe f as inccnjlaht. But there he

fpeaks fenfe, and fo unqueftion-

ab!y, he did here. We fhould

therefore ftrike out the firll plind,

and read,

Fortur,e is painted Dcith a muf-

fer. Sec. Warburton.
^ The old editions,

For he bathfoCn a Pax,] " And
** this is conformable to Hiftory,

(fays Mr. Pope) a Soldier (as
*' Hall tell us) being hang'd at

" this Time for fuch a Faa."—
Both Hall and Holin^fiead agree

as to the point cf the fheft ; but

as to tlie Thing fc/er, there is

notthatConformity betwixt them
and Mr. Pcpe. It was an an-

cient cullom, at the Celebration

of Mafs, that when the Prieft

pronounced ihe^tVlords^Pax Do-

mini ft fcmper tohijcum ! both

Clergy and People kifs'd one

another.
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Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free.

And let not hemp his wind-pipe fuffbcate ;

But Exeter hath given the doom of death,

For' Pix of little Price. Therefore, go fpeak,

The Duke will hear thy voice ;

And let not Bardolpb's vital thread be cut
'

With edge of penny-cord, and vile reproach.

Speak, Captain, for his life, and I will thee requite.

FiiL Ancient Pijioly I do partly underftand your

meaning.

Pijl, Why then rejoice therefore.

Flu, Certainly, Ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice

at ; for if, look you, he were my brother, I would

defire the Duke to ufe his good pleafure, and put him

to executions ; for difciplines ought to be ufed.

Fiji. Die and be damn'd, and Figo for thy friend-

(hip!

Flu, It is well. I

Pift. The fig of Spain— [E:<it VA.
Flu. Very good.

Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rafcal, \

remember him now a bawd, a cut-purfe.

Flu. I'll affure you, he utter'd as prave words at the

pridge, as you fhall in a fummer's day : but it is

very well what he has fpoke to me, that is well, I

warrant you, when time is ferve.

Gow, Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, that now
and then goes to the wars, to grace himfelf at his re-

another. And this was call'd " Soldier (fays flail exprefslv,

Ofculum Pads, the Kifs of P^.'.Tf, *' and HolingJJjead dSi&r him;)
But thatcuftom being abrogated, ftole a Pix out of a Church.'*

a certain Image is now prefented Theobald.
to be kifsM, which is call'd a WhatT-^foW^ fays is true, but

Pax. But it was not this Image might have "beeu told in fewer

which Bardolph dole ; it was a words : I have examined the paf-

T'tx \ or little Cheft (from the hgt 'm Hall. Yti Dr. IVa> burton

Lati/i Wordf Ptxis, a Box) ; in rejected the emendation, and con-

which the confecrated Hojl was tinued Pope's note without aiii-

ufed to be kept. '* A foolilh madverfion.

E e 3 turn
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turn into London^ under the form of a foldier. Such
fellows are perfect in the great commanders' names,

and they will learn you by rote where fcrvices were

done ; at fuch and fuch a fconce, at fuch a breach,

at fuch a convoy ; who came off bravely, who was
Hiot, who difgrac'd, what terms the enemy ftood on;

and this they con perfectly in the phrafe of war,

which they trick up with new-turn'd oaths ; and what

a beard of the general's cut, and a horrid fuite of the

camp, will do among foaming bottles and ale-wafh'd

wits, is wonderful to be thought on I But you mud
learn to know ^ fuch flanders of the age, or elfe you

may be marvelloufly miftook.

hlu. I tell you what, captain Go'Wir I do perceive,

he is not the man that he would gladly make (hew to

the world he is-, if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell

him my mind. Hear you, the King is cpming, and

J mud fpeak with him from the pridge

9 Such JlarJers of ih age.] from the Sequel, that the

This was a charader very trou- " Scene here continues, and
|)lefome to wife men in our au- " the affair of the Bridge is

thour's time. It is the pradlice ** over." This is a moft inac-

uith him, fays Jfcham, to be ucar- curate Criticifm. Tho' the Af-

likt though he ve-ver look d emtny in fair of the Bridge be over, is that

thefacey yetfeme ^j:arlikeJlgnTnuJi . a Reafon, that the King muft

be ufedy as a flo'venly bufiin, or an receive no Intelligence from
ever-faring frounced heady as thence ? Fluelleny who comes
ihcugh cutof fnjery hair''i top f^ould from the Bridge, wants to ac-

fuddenlyfart a good big oath. quaint the King with the Tranf-
* / m-'f fpeak with him from aflions that had happened there,

the pridge.] " ^peak nxith him This he calls fpeaking to the King
** from the Brifl'g?, Mr. Pope tells from the Bridge. Theobald.

us, is added in the latter With this Dr. IFarburton zon-

Editions; but that it is plain curs.

se p N ^
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SCENE VIII.

Drum ani Colours, Enter the Kingy end bispooi"

foldiers.

Flu. God plefs your Majefty.

K. Henry, How now, Fluelkn^ cam'ft thou from the

bridge ?

Flu, I, fo pleafe yonr Majefty : the Duke oi Euter
has very gallantly mainrain'd the pridge ; the French

is gone otF, look you, and there is gallant and moll

prave paflages ; marry, th' athverfary was have pof-

felTion of the pridge, but he is enforced to retire, and

the Duke of Exeter is mafter of the pridge. I can tell

your Majefty, the Duke is a prave man.
K. Henry, What men have you loft, Fluellen ?

Flu. The perdition of th' athverfary hath been very

great, very realbnably great •, marry, for my part, I

think, the Duke hath lolt never a man but one that is

like to be executed for robbing a church, one Bardolph^

ifyour Majefty know the man ; hisface is all bubukles,

and whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire ; and his

Hps blows at his nofe, and it is like a coal of fire ;

fometimes plue, and fometimes red ; but his nofe is

executed, and his fire's * out.

K. Henry. We would have fuch offenders fo cut off;

And give exprefs charge, that in all our march
There ftiall be nothing taken from the villages,

But ftiall be paid for-, and no French upbraided.

Or yet abufed in difdainful language ;

When lenity and cruelty play for kingdoms.
The gentler gamefter is the fooncft winner.

* his firths out.] This is the is very cold to the folitary reader,

lafl time that any fport can be though it may be fomewhat in-

made with the red face of Bar- vigo.rated by the exhibition on
/s'e//'/^. which, to confefs the truth, the flage. This poet is always

feems to have taken more hold more careful about the prefent

on 5'/'i?/('^Vi2r<fV imagination than than the future, about his au-

pn any other. The conception dience than his readers.

- E e 4 'Tucket
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"Tucket founds. Enter Mountjoy;

Mount You know me by my habit.

K.. Henry. Well then, I know thee ; what (hall I

know of thee ?

Mount. My mailer's mind.

K, Henry. Unfold it.

Mount. Thus fays my King. Say thou to Harry
England^

Although we feemed dead, we did but fleep ;

Advantage is a better foldier than rafhnefs.

Tell him, we could at Harfieur have rebuk'd him.

Bur that we thought not good to bruife an injury,

*Till it were ripe. Now, fpeak we ^ on our cue.

With voice imperial. England {h^W xt'^tnK.

His fully, fee his weaknels, and admire

Gur fuff'rance. Bid him therefore to confider,

Whatmuft the ranfom be, which mu ft proportion

The lofTes we have borne, the fubjeds we
TJave loft, and the difgrace we have digefted,

To anfwer which, his pettinefs would bow under.

Firft fcr our lofs, too poor is his Exchequer j

For the efFufion of our blood, his army
Too faint a number and for our difgrace,

Ev'n his own perfon kneeling at our feet ^

A weak and worthlefs fatisfaction.

To this, defiance add and for conclufion.

Tell him he hath betrayed his followers,

Whofe condemnation is pronounc'd. So far

My King and m after ; and fo much m^y office.

K. Henry. What is thy name ? 1 know thy quality.

Mount. Mountjoy,

By rr.y hahit.'l That is, by particular occafions.

his herald's coat. The perfon ^ On cur cue.] In our tgrn.

of a herald being inviolable was This phrafe the author learned

diftiiiguiflicd in thofe times of among players, and has impart-

iormality by a peculiar drefs, ed it to kings,

which is likewife yet worn cn
K. Henry,
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K. Henry, Thou doft thy office fairly. Turn thee

back,

,And tell thy King, I do not feek him now i

But could be willing to march on to Calms

Wi'.hout impeachment ; for to fay the Tooth,

I'hough 'tis no wifdom toconfefs To much
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage.

My people are with ficknefs much enfeebled.

My numbers lefTen'd ; and thole few I have,

Almoit no better thanfo many French
5

Vn^io, vv'hen they were in health, I tell thee, herald,

1 thought, upon one pair of Engli/h legs

Did march three Frenchmen, Yet, forgive me God,
That I do brag thus ; this your air of France

Hath blown that vice in me-, I mull: repent.

Go, therefore, tell thy mailer, here 1 am,
My ranfom is this frail and worthlefs trunk.

My army but a weak and field y guard.

Yet % God before, tell him we will come on,

Though France \{\mk\{^ and fuch another neighbour.

Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mountjoy^

Go, bid thy mafter well advife himfelf :

If we may pafs, we will if we be hinder'd.

We fhall your tawny ground with your red blood

Difcolour ; and fo, Mountjoy^ fare you well.

The fum of all our anfwer is but this j

We would not feek a battle as we are.

Yet, as we are, we fay, we will not fliun it

:

So tell your mafter.

Mount. I lhall deliver fo. Thanks to your High-

nefs. [_Exit.

* Gcd before. '\ This was an h erdfrn an takes his leave in thefe

expreffion in that age for God be- words,

im ?fiy ouide, or when uied to ,r , ^ , n^A
I. J I. 7 ' c • ^oav Po thy cways, and UOd

^\XQ\.\itx^ God be thy guide, oo in
before '^^07 i

an old dialogue between a herdf- '
..

.

man and a maiden going on pil- To present \\2i% ufed in,:;^he

grimage to Walfingham, the fame A;ii(e. ^ vjiiE-ni .'

^ Clou.
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Glou. I hope, they will not come upon us now. -

K. Henry. We are in God's hand, brother, not in

theirs.

March to the bridge ; it now draws towards night ;

Beyond the River we'll encamp ourfelvcs ;

And on to morrow bid them march away. [Exeunk

= S C E N E IX,

The French C^imp near Agincourt.

f^titer the Conftable of France, the Lord Rambures,
Orleans, Dauphin, with others.

Con. no UT, I have the befl: armour of the world,
' \ Would it were day !

Orl. You have an excellent armour, but let my
horfe have his due.

On. It is the befl: horfe of Europe.

Orl. Will it never be morning ?

Vau. My Lord of Orleans^ and my Lord high

Conftable, you talk of horfe and armour,

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any

Prince in the world.

Dau. What a long night is this ! I will not change

my horfe with any that treads but on four pafterns ;

ca^ ha? le Cheval volant^ the Pegafus^ chez les Narinej^

de feu ^! he bounds from the earth, as if his entrails

were hairs ; when I beftride him, I foar, I am a Hawk
he trots the air, the earth fings when he touches it-, the

^ Scene IX.] This feene is if his evtrails ^'ere hain Al-

:^orter, and I think better, in luding to the bounding of tennis-

fhe iirft editions of i(co and balls, which were ftufted with

i6c8. But as the enlargements hair, as appears Uom Much ado

appear to be the, author's own, about Nathingy And the old orna-

\ would not oiT.it them.
.
Tope, ment of his cheek hath already

'

UiiTidyfti^ ftufft tennis-balls. Warburton.

bafeft
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baicft horn of his hoof is more mufical than the pipe

of Ilenncs.

Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg.

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a beaft

for Perjeus \ he is pure air and hrc and the dull de-

ments of earth and water rjevcr appear in him, but

only in patient flillnefs while his rider mounts him ;

he is indeed a horfe'i and all other jades you may
call beafts.

Con. Indeed, my Lord, it is a molj abfolute and

excellent horfe.

iDau, It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is like

the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance en-

forces homage.
Orl, No more, counn.

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, from

the rifing of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary

deferved praife on my palfry ; it is a theme as fluent as

the fea ; turn the fands into eloquent tongues, and my
horfe is argument for them all ; 'tis a fubjed for a

Sovereign to reafop on, and for a Sovereign's Sove-

reign to ride on •, and for the world famiHar to. us and

unknown to lay apart their particular fundions and

wonder at him. I once writ a fonnet in his praife, and

began thus% Wonder of nature.

Orl. I have heard a fonnet begin fo to one's miftrefs.

Dau. Then did they imitate that, which I composed

to my courfer; for my horfe is my miftrefs.

Orl. Your miftrefs bears well

Dau. Me, well-,—-which is the prefcript praife^

and perfe(flion, of a good and particular miftrefs. ,^

' And all other jades you may I had as lieve hane my mtjlrefs

call beafts.] It is plain that ^jade. Warbjjrton,
jades and heafis fhouid change ^ Wonder of nature. ]

places, it being the firl]: word Here, I fuppofe, fome Foolifii

and not the lalt, which is the poem of our author's time is

term of reproach ; as afterwards ridiculed ; which indeed partly

, ^. is faid, apj5ears froin the anfwer. VVakb.

Con.
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Con. Methoughr, yefterday your miilrels Hirewdly

fhook your back.

Dau. So, perhaps did yours.

Con. Mine was not bridled.

Tiau. O, then, belike, (lie was old and gentle ; and
you rode, like a Kerne of Ireland^ your French hofe

off, and in your ftrait Troflers ^
Con. You have good judgment in horfemanfhip.

Ban. Be warn'd by me then •, they that ride fo and
ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; I had rather have

my horfe to my miftrefs.

Con. I had as lieve have my miftrefs a jade.

Dau. I tell thee, Conftable, my miftrefs wears her

own hair.

Con. I could make as true a boaft as that, if I had

a Sow to my miftrefs.

Dau, Le chien eft retourne a fon proper vomtjjement^

^ la truie lavee au hourhier \ thou mak'ftufeof any

thing.

Con. Yet do I not ufe my horfe for my miftrefs ; or

any fuch proverb, fo little kin to the purpofe.

Ram. My Lord Conftable, the armour, that I faw

in your tent to-night, are thofe ftars, or funs upon it ?

Con. Stars, my Lord.

Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope.

Con. And yet my fky ftiall not want.

Dau. That may be, for you bear many fuperflu-

oufly; and 'twere more honour, fome were away.

Con, Ev'n as your horfe bears your praiftrs, who
would trot as well, were fome of your brags dif-

mounted.
Dau. Would I were able to load him with hisdefert.

Will it never be day t 1 will trot to-morrow a mile,

^nd my way fhall be paved with Englijh faces.

9 Lih a Kerne of Ireland, Editions have miftaken this

' ymr French hofe offy and in your Word, which ihould be Trof'ers;

Jira'it Stroffers.] Thus all tiie and fignifies, a pair of Breeches.

Theobald.

Con.
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Con, I will not fay fo, for fear I fhould be fac'd out

of my way but 1 would it were morning, for I would

fain be about the ears of the EngUJh.

Ram, Who will go to hazard with me for twenty

Englijh prifoners ?

Con, You muft firft go yourfelf to hazard ere you

have them.

Dau, 'Tis mid-night, I'll go arm myfclf. [&//.

Orl, The Dauphin longs for morning.

Ram, He longs to eat the Englijh.

Con, I think, he will eat all he kill^.

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gallant

Prince.

Con. Swear by her foot, that flie may tread out the

oath.

Orl. He is fimply the moft a6live gentleman of

France.

Con. Doing is aflivity, and he will ftill be doing.

Orl. He never did harm, that I heard of.

Con. Nor will do none to-morro w :he will keep

that good name ftill.

Orl, I know him to be valiant,

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him better

than you.

Orl, What's he }

Con. Marry, he told me fo himfelf ; and he faid,

he car'd not who knew it.

Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him.

Con, By my faith, Sir, but it is ; never any body
faw it, but * his lacquey * 'tis a hooded valour, and

when it appears, it will bate.

Orl. Ill-will never faid well.

* his lacquey ;] He has beaten as foon as the hood is off hait

no body yet but his foot-boy. or flap the wing. The meaning
' ^Tis a hooded 'ualouVf and the dauphin's valour has ne-

ewhen it appearSy it ucill bait.~\ ver been let loofe upon an ene-

This is faid with allufion to fal- my, yet, when he makes his

cons which are kept hooded when firft effay, we lhall fee how he
they are not to fly at game, and will flutter.

Con,
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Con. I will cap that proverb with, There is flattery

in friendfljip,

Orl. And I will take up that with, Give the devil

his due.

Con. Well plac'd ; there ftands your friend for the
devil ; have ac the very eye of that proverb with, A
pox on the devil

!

Orl. You are the better at proverbs, by how inilch

la fooPs bolt is foonJhot.

Con. You have fhot over.

Grl. ' ris not the firft time you were over- fhot.

SCENE X.

Enter a Mejfenger,

Meff. My Lord high Conftable, the Englijh lie with-

in fifteen hundred paces of your tents.

0?«. Who hath meafur'd the ground ?

Meff. The Lord Grandpree,

Con. A valiant and moll expert gentleman—'Would
it were day!—— i\las, poor Harry of England! he

]ong,s not for the dawnino- as we do.

Orl. What a wretched and peevifh fellow is this

King of England^ to mope with hisfat-brain'd followers

fo far out of his knowledge ?

Coil, If xht Englijh\i2^^ any apprehenfion, they would
run away.

Orl. That they lack for if their heads had any

intelledlual ariiiour, they could never wear fuch heavy

head-pieces.

Ram. That Ifland of England breeds very valiant

(Creatures : their mailiffs are of unmatchable courage.

Orl. Foolilh curs, that run winking into the mouth
of a Ruffian Bear, and have their heads crufh'd like

^ I iviU cap that prowl •'\ Alluding to the pra(5lice of capping

verfes.

rotten
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rotten apples. You may as well fay, that's a valiant

Flea, that dares eat his breakfaft on the lip of a Lion.

Con, Juft, juft i and the men do fympathize with

maftiffs in robuftious and rough coming on, leaving

their wits with their wives and then give them great

meals of beef, and iron and fteel, they will eat like

wolves, and fight like devils.

OrU Ay \ but thefe Englijh are flirewdly out of beef.

Con. Then (hall we find to-morrow, they have only

ftomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time to

arm ; come, lhall we about it ?

OrL 'Tis two o'clock-, but (let me fee) by ten.

We fliall have each a hundred Englijhmen,

A C T IV. S C E N E L

Enter Chorus.

tt^'m.'VTOW entertain conjedlure of a time,

When creeping murnaur, and the porin

dark,

5 Fills the wide velTel of the tiniverfe^

^ Fills the uoide njejfel of the

univerfe.] Uni'verfe for ho-

rizon: for We are not to think

Shakefpeare fo ignorant as to ima-

giue it was night over the whole

globe at once. He intinriates he

knew otherwife. by that fine line

in hlidfummer Nighi''s Dream^
' -follo'wing darknefs like a

dream.

Befides, the image he employs
fhews he meant but half the

globe ; the horizon round, which
has the fhape of a vefiel or gob-

let. Warburton.
Thtre is a better proof that

Shakefpeare kneW the order of

night and day in Macbeth.

Nonv o'er one half the luorld

Naturefeems dead.

But there was no great need of

any jnftification. The uni'veyfej in

its original fcnfe, no more means
this globe fmgly than the cir-

cuit of the horizon ; but, hovvever

large in its iphilofophical fenfe, it

may be poetically ufed for asmuck
of the world as falls under obfer-

vation. Let me remark furt^er^

that ignorance cannot be cer-

tainly inferred from inaccuracy.

Knowledge is not always prefent.

From
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From camp to camp, through the foul womb of

night.

The hum of either army ftilly founds ;

That the nxt Sentinels almoft receive

The fecret whifpers of each other's watch.

Fire anfwers fire •, and through their paly flames

Each battle fees the other's umber'd face.

Steed threatens fteed, in high and boaftful neighs

Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents,

The armourers accomplifhing the knights,

With bufy hammers clofing rivets up,

Give dreadful note of preparation.

Tiie country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll

;

And (the third hour of droufy morning nam'd)

Proud of their numbers and fecure in foul.

The confident and over lufty French

' Do the low-rated Englijh play at dice

And chide the cripple tardy-gated night,

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, does limp

So tedioufly away.' The poor condemned Englifi^

Like facrifices, by their watchful fires

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate

The m^orning's danger : and their gefture fad,

* Invert in lank-lean cheeks and war-worn coats,

Prefented them unto the gazing moon
So many horrid ghods. Who now beholds

The royal captain of this ruin'd band

Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent.

Let him cry, Praifc and glory cn his head!

^ fhe others umber''d

face."] Umherd or vmhnd.

is a term in blazonry, and fig-

fies fliadowed. War burton.
5 Do the lo'vc-raicd Englifli

flay at d-ce ;] /. e. do play them

away at dice. Warsuj^ton.
* .Investing lank lean cheeks^

&c.] A grfure in<veji'w^ cheeks

a}id coats \s wO'Cikvi^Q. WefKould
read.

Invest in lank-lenn cheeks,

which is fenfe, /. e. their fad

geP.ure was cloath'd, or fee off,

in lean-cheeks and worn-coats.

The ima^^e is ftrong and piitii-

refque. Warburton.

For
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tor forth he goes, and vifits all his hoR,

Bids them good morrow with a modefl: fmilei

• And calls them brothers, friends, and countrymen.

Upon his royal face there is no note,

How dread an army hath enronnded him 5

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour

Unto the weary and all-watched night.

But frefhly looks and over-bears attaint,

"With chearful femblance and fweet majefiy

That ev'ry wretch, pining and pale before,

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks.

A largels univerfal, like the fun.

His lib'ral eye doth give to ev'ry one,

Thawing cold ' fear. Then, niean and gentle, all

Behold, as may unworthinefs define,

A little touch of Harry in the night.

And fo our fcene muft to the battle fly.

Where, O for pity ! v/e fhall much difgrace.

With four or five mod vile and ragged foils.

Right ill difpos'd, in brawl ridiculous.

The name of Agincourt. Yet fit and fee,

*Minding true things by what their mock'ries be,

S C E N E II.

Englifh Camp^ at Agincourr.

Enter King Henry and Gloucefter.

K. Henry, Lo'Jier^ 'tis true, that we are in great

danger

;

^ Fear ; that niea?t and them ; he'll fliew (as well as his

gentle all, unworthy Pen and Powers can
Behold^ as Jnay, &c.] As this defcribe it) a little 'I'ouch> of

flood, it was a moft perpIexM Sketch of this Hero in the

and nonfenfical Paffage : and Night.

could not be intelligible, but Tfeobalp,'
as 1 have correded ir. The Poet, * Mindlvg true thintrs.'\ To
then addrclTmg himfelf to every Tnind\% the lame, as /a call tort'

Degree of his Audience, tells membranes,

Vol. IV. F f Th;^
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The greater therefore lliould our courage be.

Enter Bedford.

—Good morrow, brother Bedford,— God Almighty I'

Inhere is ibme ioul of goodnefs in things evil.

Would men obfervingly diftil it out

;

For our bad neighbour makes us early ftirrers.

Which is both healthful, and good hufbandry.

Befides, they are our outward conlciences,

And preachers to us all \ admonifhing.

That we fhould drefs us fairly for our end.

Thus may we gather honey from the weed.
And make a moral of the devil himfelf.

jEnter Erpingham.

Good m.orrow, old Sir Ibomas Erpingham,

A g-od foft pillow for that good v/hice head

Were better than a churlidi turf of France.

Er-ping. Not fo, my Liege \ this lodging likes me
better

Since 1 may fay, now lie I like a King.

K. Henry, 'Tis good for men to love their prefent pain

Upon example fo the fpii it is eafed,

And when the m.ind is quicken'd, out of doubt.

The organs, though defun^l and dead before.

Break up their drow fy grave, and newly move
With carted * flough and frefli legerity.

Lend me thy cloak. Sir 'Thomas, Brothers both.

Commend me to the Princes in our camp,
i3o my good morrow to them, and anon

Defire them all to my pavillion.

Glou. We fliall, my Liege.

Erping. Shall 1 attend your grace ?

K. Hemy. No, my good kight.

Go with my brothers to my lords of England.

^ Slough is the fKin which the fuppofed to regain new vigour

fcrpent annually throws off, and and fiefti youth. Z/^^mV)' is light-

by the charge of which he is nefs, nimblenefs.

I and



KING H E N R V V. 435
1 and my bofom mufl debate a while.

And then I would no other company.
^Erping, The Lord in heaven blefs thee^ noble

Harry

!

K. Henry. God a- mercy, old heart, thou fpeak'ft

chearfully. lEx0unt.

SCENE IN.

EfJfer PiftoL

Pidol. va la ?

K. Henry, A friend.

Piji. Difcufs unto me, art thou officer ?

Or art thou bafe, common and popular ?

K. Henry, I am a gentleman of a company,
Fiji, Trairft thou the puiflant pike ?

K. Henry. Even fo. What are you ?

Pift. As good a gentleman as the Emperor.
K. Henry. Then you are a better than the King.

Pift, The King's a bawcock, and a heart of gold,

A lad of life, an imp of fame.

Of parents good, of fift m oft valiant',

I kifs his dirty fhoe, and from my heart-ftfing

1 love the lovely bully. What's thy name ?

K. Henry. Harry le Roy.

Pift, Le Roy ! a Cornijh name : art thou of Cornijh

crew ?

K. Henry, No, I am a Welfloman.

Piftol. Know'ft thou Fluellenf

K. Henry. Yes.

Pift. Tell him, I'll knock his leek aibout his pate.

Upon St. David's day.

K. Henry, Do not you wear your dagger in your cap

that day, left he knock that about yours.

Pift, Art thou his friend }

K. Henry, And his kinfman too.

Pift. The Figo for thee then !

F f 2 K. Hen-y.
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K. Henry. I thank you. God be with you.

PilL My name is Piftol call'd. lExit.:

K. Henry. It forts well with your fiercenefs.
*

\_Manet King Henry,

Enter Fluellen, and Gower feverally.

Captain Flitellen.—
I'lu. So ; in the name of Jefu ChriH. fpeak fewer

it is the greateft admiration in the univerfal world,

when the true and auncient prerogatifes and lav/s of
the wars is not kept. If you would take the pains but
to examine the wars of Pcmpey the great, you fhall

find, I warrant you, that there is no tittle tattle, nor
pibble pabble, in Fompefs camp I warrant you, you
fhall find the ceremonies of the wars, and the cares

of it, and the forms of it, and the fobrieties of it,

and the modefty of it to be otherwife.

Gcw. Why, the enemy is loud, you hear him all

nigh.

Flu^ If the enemy is an afs and a fool, and a prating

coxcomb, is ic meet, think you, that we fhould alfo,

look you, be an afs and a fooK and a prating cox-

comb, in your own confcience now ?

Ggw. I will fpeak lower.

Flu. 1 pray you, and befeech you, that you will,

{Exeunt,

K. Henry, Though it appear a little out of fafhion,

There is much care and valour in this IVelJhwan,

SCENE IV.

Entu three Soldiers., . John Bates, Alexander Court,

and Michael Williams.

Court. Brother John Bates^ is not that the morning

which breaks yonder ?

2 ^ Bates.
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fiates. I think it be, but we have no great caiife

to defire the approach of day.

fVilL We fee yonder the beginning of the day,

but, I think, we lliall never fee the end of it. Wno
goes there ?

K. Henry, A friend.

//;//. Under what captain ferve you?
K. Henry. Under Sir Thomas Erpingham.

Will. A good old commander, and a mofi: kind

gentleman. 1 pray you, what thinks he of our eflate ?

K. Henry, Even as men wreck'd upon a fand, that,

look to be wafh'd off the next tide.

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King ?

K. Henry. No nor is it meet, he fhould for tho'

I fpeak it to you, I think, the King is but a m.an as I

am : the Violet fmeils to him as it doth to me ; the

element fhews to him as it doth to me \ all his fenfes

have but human ^ conditions. His cerem,onies laid by,

in his nakednefs he appears but a mian and tho' his

affedions are higher mounted than ours, yet when
they (loop, they Hoop with the like wing-, therefore

when he fees reafon of fears as we do, his fears, out

of doubt, be of the fame relifh as ours are ; yet in

reafon no man (houid pofiefs him with any appearance

of fear, left he, by fliewing it, fliould dilhearten his

army.

Bates. Fie may fhew what outwa^rd courage he will;

but, I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could wifa

I)imfeir in the Thames \\}^ to the neck ; and fo I v/ould

he were, and I by him at all adventures, fo we were

quit here.

K. Henry. By my troth, I will fpeak my confcieiice

of the King; I think, he would not v/ifli himfelf any

wliere but where he is.

^ Cooditiom are quali ies. The danger to another is danger like-

meaning is, that objecls are re- wife to him, and when he feels

prefented by his renCcs to him, as fear it is like the fear of meaner
to other men by their?. What is mortals.

F f 3 Bates.
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Bates. Then 'would he were here alone ; fo fhould

he be lure to be ranlbm'd, and many poor men's lives

laved. f!^ ini.

K. Henry. I dare fay, you love him not fo ill to wi(h

him here alone j howfoever you fpeak this to feel other

men's minds. Methinks, I could not die any where

fo contented as in the King's company j his caufe be-

ing jutt, and his quarrel honourable.

iVilL That's more than we knpv/.

Bates. Ay, or more than we fhould feek after ; for

we know enough, if we know we are the King's fub-

je6ls if his caufe be wrong, our obedience to the

King wipes the crimje of it out of us.

Will. But if the caufe be not good, the King him-
felf hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when all thofe

legs, and arms, and heads, chop'd off in a battle,

iliali join together at the latter day, and cry all, IVe

dy^d at fiich a place^ fome, fwearing ; fom.e, crying

for a furgeon ; fome, upon their wives left poor be-

hind them J fomiC, upon the debts they owe •, fomif,

upon their children ' rawly left. I am afear'd there

are few die well, that die in battle for how can they

charitably dilpofe of any thing, when blood is their

argument ? now, if thefe men do not die vvelJ, it will

be a black matter for the King that led them to ir,

whom to difobey were againft all proportion of fub^

jedion.

K. Henry, So, if a fon, that is fcnt by his father

about merchandize, do fail into fome lev. d action and

mifcarry, the imputation of his wickednefs, by your

rule, fhould be impofed upon his father that fent him ;

or if a fervant, under his mafter's command tranf-

porting a fum of mony, be affail'd by robbers, and

die in many irreconcil'd iniquities •, you may call the

' Ranv/y.'\ That i?, Kvrfhiut So in Macbeth.
fr-paratioKy h.Jjih, fuJ4e»ily. Whjinthi \Z^Ti.^%left hi^Jiifi

What is not n.utuied is r^ov-. and cb ldrcc.

bufinefs
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buHnefs of the mafter the anrhor of.tlie fervant'}^ daiii-

narion. But this is not fo : tlic King is not hound t3

anTwer the particular endings of his loldiirs thefarhiT

of his fon, nor the mafier of his fcrvant for they

purpofe not their deadi, when they purpofc their fer-

A'ices. Befides, there h no King, be his ciufe never

fo fporlefs, ifitcoine to the aibicrement of fwords,

can try it out with ail unfpotred foldiers fome, per-

advenrure, have on them the guile of premeditated

.and contrived murder ; fome of beguiling virgins

with the broken feals of perjury ; fome, making the

wars their bulwark, that have before gored the gentle

bofom of peace vmh pillage and robbery. Now if

thefe men have defeated the law, and out-run native

punifhmenc; though they can out-drip men, they

have no wings to ily from God. War is his beadle,

war is his vengeance ; fo that here men are punifhed,

for before- breach of the King's laws, in the King's

quarrel now: where they feared the death, they have

borne life away ; and where they would be fafe, they

perifh. Then if they die unprovided, no more is the

King guilty of their damnation, than he was before

guilty of thofe impieties for which they are now vifi-

ted Every fubjed's duty is the King's, but every

fubjed's foul is his own. Therefore fliould every fol-

dier in the wars do as every fick man in his bed, waPa

every moth out of his confcience ; and dying fo, death

is to him advantage ; or not dying, the time was blef-

fedly loft, wherein fuch preparation was gained : and,

in him that efcapes, it were not Cm to think, that:

making God lo free an offer, he let him outlive that

day to fee iiis greatnefs, and to teach others how they

fhouid prepare.

IViil. ' i IS certain, tliat every man that dies ill, the

^ This is a veryjufl diftindion. followed, and properly con-

and the whole argument is well eluded.

ill
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JjI is upon his own head, the King is not to anfwer

for it.

Bates, I do not deGre he fhould anfwer for me, and
yet 1 determine to fight luftily for him.

K. Henry. I mykif heard the King fay, he would
not be ranfom'd.

IVilL Ay, he faid fo, to make us fight chearfully ;

but, when our tliroats are cut, he may be ranfom'd,

and we ne'er the vvifer.

K. Henry. If I live to fee it, I will never truft his

word after.

IVill. You pay him then ; that's a perilous fliot out

of an Elder-gun % that a poor and private difpleafure

can do againit a monarch ! you may as well go about

to turn the fun to ice, with fanning in his face with a

Peacock's feather \ you'll never truft his word after !

com.e, 'tis a foolilh faying.

K. Henry. Your reproof is fomethingtoo round : I

fhould be angry with you, if the time were convenient.

IVill. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live.

K. Henry. 1 en^brace it.

IFiU. How fhal] I knov/ thee again ^

K. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, and I will

wear it in my bonnet, then if ever thou dar'ft acknow-

ledge it, I will make it my quarrel.

IVill. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine.

K. Henry, There.

JVill. This will 1 alfo wear in my cap \ if ever thou

come to me and fay, after to-morrow, this is my
glove j by this hand, 1 will give thee a box on the

tar.

K. Henry. If ever 1 live to fee it, I will challenge it.

IViil. 1 hou dar'ft as well be hang'd.

K. Henry. Weil, 1 will do it, though I take thee in

the King's company.

^ That''s a fertlcus fnot out of is a great dUpUofure that an elder

an Eldfr-guf!.] In the old play gun can do o^ainji a cannon.

the thought is more opeiifid. //

^
^

' • mil.
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IVilL Keep thy word : fare thee well.

Bates. Be friends, you Englifb fools, be friends ;

we have French quarrels enow, if you could tell how

to reckon.

K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay * twenty French

crowns to one, they will beat us, for they bear them

on their fhoulders ; but it is no EngUpJ treafon to cut

-F;v/7^-/^ crowns, and to-morrow the King himfelf will

be a clipper. [^Exeuntfoldiers,

S C E N E V.

Manet King Henry.

*Upon the King ! let us our lives, our fouls.

Our debts, our careful wives, our children and
Our fjns, lay on the King ; he muli bear all.

O hard condition, and twin-born with greacnefs,

Subjed to breath of ev'ry fool, whofe fcnfe

No more can feel but his own wringing.

What infinite heart-eafe muil Kings neglecl.

That private men enjoy and what have Kings,

That private have not too, fave ceremony ?

Save gen'ral ceremony ? ^

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony
What kind of God art thou, that fuffer'ft more
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worfliippers ?

^ What are thy rents ? what are thy comings in

Q
* T^venty French crovjn^,'] felt. Refleflion and rerioufnefs

This conceit, rather too lew for ruflii upon the mind upon the fe-

the King, has been already ex- parationof a gay company, and
plained, as alluding to the vene- efpecially after forced and un-
real dileafe. willing merriment.

Upon the KtKg! kc] This S IVhat are thy rents? What
beautiful fpeech was added after are thy comings in ?

the firlt edition. Pope. O ceremony, J}je^ me but thy

There is fometh'ng very firik- ivprth :
. ,

ing and folemn in this foliloquy. What ! is thy soul' or i^dora'

into which the king breaks im- iio?! F] Thus is the laft line

mediately as foon '^s he is left given us, and the nonfenfe of it

alone. Something like this, on made worfe by the ridiculous

lefs occafiORS, every b^eafl has pointing.- We fiiould read,
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,

0 ceremony, lliew mc but tliy worth,

What is thy foul, O adoration ?

Art thou aught trlle but place, degree, and form,

Crcatins; awe and fear in other men ?

Wherein thou art lefs happy, being fear'd.

Than they in fearing.

What drink'ii thou oft, inilead of homage fvveer.

But poifon'd flatt'ry ? O be fick, great greatnels.

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure.

Think'ft thou, the fiery fever will go out

With titles blown from adulation ?

W^ill it give place to flexure and low bending ?

Can'fl thou, when thou commandTcthe beggar's knee.

Command the health of it ? no, thou proud dream,

That play'fl fo fubtly with a King's repofe

1 am a King, that find thee ; and 1 know,
' Tis not the balm, the fcepter and the ball.

The fvvord, the mace, the crown imperial,

The enter- tilTued robe of gold and pearl.

The ^farfed title running 'fore the King,

The throne he fits on, nor the tide of pomp
*j ihy TOLL, O adoration / Let mediate preceding line, he dc~

us examine how the context grades it there, but puts as good

Hands witblmy emendation : What a word indeed in it- Head, that is

are thy rente. ? What are ihy com- to fay, tell. Wa r burton .

ings-in t What is thy worth ? 1 his emendation is not ill

TVhai is thy tol) ? ( i. e, the conceived, yet J believe it is er-

dufzesj and imfojls, thou rece'v- roncous. I'he firft cony reads,

eft :) All here is confonans and What ? is the foul of Odora-

agreeable to a lenfible exc'ama- /?.'«. This is incorreft, but I

tion. So King yc/vz ; No think we may dii'cover the true

lK.2X\2iX^prifJt ffjcill tythc cr TO'Li.in reading eaiily enongh to he.

otir doviinitm. Bat the Oxford What is thy Joul, O adoration 1

Editor, now he linds the way That is, O reverence paid to

open for alteration, read?, What Kings, 'Vihat art thou ivith^'n ?

is thy (hew of adoration. By What at e thy real quahiic:? What
which happy emendation, what isthyir.t>infckn.'-Glue?

is about to be enquired into, ^ Farfcd title ruKningy kc.^^

is firft taken for granted : name- Farfed is fn'^fd The tumid

Jy, \\^2iXcer£77:ony is but a fiiew. pufty titles with which a king's

And to make room for this word name is always introduced .'This

here, which is found in the im- 1 ihink is the fenfe.

That



K I N G H E N R Y V. 443

That beats upon the high fliorc of this wo; Id

No, n^t all theie thrice-gorgeous ceremonies.

Not all thefc, laid in bed majeftical,

^ Can Deep fo foundly as the wretched flave

"Who, with a body fiU'd, and vacant mind.

Gets him to reft, cramm'd with diftrefsful bread.

Never lees horrid night, the child of hell.

But, like a lacquey, from the rife to fct.

Sweats in the eye of Phccbus *, and all nighc

Sleeps in Elyfittm ; next day, after dawn.
Doth rife, and ht\p Hyperion to his horfe ;

And follows fo the ever- running year

With profitable labour to his grave :

And, but for ceremony, fuch a wretch,

Winding up days with toil, and nights with deep.

Hath the fore-hand and vantage of a King.

The Have, a member of the country's peace.

Enjoys it ; but in grofs brain little v/ots.

What watch the King keeps to maintain the peace j

WMiofe hours the peafant bed advantages.

S C E N E VI.

Enler Erpingham.

' Erp. My Lord, your Nobles, jealous of your ab-

fence,

-Seek through your camp to find you.

K, Henry. Good old Knight,

Collect them all together at my tent :

ril be before thee.

Erp. 1 (hall do't, my Lord. [Exit.

K. Hc'^ry. O God of battles ! fteel my foldiers

hearts
j

7 Can Jlcep fo foundly, &c.] bus, tlw^ toflecp in Elyfium, arC

Thelje lines are exquifitely pleai- expieiHons very poetical,

ing. TVJ<Txeat in the eye of fhoe-

Pof-
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PofTefsthem not with fear"; take from them now
The lenfe of reckoning; left th' oppofed numbers
Pluck their hearts from them.—Not to-day, O Lord,
0 not to day, think not upon the fault

My father made in compafTing the crown.
1 Richard's body have interred new.

And on it have beftow'd more contrite tears.

Than from it ilTu'd forced drops of blood.

Five hundred Poor I have in yearly pay.

Who twice a- day their wicher'd hands hold up
Tow'rd heav'n to pardon blood *, and I have builc

Two chaunrries, where the fad and folemn priefts

Sing ft ill for Richard*s foul. More will I do i

Tho' all that I can do, is nothing worth,
' Since that my penitence comes after all,

Imploring pardon.
• Enter

^ Tn former editions

:

take from them no-iv

Ihe Sen/e of reck'ning of th^

oppofed Numbers

:

Pluck their hearts from them ]

Thus the firft/^?//o. The Poet

might intend, " Take from them
the Senfe of reckoning thofe

•* oppofed Numbers ; vjhich

might pluck their Courage
** from them," But the rela-

thje not being exprefs'd, the

S.-nfe is very obfcure. Theoe.
The change is admitted by Dr.

WarburtoUy and rightly. Sir 7".

Hanmer read?,

th oppcfd numbers

Whichfar.d hefre thm.
This reading he borrowed from
the old quarto, which gives the

pafl'age thus,

^uke frcm them tio-zv the Jafe

of teckoning,

fhat the cppojed multitudes thai

fand before them

May nat appall iheir courcge.

9 Sime that my penitence cernes

after all,
l7nplo*-ing fardon. 1 We mull

obferve, that//d«r)' IV. had com-
mitted an injurtice, of which he,

and his fon, reap'd the fruits.

But reafon tells us, juftice de-

mands that they who fliare the

profits of iniquity, fliall fhare al-

io in the punifhmenr. Scrip-

ture again tells us, that when
men have finned, the Grace of

God gives frequent invitations to

repentance ; which, in the lan-

guage of Divines, are ftiled Calls.

l^hefe if neglected, or carelgHy

dallied with, are, at leng'b, ir-,

recoverably withdrawn, and then

repentance comes to late. All

this fliews that the unintelligible

reading of the text fhould be

corred^ed thus,

- — comes after call ,

Wareurton.
I wiih the commentator had

e:?plained his meaning a little

better :
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Enter Gloucefter.

Clcni. My Liege.

K. Hrdry. My brother Glofiers voice ?
^

I know thy errand, I will go with thee,

The day, my friends, and all things ftay forme.

[ExeunL

SCENE VII.

Changes to the French Camp,

Enter the T>2iU^\\ix\^ Orleans, Rambiires Beaumont.

OrL 'TP H E Sun does gild our armour j up, my
j[ Lords.

Bm. Montez Ckeval: my horfe, z^alet^ lacquayi

ha!

Orl. O brave fpirit

!

Bau. Via ! ks eaux £sf !a terre, •

Orl. Rien puis ! k air feu,

Bau, del! Coufm Orleans.

Enter Conftahle.

Now, my Lord Conftable !

Con. Hark, how our Steeds for prefent fervice neigh.

better; for his comment is to

me lefs intelligible than the text.

I know not what he think? of the

king's penitence, whether com-
ing in confequence cf call, it is fuf-

cient ; or whether coming when
(alls hanje ceajed, it is ineffectual.

The firft fenfe will fuit but ill

with the pofition, that «// ^vhkh
he can do is nothing fworib, and
the latter as ill with the intention

oiShakefpearei who certainly does

not mean to reprefent the king

as abandoned and reprobate.

The old reading is in my opi-

nion eafy and right. 1 do all

thisy fays the King, though all

that I can do is nothing nxorth^ is

fo far from an adequate expia-

tion of the crime, that penitence

comes after all, imploring pardon

both of the crime and the expia-

tion.

Ban.
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Bau. Mount them, and make incifion in their hides.

That their hot blood may fpin in EngUPo eyes,

And daunt them with fuperfluous courage : ha !

F^am. Vv hat, v/ili you have them weep our Horfcs*

blood ?

How fhail we then behold their natural tears ?

Enter a Mejfenger,

Mejf. The EngliJIo are embattel'd, you French Peers.

Con. To horfe 1 you gallant Princes, ftrait to horfe \

Do but behold yon poor and ftarved band.

And your fair fhew fhall fuck away their fouls

;

Leaving them but the fliales and huflcs of men.
There is not work enough for all our hands.

Scarce blood enough in all their fickly veins

To give each naked curtle-ax a flain ;

That our French gallants fliall to-day draw out.

And (heath for lack of fport. Let's but blow on them,
The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them.

'Tis pofirive 'gainft all exception. Lords,

That our fuperfluous lacqueys and ourpeafants.

Who in unnecefTary a6lion fwarm
About our fquares of battle, v/ere enow
To purge this field of fuch a hildingfoe ;

Tho' we, upon this mountain's bafis by.

Took ftand for idle fpeculation

But that our honours rr.ufl: not. What's to fay ?

A very little, little, let us do ;

And all is done. Then let the trumpets found
* The tucket fonance, and the note to mount.

For our approach fiiall fo much dare the field.

That England fhall couch down in fear, and yield.

' The tucht-fonance, &c.] He air, they are terrliied from rifing,

ufes terms of the field as if they fo that they will be fometimes

were going out only to the chafe taken by the hand,

for fport. To dare the field is a Such an eafy capture the lords

phrafe in falconry. Birds are expeded to make of the Eng"

dared when, by the falcon in the lijh.

Enter
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Enter Grandpree.

Grand. Why do you ftay fo long, my Lords of

France ?

Yon Ifland carrions, dclp'rate of their bones,

Jll fcivonrVily bcrome the morning field :

Their ragged currains poorly are let loofe.

And our air fliakes them paffing fcornfuUy,

Rig Mars feems bankrupt in their beggar'd hoft,
'

And faintly through a rufty bever peeps.

The horfemcn fit like fixed candiefticks.

With torch-ftaves in their hand ; and their poor jades

Lob down their heads, dropping the hide and hips :

The gum down-roping from their pale dead eyes •,

And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal bitt
*

Lies foul with chew'd grafs, ftill and motionlefs

:

And 5 their executors, the knavifli Crows,
Fly o'er them, all impatient for their hour.

Defcription cannot fuit itfelf in words,

To dcmonftrate the life of fuch a battle,

In life fo livelefs as it fhews itfelf.

Con, They've faid their prayers, and they flay for

death.

Dan. Shall we go fend them dinners and freflifuits.

And give their failing Horfes provender.

And, after, fight with them ?

Con, I ftay but for my guard : on, to the field ;

I will the banner from a trumpet take,

And ufe it for my hafte. Come, come, away )

The fun is high, and we out-wear the day. [ExeunL

in the weftern llefh.

; a gimmal bit is 4 / Jfay hut for my guard. ^ It

therefore a ^/V of which the parts feems, by what follows, that

were one within another. guard in this place means rather

^ Iheir executors^ the knai'i/h fomething of ornament or of

croij:i\ The crows who are diftindiion than a body of atten-

to have the difpofal of what they dants.

<hall leave,, their hides and their SCENE
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SCENE VIII.

1'he Engliih CAM?.
Enter Gloucefler, Bedford, Exerer, Erpingham, wit^

all the Hoft ; Salifbury and WeftmorJand.

Qhu, T T T H E R E is the King ?

YV ^ King himfelf is rode to view
their battle.

Wefi, Of fighting men they have full threefcore

thoufand.

Exe. There's five to one •, befides, they all are frefh.

Sal. God's arm ftrike with us, 'tis a fearful odds \

God be wi'you, Princes all I'll to my charge.

If we no mere m.eet till we meet in heav'n.

Then joyfully, my noble Lord of Bedford^

My dear Lord GWfter^ and my good Lord Exeter^

And my kind kinfman, warriors all, adieu I

Bed, Farewel, good Salijhury^ and good luck ga
with thee 1

^

Exe, to Sal Farewel, kind Lctd j fight valiantly

to-day :

And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it.

For thou artfram'd of the firm truth of valcur.

[Exit SaL
Bed. He is as full of valour, as of kindnels ;

Princely in both.

Enter King Henry.

IVeft. O, that we now had here

But one ten thoufand of thofe men in England^

That do no work to-day !

5 In the old editions

:

Bed. Fare*uely gcod Sah'fbury,

and good Luck go iiiih thee^

And yet 1 do thee ixrong to mind

thee of it.

For tkou artfrarnd of the frm
^ruth of Valcur.

Exe. Fariivel^ kind Lord : fght
'Valiantly to-aay.^ W aat f

dees he do Sniflury Wrong to

wilh hira good Luck ? The in-

genious Di. ib.riLy prercribd to

iTio the Tranfpofition of the

Verfes, which I have made in

the Text : and the old Quarto's

plainly lead to fuch a Regula-

tion. Theobald.

K. Henry:
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K. Henry. What's he, that wifhes fo ?

My COu fin IVeftmorland? No, my £iir coufin.

If we are mark'd to die, we are enow
To do our country lofs •, and if to Jive,

The fewer men, the greater fliare of honour.

God*s will ! I pray thee, wifn not one man more*
* By jGve^ I am not covetous of gold,

^^or care I, who doth feed upon my coft,

It yerns me not, if men my garments wear.

Such outward things dwell not in my defires ;

But if it be a fin to covet honour,

I am the mod offending foul alive.

No, faith, my Lord, wifh not a man from England

:

God's peace ! 1 would not lofe fo great an honour.

As one man more, methir.ks, would fliare from me.
For the beft hopes I have. Don't v/i(h one more ;

Rather proclaim it (Wejlmorland) through my hoft.

That he, which hath no ftomach to this fight.

Let him depart: his pafs-port fliall be made.

And crowns for convoy put into his purfe :

We would not die in that man's company.
That fears his fellowfliip to die with us.

This day is call'd the feaft of Crifpian.

He that out-lives this day, and comes fafe home,
Will fi:and a tip-toe when this day is nam'd.

And rouze him at the name of Crifpian

He that fliall live this day, and fee old age.

Will yearly on the vigil feaft his neighbours.

And fay, to-morrow is Saint Crifpian ;

Then will he ftrip his fieeve, and (hev/ his fears.

Old men forget ; yet fhall not all forget.

But they'll remember, f with advantages.

What feats they did that day. Then lhall our names,

* By]ove '] The king prays ber their feats of this day, and

like a chriftian, and fwears like a remember to teli them ivith ad'

heathen, 'vantage. Age is commonly boatl-

\ ff^ith advantages.] Old men, ful, and inclined to magnify pall

notvvithftanding the natural for- ads and pall times,

oetfu'nefs of age, fliall remem-

Vol. IV. G g Fa-
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Familiar in their mouth as houfhold words,
FJarry the King, Bedford^ and Exeter^

IVarwick 2ind Talbot y SaliJJmy znd Gloyier,

Be in their flowing cups freflily remember'd.
This ftory (hall the good man teach his fon.

And Crifpin Crifpian fhall ne'er go by,

From this day to the ending of the world.

But we in it fhall be remembered.
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers j

For he, to-day that (beds his blood with me.
Shall be my brother ; be he ne'er fo vile.

This day ihdW * gentle his condition.

And gentlemen in England^ now a-bed.

Shall think themfelves accur§'d, they were not here 5

And hold their manhoods cheap, while any fpeaks.

That fought with us upon St. Crifpian s day f.

Enter Salifbury.

Sal. My fov'reign Lord, beftow yourfelf with fpeed:

The French are ^ bravely in their battles fet.

And will with ^11 expedience charge on us.

K. Henry. All things are ready, if our minds be fo.

IVcd., Perifh the man, whofe mind is backward
' now !

K. lienry. Thou doft not wifh more help from Eng^
land^ coufin ?

JVcfi, God's will, my Liege. 'Would you and I alone

Without more help could flght this royal battle !

^ From this day to the mding.'] * Gentle his condition. ^ This

It may be obferved that we are day fhall advance him to the j-ank

apt to promife to ourfeives a of a gentleman,

more laliing memory than the t Upon St ^ Crifpian's d'y,"]

changing ftate of human things This fpeech,like many others of

admits. This prediction is not the declamatory kind, is too long,

verified ; the feaft of Crt/fin paf- Had it been contradled to about

fes by without any mention of half the number of lines, it might

Agincourt. Late events oblite- have gained force, and loft none

rate the former : the civil wars of the fentiments.

have left in tljis nation fcarcely 7 Bra'vely is /flendidly, cjltti'

any tradition of more- ancient tatioujiy.

hiltory'.

IL, Henry,
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K. Henry. Why, now thou haft unvvifli'd five thou-

fand men %
Which hkes me better than to wifli us one.

—-You know your places. God be with you all !

S C E N E JX.

A Tucket founds. Ent^r Mountjoy.

Mount. Once more I come to know of thee. King
Harry^

If for thy ranfom thou wilt now compound,
Before thy moft afllired over-throw

;

For, certainly, thou art fo near the gulf,

Thou needs muft be englutted. Thus, in mercy.

The Conftable defires thee. Thou wilt mind
Thy followers of repentance, that their fouls

May make a peaceful and a fweet retire

From off thefe fields, where, wretches, their poor bodies

Muft lie and fefter.

K. Henry. Who hath fent thee now ?

Mount. The Conftable of France.

K. Henry. I pray thee, bear ray former anfwer back.

Bid them atchieve me, and then fell my bones.

Good God ! why ftiould they mock poor fellows thus ?

The man, that once did fell the lion's fl<in

While the beaft liv*d, was kill'd with hunting him.

And many of our bodies ftiall, no doubt,

Find native graves ; upon the which, I truft.

Shall witnefs live in brafs of this day's work.

And thofe that leave their valiant bones in France^

Dying like men, tho' buried in your dunghills.

They ftiall be fam'd-, for there the fun lhall greet them.

And draw their honours reeking up to heav'n,

^ Thou haft nnm:ifi''d fi^ve thou- the French are faid to be full

Jand men?^ By wilhing only three/core thcufand^ which Exeter

thyfelf and me, thou hart wifhed declares to be ji've to one ; but,

five thoufand men away. Shake- by the King's account, they are

Jpeare never thinks on fuch trifles twelve to one.

as numbers. In the laft fcene

G g 2 Leave
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Leaving their earthly parts to choak your clime,
The fmell whereof fhall breed a plague in France,
^ Mark ihen a bounding valour in our EngliJIj :

That being dead, like to the bullet's grazing,
Breaks out into a fecond courfe of mifchief,

.

' Killing in relapfe of mortality.

Let me fpeak proudly ; tell the Conftable,

We are but * warriors for the working day :

Our gaynefs, and our guilt, are all be-fmirch'd

"With rainy marching in the painful field.

There's not a piece of feather in our hoft,

Good argument, I hope, we will not Piy,

And time hath worn us into flovenry.

But, by the mafs, our hearts are in the trim :

And my poor foldiers tell me, yet ere night

1 hey'll be in frefher robes; or they will pluck

The gay new coats o'er the French foldiers' heads;

And turn them out of fervice. If they do,

As, if God pleafe, they fhall, my ranfon them
Will foon be levy'd. Herald, fave thy labour.

Come thou no m.ore, for ranfom, gentle herald ;

They (hall have none, I fwear, but thefe my joints :

* Mark then abounding Va- That is, continuing to ^/// when
lour in Englifh.] Thus they are the reliq^ues ih^t death

the Old Folio's. Tlie Quarto's, has left behind it.

more erroneoufly ftill, That the allufion is, as Mr.
Mark then aboundant Iheohald thinks, exceedingly beau-

Mr. Po/e degraded the PafTage ^y^/, I am afraid few readers will

in both his Editions, becaufe, I difcover. The <valour of a pu-

prefume, he did not underiiand trid body, that dellroys by the

jc. 1 have reformed the Text, ftench, is one of the thoughts

and the Allufion is exceedingly that do no great honour to the

beautiful ; comparing the Revi- po^t. Perhaps from this putrid

vai of the Englijh Valour to the valour Dryden might borrow the

rebounding oi SLQzmon-hiiW. pofthumous empire of Don
y- Theobald. Sehajlian^ uh:) was to reign

.* * Killi-ng in relapfe of monu' wherefoever his atoms fliould be

lityJ\ What it is to kill in fcattered.

relapfe of morJality, I do not * IVarricrs for the njcrking

know. 1 iufped that it Ihould day.'] We are foldiers but

be read, ^ ^ .
coarfely dreffed ^ we have not on

Killing in rcllques (f mortality* our holiday apparsl.

Which



KING HENRY V. 453
Which if thcv have, as I will leave 'em them
Shall yield them little. Tell the Conftable.

Mount. I fh.ill King Harr)\ and fo fare thee" well.

Thou never (hall hear herald any more. [Exit.

K. Henry. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for

Ranfom.

Enter York,

TorL My Lord, mofl: humbly on my knee I beg

The leading of the vaward.

K. Henry. Take it brave Tork •, now, foldiers, march

away.

And how thou pleafeft, God, difpo4e the day ! [Exeunt.

SCENE X.

The Field of Battle.

Alarm^ Excurfions, Enter PiRol, French foldier^

and Boy.

Piji> \7 I E L D, cur.

\ Fr. Sol. Je penfe^ que vous efies le gentil-

homme de bonne qualite.

Pift. Quality, calmy, cufture me, art thoua t^en-

tleman ? ^ v/hat is thy name ? difcufs.

Fr, Sol. O Seigneur Bieu !

Piji, O, Signieur Dewe (hould be a gentleman.

Perpend my words, O Signieur Dewe, and mark

;

O Signieur Dewe, thou dielt on point of fox,

^ ^alit^y CALMY, cusTURE * Thou diejl on point offox^
me^ art thou agent I, man F] We Point of fox is an expreflion

fliould read this nonfenfe thus, which, if the editors underftood

^<2///;',c A LiTY—cOiNSTRUE it, they Ihould have explained,

mey arc thou a gentI man ? 1 fuppofe we may better read,

i. e, tell me, let me underftand

whether thou be'ft a gentleman. Qn^nt of faulchion,

Warbukton. iodi Ji ssd? tt»qt£i.

G g 3 except
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Except, O Signieur, thou do give to me
Egregious ranlom.

Fr. Sol. O, prennez mifericorde, ayez pitie moy.

Pijl, Moy fhail not ferve, I will have forty moys

;

' Fori will fetch thy rym out at thy throat,

In drops of crimfon blood,

Fr. Sol. Eft-il impojpible d^efchapper la force de ton

Iras ? ,<^oH

PiJl. Brafs, cur.

Thou damned and luxurious mountain Goat,

OfTer'ft me brafs ?

Fr. Sol. 0 pardonnez moy,

Pijl. Say'il: thou me fo ? is that a ton of moys ?

Come hither, Boy, afk me this (lave in French,

What is his name ?

Boy. EfconteZy comment ejles vous appelU ?

Fr. Sol. Monfieur le Fcr.

Boy, He fays his name is Mr. Fer.

Pifi. Mr. Fer I Til fer him, and ferk him, and fer-

ret him : difcufs the fame in French unto him.

Boy, 1 do not know the French for fer, ^nd ferrety

and ferk. wollo'^.

Fiji, Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat.

Fr. Sol. ^e dtt-il^ Monfieur ?

Boy. // me commande de vous dire que vous vous teniez

prefl 'y car ce foldat icy eft difpofe tout a cette heure de

iouper voftre gorge,

Pift, Owy, cuppelle gorg, paramafoy, pefant,

Unlefs thou give me crowns, brave crowns.

Or mangled (halt thou be by this my fword/

/ Fr. Sol. 0, je vous fupplie pour ramour de Dieu, me
pardonner ; je fuis gentilhomme de bonne mafoi^i,, gardez

ma viie, cfje vous donneray deux cent efcus.

OK Lwill fetch thy rykt]

welhould read.

Or / <u)ill fetch thy ransom
9Ut of thy throat. Wa R b .

1 know not what to do with

"ffm, " The meafure gives reafon

M a 3 ,d

to fuppofe that it ftands for feme

monofyllable ; and befides, ran-

fame is a word not likely to have

been corrupted,
^ Moy is a piece of money,

whence Mc/ or trm of j^old.

lift.
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Pift, What are his words ?

Boy. He prays you. to fave his life, he is a gentleman
of a good houfe, and for his ranfom he will give you
two hundred crowns.

Pijl. Tell him, my fury (hall abate, and I

The Crowns will take.
' Fr. Sol. Petit Monfieur^ quedit-il?

Boy. Encore qv^il eft centrefonjurement^ de fardonner

aucun prifonnier^ neantmoins pour les efcus que vous 7'^-

'vez promettes^ il eft content de vous donner la liberie^ le

franchifcment.

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genouxje vous donne mUle remerck-

menSy ^je eftime heureux que je fuis tomhe entre les

mains d'lin Chevalier^ je penfe^ le plus brave^ valiant

y

(jf tres eftime Signeur d' /Ingleierre»

Pift, Expound unto me, boy.

Boy, He gives you upon his knees a thoufand thanks

and efteems himfelf happy that he hath fall'n into the

hands of one, as he thinks, the moft brave, valorous,

and thrice-worthy Signieur of England.

Pift. As I fuck blood, I will fome mercy fliew.

Follow me, cur.

Boy. Suivez le grand capitain.

[Ex. Pift. and Fr. Sol.

I did never know fo full a voice iflue from fo empty a

heart but the faying is true. The empty velTel makes
the greateft found. Bardolph and Nim had ten tinles

more valour than this roaring devil i' th* old play ^
;

every one may pare his nails with a wooden dagger

:

yet they are both hang'd; and fo would this be, if he

durfl: fteal any thing advent'roufly. I muft ftay with

the lacqueys, with the luggage of our camp ; the

French might have a good prey of us, if he knew of

it : for there is none to guard it but boys. \^Exit,

^ In modern puppet-flioWs,
'

'c?>mes him. I fuppble tKe ^//ff

u h ch feem to be copied from of the old farce, to whom /'^w^A

the old farces, PuKch fometimes fuccee^s, ufed to fight the 4.eyil

fights the devil and always over- with a wooden dagger.

Gg4 SCENE
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SCENE XI.

Another part cf the Field of Battle,

Enter Conftable, Orleans, Bourbon, Dauphin,
and Rambures.

Con, Biable I

\^ Orl. O Signeur ! le Jour ejl perdu, tout eli

perdu.

'Dan. Mort de ma vie ! all is confounded, all 1

Reproach and everlafting fhame
Sits mocking in our plumes. [AJhort alarm,

O mefchante fortune /——do not run away.

Con. Why, all our ranks are broke.

Dau. O perdurable lhame ! let's ftab ourfelves.

Be thefe the wretches, that we play'd at dice for ?

Orl. Is this the King wc fent to for his ranfom ?

Bour. Shame, and eternal fhame, nothing but fhame !

* Let us die, inflant— Once more back again ;

The man, that will not follow Bourbon now.
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand
Like a bafe pander hold the chamber door,

Whilft by a flave, no gentler than a dog.

His faireft daughter is contaminated.

Con, Diforder, that hath fpoil'd us, friend us now I

Let us on heaps go offer up our lives.

Orl. We are enow, yet living in the field.

To fmother up the Enghf!) in our throngs

If any order might be thought upon.

Bcur. The devil take order now ! I'll to the throng

;

Let life be fnort, elfc fhame will be too long. {Exeunt,

* Let us die, inftant : Once think, I have retriev'd the Poet's

more back again ;] This Senfe. It is thus in the Old Co-
Verfe, which is quite left out py;
in Mr. Fope"*! £di ions, Hands Let us die in cnce more lack

imperfeft in the hxk Folio, By again. Theobald.
the addition of a Syllable, I

2 SCENE
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SCENE Xlf.

^larm. Enter the King and his train^ with prifoners*

K. Henry, Well have we done, thrice valiant coun-

trymen.

But all's not done \ the French yet keep the field.

Exe, The Duke of Tork commends him to your

Majefly.

K. Henry. Lives he, good uncle ? thrice within

this hour

I faw him down, thrice up again, and fighting.

From helmet to the fpur all bleeding o'er.

Exe. In which array, brave foldier, doth he lie.

Larding the plain ; and by his bloody fide,

Yoak-fellow to his honour-owing wounds.
The noble Earl of Suffolk alfo lies.

Suffolk firrt dy'd, and Tork^ all haggled over.

Comes to him where in gore he lay infleep'd.

And takes him by the beard kifies the gafhes.

That bloodily did yawn upon his face.

And cries aloud, ^' tarry, my coufin Suffolk^

" My foul ftiall thine keep company to heav'n :

" Tarry, fweec foul, for mine, then fly a- bread 5

" As in this glorious and v^ell-foughten field

" We kept together in our chivalry."

Upon thefe words I came, and cheer'd him up ;

He fmil'd me in the face, gave me his hand.

And with a feeble gripe, fays, *' dear my Lord,
*' Commend my fervice to my Sovereign."

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck

He threw his wounded arm, and kift his lips.

And fo efpous'd to death, with blood he leai'd

A teftament of noble ending love.

The pretty and fwtet manner of it forc'd

Thofe waters from mc, which I would have fiop'd ;

But I had not fo much of man in me.
But all my mother came into mine eyes,

And gave me up to tears.

K. Henry.
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• K. Henry, I blame you not

;

* For, hearing this, I mud perforce compound
"With midfulcyes, or they will ilTue too. \AldYm,,

But, hark, what new alarum is this fame ? :

-

The French have re-inforc'd their fcatter'd mefe-f^ 'i'^

Then every foldier kill his prifoners.

Give the word through. [Exemt,

'SCENE XIIL

Alarms continued after which^ Enter Fluellen and

Gower.

Flu.

againft

' Kill the poys and the luggage ! 'tis exprefly

the law of arms j 'tis as arrant a piece of
Knavery,

^ Fort hearing thisy 1 mufl per-

, force co7r.pouKd.

With mixtful ryes, -] The
poet muft have wrote, mififul:

e. jaft ready to over-run with

tears. The word he took from
his obfervation of Nature: for^

juil before the burning out of
tears the eyes grow dim as if in

ainirt. Warburton.
I,

* Scene XIII.] Here, in the

.ether editions, they begin the

fourth ad. very abfurdly, fince

botri the place and time evidently

continue, and the words of flu-

tiien immediately follow thofe of
5he King jiift before. Pope.

Kill the Poyes and the lug-

goge I "'tis expiefy againji the

Lanx} of Artns{\ in the Old /c-

the 4th Ad is made to be-

gin here. But as the Matter of

tiie ChcruSt which is to come be-

twi.\t the 4rh and 5th Ads, will

by no means fort with the Scene-

TV that here follows ; 1 have
chofe to fall in with the other

Regulation. Mr. Pepe gives a

Rcaion, why this Scene- ftiould

be connedive to the preceding

Scene ; but his Reafon, accord-
,

ing to Cuftom, is a millaken

one. The 'vjords of Fluellen (he

fays,) immediately follow thofe of

the King juji before. The King's

laft Words, at his going off,

werej

Then e'vry Soldier kill hh Pri^

foners :

Gi<ve the Word through.

Now Mr. Pope muft very accu-

rately fuppofe, that Fluellen over-

hears this : and that by replying:

Kill the Poyes y and the luggage ;

^tis exprtfy againft the Laiv of
Arms ; he is condemning the

King's Order, as againft mar-

tial Difcipline. But this is a

moft abfurd Suppofition. Fluel-

len neither overhears, nor replies

to, what the King had faid : nor

has kill the Poyes and the Luggage

any reference to the Soldiers*

killing their Prifoners. Nay, on
the contrary (as there is no Inter-

tva/ of J/^ here) there 'muft

be fome little Paufe betwixt the

King's going cff, and FLuellen"'!

Entring
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Knavery, mark you now, as can be defir'd in your

confcience now, is it not ?

Go'-jj, 'Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive-, and

the cowardly rafcais, that ran away from the battle,

have done this flaughter. Befides, they have burn'd

or carried away all that was in the King's tent ; where-

fore the King moft v/orthily has caus'd every foldier

to cut his priioner's throat. O 'tis a gallant King

!

Flu, I, he was porn at captain Gower \

what call you the town's name, where Alexander the

pig, was born ?

Gow. Alexander the great.

Flu, Why, I pray you, is not pig, great ? the pig,

or the great, or the mighty, or the huge,, or the mag-
nanimous, are all one reckonings, fave the phrafe is a

little variations.

Gow, I think, Alexander the great was born in Ma-
cedon his father was called Philip of Macedon^ as I

take it.

Flu, 1 think, it is in Macedon where Alexander is

porn : I tell you, captain, if you look in the maps of
the orld, I warrant, that you fall find, in the comprt-

Entring (and therefore I have
faid, Alarms (oniinued) ; for we
find by GoT:c^r'j firft Speech, thac

the Soldiers had already cut their

Prifoners throats, which required

fome Time to do. The Matter
is this. The Baggage, during

the Battle (as K. Htnry had no
Men to fpare) was guarded only

by boys and Lacqueys ; which
fome Fretich Runaways getting

notice of, they came down upon
the Enghjh Camp- boys, whom
they kiird, and plunder'd and
burn'd the Bagga<;e : in Refent-

ment of which Villany it was,

that the King, contrary to his

wonted Lenity, order'd all Pri-

foners Throats to be cut. And

to this Villany of the Trench

Run-aways Fluellen is alluding,

when he fays, Kdl the Poyes and
the Luggage. The Faft is fee

out (as Mr. Pope might have

oblerv'd) both by Ball and Hal-

lingfhtad. Theobald.
Unhappily the King givesone

reafon for his order to kill the

prifoners, and Goixitr another.

The King killed his prifoners be-

caufe he expected another battle,

and he had not men fufficient to

guard one army and fight ano-

ther. Goiver declares that the

gallant king has ^ujorthily ordered

the prifoners to be deilroyed, be-

caufe the luggage was plundered,

and the boys were flain. -

rifons
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rifons between Macedon and Monmouth^ that the fitUr

ations, look you, is both alike. There is a river in

Macedon^ there is alfo moreover a river at Monmouth \

it is call'd Wye at Monmouth y but it is out of my
prains, what is the name of the other river ; but it is

all one, 'tis as like as my fingers to my fingers, and
there is Salmons in both. If you mark Alexander*

s

life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is come after it in-

different well ; for there is figures in all things. Alex-

ander^ God knows and you know, in his rages, and
his. furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, and his

moods, and his difpleafures, and his indignations,

and alfo being a littleintoxicates in his prains, did in his

ales and his angers, look you, kill his beft friend Clytus,

Gozv. Our King is not like him in that, he never

kiil'd any of his friends.

Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take

the tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finifh'd.

I fpeak but in figures, and comparifons of it. As
Alexander kiil'd his friend C/)'///j, being in his ales and
his cups ; fo alfo Harry Monmouth^ being in his right

wits and his good judgments, turn'd away * the fat

Knight with the great belly-doublet. He was full of

jefls and gypes, and knaveries, and mocks I have

forgot his name.
Gow, Sir John Faljlaff,

Flu, That is he. I tell you, there is good men
porn at Monmouth,

Gow. Here comes his Majefry.

SCENE XIV.

Alarm, Enter King Henry, with Bourbon and other

prifoners j Lords and Attendants. Flourijlo.

K. Henry, I was not angry fince I came to Frarice^

Until this inftant. Take a trumpet, herald,

* Thefat knight ] This is the

jaft time that /^z^?^/' can make
fport. The poet wai loath tQ

party with him, andhas continued

his memory as long as he could.

Ride
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Ride thou unrothe horfemen on yon hill.

If they will fight with us, bid thcvn come down.
Or voi(.i the field, they do offend our fight ;

If they'll do neither, we will come to them ;

And make them fker awav, as fwift as ftones

Enforced from the old AJjjria'n fiings :

Befides, we'll cut the throats of thofe we have \

And not a man of them, that we fliall take,

ShalJ tafte our mercy. Go, and tell them fo.

Enter Mountjoy*

Exe. Here comes the herald of the French^ my
Liege.

Glou. His eyes are humbler than they us*d to be,

K, Henry, How now, what means their herald ?

Know'ft thou not.

That I have fin'd thefe bones of mine for ranfom ?

Com'Il thou again for ranfom ?

Mount. No, great King :

I come to thee for charitable licence

That we may wander o'er this bloody field.

To book our dead, and then to bury them ;

To fort our nobles from our common men \

For many of our Princes, woe the while 1

Lie drown'd, and foak'd in mercenary blood ;

So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbs

In blood of Princes, while their wounded deeds

Fret fet-lock deep in gore, and with wild rage

Yerk out their armed heels at their dead matters.

* Befides^ loell ait the throafSy

&c,] The king is ill a very bloody

difpofition. He has already cut

the throais of his prifoneis, and
threatens now to cut them again.

No halle of compofition could

produce Tuch negligence ; neither

was this play, wnichis tne fecond

draught of the iame defjgn, writ-

ten inhafte. There mult befome
diflocationof ihefcenes. If we

place thefe lines at the beginning

of the twelfth fcene, the abfur-

dity will be removed, and the

adion will proceed in a regular

feries. This tranfpofition might

cafily happen in copies writtea

for the players. Yet it mull not

be concealed, that in the imper-

fect play of 1608 the order of

the fcenes is the fame as here.

Killing
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Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great King,
To view the field in fafety, and difpofe

Of their dead bodies.

K. Henry, I tell thee truly, herald,

I know not, if the day be ours or no ;

For yet a many of your horfemen peer^

And gallop o'er the field.

Mount, The day is yours.

K. Henry, Praiied be God, and not our flrength,

for it

!

What is this caftle call'd, that (lands hard by ?

Mount, They call it Aginconrt.

K. Henry, 1 hen call we this the field of Agincourt,

Fought on the day of Crifpin Crifpianus,

Flu, Your grandfather of famous memory, an't

pleafe your Majefty, and your great uncle Edward ih^

plack Prince of Wales^ as I have read in the chronicles,

iought a moft prave pattle here in France.

K. Henry, They did, FlueUen.

Flu. Your Majefty fays very true. If your Majefties

is remcmber'd of it, the Welflomen did good fervice in

a garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in their

Monmouth caps, which your Majefty knows to this

hour is an honourable padge of the fervice ; and I do
beheve your Majefty takes no fcorn to wear the Leek
upon St. Tavee's A2i^,

K. Henry. I wear it for a memorable honour :

For I am IVelfJj, you know, good countryman.

Flu. All the water inJVye cannot wafti your Majefty 's

Weljh plood out of your pody, lean tell you that j God
plefs and preferve it, as long as it pleafes his grace

and his majefty too.

K. Henry Thanks, good my countrymian.
. ,

Flu. By Jefliu, I am your Majefty's countryman,.!
care not who know it -,1 will confefs it to all the orld \

I need not be aftiamed of your Majefty, praifed be

God, fo long as your Majefty is an honcft man.
K. fi'^wj. . God keep me fo !

I Enter
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y Enter Williams.

Our he^rlcfs^^o with him.
^

<

[Exeunt Heralds, with Mountjoy*

Bring me jufl: notice of the numbers dead

On both our parts Call yonder fellow hither.

SCENE XV.
Exe. Soldier, you muft come to the King.

K. Henry, Soldier, why wear'ft thou that glove in

thy cap ?

fFiil. A'nt pleafe your Majefty, *tis the gage of one

that I Ihould fight withal, if he be alive.

K. Henry. An Englijhman ?

Will, An't pleafe yoijr Majefty, a rafcal that fwag-

ger'd with me lafl; night ; who, if alive, and if ever

he dare to challenore this slove, I have fworn to take

him a box o'th' ear ; or if I can fee my glove in his^^

cap, which he fworc as he was a foldier he would .'

wear, if alive, I will ftrike it out foundly* ^^.^w -jj

K. Henry, What think you, captain BliieiJ^ ii it

fit this foldier keep his oath ? . Z,.

Flu. He is a craven and a villain elfe, an't pleafe <

your Majefty, in my confcience.
..vv<vHv

K. Henry, It may be, his enemy is a gentleman- of,p

^ great fort, f quite from the an Twer of his degree.

Flu, Though he be as good a gentleman as the de:^,;

vil is, 2LS Lucifer znd Belzehub himfelf, it is necefTary,*

look your Grace, that he keep his vow and his oath.

If he be perjur'd, fee you now, his reputation is as

arrant a villain and a jackfawce, as ever his black Ihoe

trod upon God's ground and his earth, in my con-

fcience law.

K. Henry, Then keep thy vow, firrah, whj^n.tho^

meet'ft the fellow. ^ r ,rq vA^

WtlU So I will, my Liege, as 1 hve. -
,

* Great fort. High rank. So degree. 1 A man of fuch Hation

in the ballad oi Jane Share j is not bound to hazard his perfoa

Lords and ladies of great fort. in anfnver to a challenge from one
*

f ^itefrom the arfwer of his of the foldicr's Is^w degree.

Henry.
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K. Henry, Who fcrv'fl: thou under ?

WilL Under captain Go 'juer^ my Liege.

Flu. Gower is a gQod captain, and is good know-
ledge and literature in the wars.

K. Henry. Call him hither to me, foldier.

F/ilL I will, my Liege. [Exit,

K. Henry. Here, Fluellen, wear thou this favour

for me, and flick it in thy cap. When Alanfon and my-
felf were down together, 1 pluck'd this glove from
his helm \ if any man challenge this, he is a friend to

Alanfon and an enemy to our perfon •, if thou encoun--

ter any fuch, apprehend him if thou doft love me.

Flu. Your Grace does me as great honours as can

be defir'd in the hearts of his fubje6ts. I would fain

fee the man, that has but two legs, that lhall find

himfelf agriev'd at this glove ; that is all ; but I would

fain fee it once, an pleafe God of his grace that I

might fee.

K. Henry. Know'fl thou Gower ?

Flu. He is my dear friend, and pleafe you.

K. Henry. Pray thee, go feek him, and bring him

to my tent.

Flu. I will fetch him. [Exit,

K. Henry. My Lord of JVarwick and my brother

Glofter,

Follow Fluellen clcfcly at the heels :

The glove, which I have given him for a favour.

May, haply, purchafe him a box o*th' ear.

It is the foidier's ; 1 by bargain fhould

Wear it myfelf. Follow, good coufm IVarwick :

If that the foldier flrike him, as, I judge

By his blunt bearing, he will keep his v/ord ;

Some fudden mifchief may arife of it :

For 1 do know Fluellen valiant.

And, touch'd with choler, hot as gun-powder ;

And quickly he'll return an injury.

Follow and fee, there be no harm between them.

Come you with us, uncle of Exeter. ^Exeunt,

SCENE
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SCENE XVI.

Before King Henry's Pavilion.

Enter Gower and Williams.

PFill.

J
Warrant, it is to knight you, captain.

Enter Fluellen*

Flu, God's will and his pleafnre—Captain, I be-

feech you now come apace to the King-, there is more
good toward you, peradventure, than is in your

knowledge to dream of.

IVill. Sir, Know you this glove ?

Flu. Know the glove P I know, the glove is a glove.

IVill. I know this, and thus I challenge it.

[^Strikes him.

Flu, 'Sblud, an arrant traitor as any's in the univer-

ial orld, in France or in England.

Gower. How now. Sir ? you villain !

JVilL Do you think Til be forfworn ?

Flu, Stand away, captain Gower^ I will give trea-

fon his payment into plows, I warrant you.

Will, I am no traitor.

Flu, That's a lye in thy throat. I charge you in his

Majefty's name apprehend him, he's a friend of the

Duke of Alanfon's,

Enter Warwick and Gloucetter.

TVar, How now, how now, what's the matter ?

Flu, My Lord of Warwick^ here is, praifed be God
for it, a moft contagious treafon come to light, look

you, as you lhall defire in a fummer's day. Here is

his Majefly.

Vol. IV, H h Snt^^
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Enter King Henry, and Exeter.

K. Henry. How now, what's the matter ?

Flu. My Liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that,

look your Grace, has ftruck the glove, which your

Majefty is take out of the helmet of Alanfon.

tVilL My Liege, this was my glove, here is the fel-

low of it, and he, that I gave it to in change, pro-

mis'd to wear it in his cap ; I promis'd to ilrike him,

if he did I met this man with my glove in his cap,

and I have been as good as my word.

Flu. Your Majefty hear now, faving your Maje(ly*s

manhood, what an arrant, ralcally, beggarly, lowfy,

knave it is. I hope, your Majefty is pear me telli-

monics, and witnefies, and avouchments, that this is

the glove of Alanfon that your Majefty is give rne, in

your confcience now.

K. Henry, * Give me thy glove, foldier; look, here

is the fellow of it. 'Twas me, indeed, thou promifed'ft

to ftrike, and thou haft given me moft bitter terms.

Flu. An pieafe your Majefty, let his neck anfvver

for it, if there is any martial law in the crld.

K. Henry, How canft' thou make me fatisfa6lion ?

Will. All Off^enccs, my Lord, come from the heart-,

never came any from mine, that might offend your

Majefty.

K. Henry, It was ourfelf thou didft abufe.

' Will. Your Majefty came not like yourfelf ^ you ap-

pear'd to me, but as a common man ; witnels the

night, your garments, youf lowlinefs *, and what your

Highnefs fuffer'd under that ftiape, 1 befeech yuu, take

it for your fault and not mine *, for had you been as

i took you for, 1 made no offence ; therefore, I be-

feech your Highnefs, pardon me.

* Ginje me thy glow, look^ foldier's glove the king had not

ly're is the felLnxj of //.] It muft the lellow.

K, Henry,
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K. Henry, Here, uncle Exeter^ fill this glove with

crowns,

And give it to this fellow. Keep It, fellow

And wear it for an honour in thy cap.

Till I do challenge it. Give hini the Crowns.

And, captain, you mud needs be friends vvith hirri.

Flu, By this day and this light, the fellow has

mettle enough in his pelly. Hold there is twelv^e

pence for you and I pray you to ferve God, and keep
you out of prawis and prabbles, and quarrels and dif-

fentions, and, I warrant you, it is the better for you.

fVill. I will none of your money.

Flu. It is with a good will ; I can tell you, it will

ferve you to mend your Ihoes. Come, wherefore fhould

you be fo pafhful; your flioes are not fo good. 'Tis a

good filling, i v^arrant you, or 1 will change it.

SCENE XVII.

Enter Herald,

K. Henry. Now, Herald^ are the dead number'd ?

Fler, Here is the number of the flaughter'd French,

K. Henry. What prifoners of good fort are taken,

uncle ?

Exe. ^ Charles Duke of Orleans^ nephew to the

King ;

John Duke of Bourbon^ and Lord Bouchiq^ualt

:

Of other Lords, and Barons, Knights, and 'Squires,

Full fifteen hundred, befides common men.
K. Henry. This note doth tell me of ten thoufaod

French

Slain in the field ; of Princes in this number.
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead
One hundred twenty-fix ; added to thefe.

Of Knights, Efquire, and gallant Gentlemen,
Eight thoufand and four hundred ; of the which,

Five hundred were but yefterday dubb'd Knights ;

' Charles Duke of Orleans, t^c.\ This lift is copied from HaU*
Po p e-

H h 2 So
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So that in thefe ten thoufand they have lofl.

There are but fixteen hundred mercenaries

:

The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, 'Squires,

And gentlemen of blood and, quality.

The names of thofe their nobles, that lie dead,

Charles Delabreth^ high conftable of France :

Jaques Chatilion^ admiral of France \

The mafter of the crofs-bows. Lord Ramhures ;

Great mafter of France^ the brave Sir Guichard

Dauphin ;

John Duke of Alanfon^ Anthony Duke of Brabant

The brother to the Duke of Burgundy^

And Edward Duke of Bar : Of lufty Earls,

Grandpree and Roujfwy Faidconhridge and Foyes^

Beaumont and Marle^ Vaudemont and Lajlrale,

Here was a royal fellowfhip of death !

Where is the number of our Englijh dead ?

Exe, Edward the Duke of York^ the Earl of Suf-

. folk.

Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam, Efquire ;

None elfe of name ; and of all other men.

But five and twenty.

K. Henry. O God, thy arm was here

!

And not to us, but to thy arm alone,

Afcribe we all. When, without ftratagem.

But in plain Ihock and even play of battle.

Was ever known fo great, and little lofs.

On one parr, and on th' other —Take it, God,

For it is only thine.

Ex. 'Tis wonderful

!

K. Eewy. Come, go we in procefHon to the village

:

And be it death proclaimed through our hoft.

To boaft of this, or take that praife from God,

Which is his only.

^ Mercevaries ai'e in tliis place own charge, in confequence of

common fcldiersy or hired fcldiers, their tenures.

The gentlemen ferved at their

Flu,



K I N G H E N R Y V, 469

Flu, Is it not lawful, an pleafe your Majefty to tell

how many is kill'd ?

K. Hewj. Yes, captain ; but with this acknow-
ledgement,

That God fought for us.

Flu. Yes, my confcience, he did us great good,

K. Henry, Do we all holy rites ^
;

Let there be fung Non nobis^ and Te Deum:
The dead with charity enclos'd in clay;

And then to Calais ; and to England then ;

Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy men.

[^Exeunt,

ACTV. SCENE I.

Enter Chorus.

Chorus, T70UCHSAFE, to thofe that have not

V read the ftory,

That 1 may prompt them ; and to fuch as have,

I humbly pray them to admit th' excufe

Of time, of numbers, and due courfe of things.

Which cannot in their huge and proper life

Be here prefented. Now we bear the King
Tow'rd Calais : grant him there ; and there being feen,

Heave him away upon your winged thoughts

Athwart the fea. Behold, the Englijh beach

Pales in the flood with men, with wives and boys,

Whofe fhouts and claps out-voice the deep-mouth'd
fea

;

5 Bo ive all holy rites ; &c.] to the vulgate, is included the

The king (fay the chroniclers) Pfalm, Non nobis, Domine, Sec.)

caufed the Pfalm, la exitu Ijrael to be fung after the victory.

de j^.gypto (in which, according Pope.

H h 3 Which,
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Which, like a mighty ^ whiffltrr 'fore the King,
Seems to prepare his way. So let him land.

And folemnly fee him fet on to London.

So fyvift a pace hath thought, that even now
You may imagine him upon Black-heathy

Where that his Lords defire him to have borne
His bruifed helmet, and his bended fword,

Before him through the city ; he forbids it ;

Being free from vainncfs and felf-g'orious pride,
' Giving full trophy, fignal, and oftent,

Qiiite from himfclf to God. But now behold,

In the qxiick forge and working houfe of thought.

How London doth pour out her citizens
\

The Mayor and all his brethren in beft fort,

* Like to the fenators of antique Rome,
With the Plebeians fwarming at their heels.

Go forth and fetch their conqu'ring Cafar in.

As by a lower but by loving ^ likelihood.

* Whiffler.l An officer who
walks firll in proceffions, or be-

for.^ perfons in high ftarions, on
occafions of ceremony. The
name is ftill retained in London^

and there is an officer fo called

that walks before their compa-
nies at times of pqbijck folepi-

nity. It feems a corruption from
the Frtnch Vk'ord Huijjier.

Hanmer.
^ G.i'ving full /rophy.] Tranf-

ferring all the honours of con-

cjuert, all trophies, tokens, and
fhews. frpm mnifelf to God,

^ L/ke to thefehaton of antique

Rome,] This is a very extraor-

dinary compliment to the City.

But he ever declines all general

faiire on them > rind in the epi-

logue to Henry Vllf. he hints

with difapprobation on his con-

temporary poets Who were ac-

cuftompd to abafe them. Indeed

Were
his fatire is very rarely partial or

licentious, WarIjurton.
5 Likelihood,] Likelihood, fof

fimilipyde. VVarburton.
Tha latter editors, in hope of

mending the meafure of this

line, have injured the fenfe. The
folio reads as I have printed ;

but all the books, fince revifai

became falhionable, and editors

have been more diligent to dif-

play themfelves than to illuftrnte

their authour, have given the

line thus

;

Ai by a low, hut lo'vivg lihli-

hood.

Thus they have deftroyed the

praife which the poet defigned

for 'EJJex \ for who would

think himfelf honoured by the

epithet /oxv ? The poet, de-

firous to celebrate thatgreat man,

whofe popularity was then his

boafl, and afterwards his de-

ftrudtionj
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Were now the ' General of our gracious Emprefs
(As in good time he may) from Ire/aiid comings
Bringing rebellion* broached on his fwordj

How many would the peaceful city quit.

To welcome him ? much more, and much morecaufe.

Did they this Harry, Now in London place him j

(As yet the lamentation of the French

Invites the King of England's Stay at home :

The Emperor's coming in behalf of France^

To order peace between them) and omit

AH the occurrences, whatever chanc*d,

'Till Harry's back return again to France ;

There muft we Bring him ; and myfeif have play'd

Theint'rim, by remembring you, 'tis paft.

Then brook abridgment, and your eyes advance

After your thoughts, ftraight back again to France.

SCENE 11.

^he Englifh Cantp in France,

f Enter Fluellen and Gower.

Gower. '^^TAY^ that's right.— But why wear you

your Leek to day ? St. David'sd?Ly is paft.

Flu, I'here is occafions and caufes why and where-

fore in all things. I will tell you as a friend, captain

Qozver ; the rafcally, fcauld, beggarly, lowly, prag-

ging knave, Pijiol^ which you and youi*felf and all

the world know to be no pfetter than a/ fellow, look

you now, of merits he is come to me and prings

flruflion, compares him to king £xed.

Harry ; buc being ^fiaid to offend f Enttr Fluellen and Gower.]
the rival courtiers, or perhaps This fcene ought, in my opinion,

the queen htrfelf, he confefies to conclude the fourth ad, and
that be is than a king, but be placed before the laft chorus,

would never haye reprefented There is no carnpinthis

him abfolutely as lowu, a6l; the quarrel apparently hup-
* Were nouu the General, &c.] pens before the return of the ar-

The Earl of Ejjex in the reign my to England^ and not after fo

of Queen Elhabeth^ Pope, long an interval as the chorus has
* Broached^ Spitted j iranf- (uppiic'd,

H h 4. ine
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me pread and fait yefterday, look you, and bid me
eat my Leek. It was in a place where I could breed

no contentions with him but I will be fo pold as to

wear it in my cap, 'till I fee him once again ; and

then 1 will tell him a little piece of m^y defires.

Enter Piftol.

Gow. Why, here he comes fwelling like a Turkycork.

Flu. 'Tis no matter for his fwelling, nor his Turky-

cocks. God pleffe you, aunchient Pijlol : you fcurvy

lowfy knave, God plefle you.

Pift, Ha ! art thou beldam ? doft thou thirft, bafe

* To have me fold up Pared s fatal web ?

Hence ! — I am qualmjih at the fmell of leek.

Flu. I pefeech you heartily, fcurvy lowfy knave, at

my defires, and my requefts and my petitions, to eat,

look you, this leek ; becaufe, look you, you do not

love it, and your affections, and your appetites, and

your digeftions, does not agree with it, I would defire

you to eat it.

.

Pift. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats.

Flu. There is one Goat for you. [Strikes him.

Will vou be fo good, fcauld knave, as eat it ?

Fiji. Bafe Trojan, thou fhalt die.

Flu. You fay very true, fcauld knave, when God's

will is. i defire you to live in the mean time andeac

your victuals ; come, there is fauce for it

—

[Strikes him.']

You caird me yefterday Mountain-Squire, but I will

make you to day a * Squire of lo degree. I pray you,

fall to \ if you can mock a leek, you can eat a leek.

Gow. Enough, captain •, you have-f- aftonifh'd him.

Flu. I fay, 1 will make him eat fome part of my
leek, or 1 will peat his pate four days. Pite, I pray

* han;e me fold vp, &'C.] is, 1 'will Irirg you to the ground,

Doft thoa defire to have me put f Aftonijh'd him\ That is, you

thee to death. have ftunned him with the blow.

• Squire of hvj degree.1 That
you
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you ; it is good for your green wound and your ploody

coxcomb.

P7II. Muft I bite ?

Flu. Yes, out of doubt, and out of queftions too,

and ambiguities.

Pift. By this leek, I will mod horribly revenge ; I

' eat and eat I fwear

Flu. Eat, I pray you. Will you have fome more
fauce to your leek ? there is not enough leek to fwear

by.

Pill. Qiiiet thy cudgel ; thou doft fee, I eat.

Flu. Much good do you, fcauld knave, heartily.

Nay, pray you throw none away, the Ikin is good for

your proken coxcomb. When you take occafions to

fee leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock at 'em. That's

all.

Pift. Good.
Flu. Ay, leeks is good. Hold you, there is a groat

to heal your pate.

Pift. Me a groat !

Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you fhall take it,

or I have another leek in my pocket, which you lhali

eat.

Pifi. I take thy groat in earned of revenge.

Flu. If I owe you any thing, 1 v/ill pay you in cud-

gels *, you (hall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of

me but cudgels j Godpe wi'you, and keep you, and
l^eal your pate. [Exit.

Ptft. All hell fliall ftir for this.

Gow. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly knave.^

Will you mock ax an ancient tradition, began upon an
honourable refped, and worn as a memorable trophy

of predeceas'd valour, ar)d dare not avouch ir). your

^ 1 eat and eat Ipwearl Thus pofe, in the frigid tumoiir^of
the firft folio, for which the lat- Fiflols dialeft,

cr editors have put, 1 eat ^«4bq Qm^^^^ ^f^?^-
/'xear. We (hould read, I fup- ^ ^ '.

deeds
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deeds any of your words? I have feen you gleeking

and galling at this gentleman twice or thrice. You
thought, becaufe he could notlpeak En^lijh in the na-

tive garb, he could not therefore handle an Enghjlo

cudgel ; you find 'tis otherwife ; and henceforth let a

^F^^-corre6tion teach you a good Engli/h condition.

Fare you well. \Exit,

Fiji, Doth ^fortune play thehufwife with me now 1

^ News have I, that my I)(?/is dead i' th' fpitde

Of malady of France^

And there my rendezvous is quite cut off

;

Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs

Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn.

And fomething lean to cut-purfe of quick hand.

To England will I fleal, and there I'll Real

And patches will 1 get unto thefe cudgell'd fears,

And Iwear, I got them in the Gallia Wars ^ [^x/V ^

* Fortune doth play the hufnvifeJ]

That is, the jilt. Hufivife is

rp in an ill fenre.

.
* Nemis have 7, that fny Dol i$

dead^l We muft read, my
Nell is dead, Dol Tearjheet was
fo little the favourite of Pijlol

that he offered her in contempt to

I^ym. Nor would her death have

cut off h"'! rendez'vous ; that is,

depriued him of a home. Perhaps

the poet forgot his plan.

5 In the quarto of i6o3 thefe

Knes are read thus.

Doth fortune flay the hffnvife

nvith rne noiv ?

Is honour cudgt I'dfrom my 'war-

like loins ?

Well Y\z.'f\ztfarenvell. Neivs

ha've I certainly,

That Doll Jick of malady of
France.

The nisars offordeth nought, ho7ne

'will 1 trudge,

Banvd nx ill I turn, and ufe tie

flight of hand.

To England nvill 1 Jieal, end
there IIIfeal ;

Andpatches 'VJill I get unto thrfe

fears.

Andf'vjearlgot them in the Gal-

lia wars.
* The comick fcenes of the

hiflory of Henry the fourth and
fifth are now at an end, and ail

the comick perfonages are now
difmiffed. Falfaf and Mrs.

Quickly are dead ; Nym and Bar-

dilph are hanged ; Gadpill was
loft immediately after the rob-

bery ; Foins and Felo have va-

nifhed fince, one kno\ys not

how J and Pifol is now beaten

into obfcurity. I believe every

reader regrets their departure.

SCENE
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SCENE III.

The French Court-i at Trois in Champaigne.

Enter at one door King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, War-
wick, and other Lords ; at another^ the French King^

^een Ifabel, Princefs Catharine, the Duke of Bur-

gundy, and other French.

K. Henry. ¥^Eace to this meeting, wherefore we are

Ij met^
Unto our brother France^ and to our fifter.

Health and fair time of day ; joy and good wifhes.

To our moft fairly and princely coufin Catharine j

And as a branch and member of this royalty,

By whom this great aflembly is contriv'd.

We do falute you, Duke of Burgundy,

And, Princes French^ and Peers, health to you all,

Fr, King, Right joyous are we to behold your face j

Moft worthy brother England^ fairly met

!

So are you. Princes F.nglijh^ every one.

Q. Jfa. So happy be the iflue, brother England^

Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting,

As we are now glad to behold your eyes.

Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them
Againft the French^ that met them in their bent.

The fatal balls of murdering bafilifks ;

The venom of fuch looks we fairly hope
Have loft their quality, and that this day

Shall change all griefs, and quarrels into love.

K. Henry. To cry Amen to that, thus we appear.

Ifa. You Englijh Princes all, 1 do falute you.

Burg. My duty to you both on equal love.

Great Kings of France and England. That I've la-

bour'd

7 Peace to this meeting, ivhe> e' this meeting.

fore nve are Met.] Peace, Here, after the chorus, the

for which we are here met, be to fifth adt feems naturally to begin.

With
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"With all my wits, my pains, and ftrong endeavours,
To bring your moft imperial Majefties
* Unto this bar and royal interview.

Your Mightnefles on both parts can witnefs.

Since then my office hath fo far prevailed,

Thar, face to face and royal eye to eye.

You have congreeted, let it not difgrace me,
If I demand, before this royal view.

What rub or what impediment there is.

Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace.

Dear nurfe of arcs, plenties and joyful births.

Should not in this beft garden of the world.

Our fertile France^ put up her lovely vifage ?

Alas ! fhe harh from France too long been chas'd j

And all her huft^andry doth lie on heaps.

Corrupting in its own fertility.

^ Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart,

Unpruned dies j her hedges even pleach'd.

Like * prifoners, wildly over-grown with hair.

Put forth diforder'd twigs : her fallow leas

The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory

Doth root upon i while that the coulter rufts.

That iliould deracinate fuch favag'ry :

The even mead, that erft brought fweetly forth

The freckled cowflip, burnet, and green clover.

Wanting the fey the, all uncorreded, rank.

Conceives by idlenefs and nothing teems.

But hateful decks, rough thiftles, keckfies, burs,

Lofmg both beauty and utility ^

* Un*o tlis hr.r,'\ To this bar- right, but poetically the vine

tier ; to this place of congrcis. may be well enough faid to die

Hir lincy which ceafei- to bear fruit.

Vr.pruxed dyes:] We muil * This image of prifoners is

read, lyes : For negkfl of prun- oddly introduced. A prijoner

inc does not kill ihe vine, but v[\2iy eiergroivuivith hairy but

caufes it to ramif} immoderately, ^mildne/s is contrary to the ftate

and grows u lid ; by which the of a prifoner. A hedge ^
e'ven-

jequiiiie nouriiliraent is with- //^/zc^V is more properly impri-

drawn from its fruit. Ware, foned.

This emcudauon is phyfically

And
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And all our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges,

Defedive in their nurtures, grow to wildnefs.

Even fo our houfes, and ourfelves and children

Have loft, or do not learn for want of time.

The fciences, that (hould become our country

But grow like favages, as foldiers will.

That nothing do but meditate on blood.

To fwearing and ftern looks, ' diffus'd attire,

And every thing that feems unnatural.

Which to reduce into our * former favour.

You are affembled and my fpeech intreats.

That I may know the Let, why gentle peace

Should not expel thefe inconveniencies

And blefs us with her former qualities,

K. Henry. If, Duke of Burgundy, you would the

peace,

Whofe want gives growth to th* imperfedions

Which you have cited, you muft buy that peace

With full accord to all our juft demands,
Whofe tenours and particular effe6ts

You have, enfchedul'd briefly, in your hands.

Burg, The King hath heard them j to the which

as yet

There is.no anfwer made.
K. Henry. Well, then the peace

Which you before fo urg'd, lies in his anfwer.

Fr. King. I have but with a curforary eye

O'er-glanc'd the articles ; pleafeth your Grace

T'appoint fome of your council prefently

To fit with us, once more with better heed

» diffus'd attire,'] Dif- Diffused is fo much ufed by oar

fus'd, for extravagant. The mi- authour for n.viU, irregular^ and
litary habit of thofe times was Jtrange, that in the Merry JVinjes

extremely fo. A£l 3. Scene 7. cf Windfor^ he applies it to a
Go'xoer fays, mjhat a heard fong fuppofed to be fung by fai-

of the Generarscut y horrid ries.

{\x\t oi ihQCTLm^f fwill do amongjl * Former favour.'] Former
&c. is unonderful to be thought on. appearance,

WaRBURTON.
To
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To re-fiirvey them ; we will fuddenly
' Pafs, or accept, and peremptory anfwer.

K. Henry. Brother, we fhall. Go, uncle Exeter^

And brother Clarence^ and you, brother CWfter^
Warwick and Huntingdon^ go with the King ^

And take with you free pow'r to ratify.

Augment, or alter, as your wifdoms bell

Shall fee advantageable for our dignity.

Any thing in, or out of, our Demands ;

And we'll confign thereto. Will you, fair filler^

Go with the Princes, or (lay here wiih us?

Q. Ifa, Our gracious brother, I will go with them y

Haply, a woman's voice may do fome good,

When Articles too nicely urg'd be flood on.

K. Henry. Ytx. leave our coufin Catharine here with us-

She is our capital demand, coinpris'd

Within the fore-rank of our articles,

Ifa, She hath good leave. [Exeunt,

SCENE IV.

Manent King Henry, Catharine, and a Lady,

K. Henry, Fair Catharine^ moft fair.

Will you vouchfafe to teach afoldier terms.

Such as will enter at a lady's ear.

And plead his love-fuit to her gentle heart ?

Cath, Your Majefly fhall mock at me, I cannot

fpeak your England,

K. Henry, O fair Catharine^ if you will love me
foundly with your French heart, I will be glad to hear

you confefs it brokenly with your E'nglijh tongue. Do
you like me, Kate ?

^ lue ivillfuddenly mean, that he would at once

Tafs our accept, and perempto- njuan;e and ^ff/z>;fwhathe diflik'd,

ry anjkver.] As the French and confign to fuch as he ap-

King defires more time to confi- prov'd of. Our author ufes pa/s

der deliberately of the articles, in this manner in other places

:

'tis odd and abfurdfor him to fay As in King John,

abfolutely, that he would accept £uf ifyou fondly pafs our prof-

them all. He certainly muit ferdlo've^ Warp..

2 Cath,
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Cath. Pardonnez moy^ I cannot tell vhat is like me.

K. Henyy An angel is like you> Kate^ and you arc

like an angel.

Cath. ^ue dit-il^ queje fuis femblahle a les Anges ?

Lady. Oiiy^ vrayment^ (fauf voftregrace) dinft dit il.

K. Henry. I laid fo, dear Catharine^ and 1 mull

not blufh to affirm it.

Cath. O hon Dieti ! les langues des homines font pleims

de tromperies.

K. Henry. What fays fhe, fair one ? that tongues of

men are full of deceits

Lady. Ouy^ dat de tongues of de mans is be full of

deceits. Dat is de Princefs.

K. Henry. The Princefs is the better Englijh Wo-
man, rfaith, Kate., my wooing is fit for thy under-

ftanding ; I am glad thou canft fpeak no better Englijh^

for if thou couldft, thou wouldll find me fuch a plain

King, that thou wouldft think I had fold my farm

to buy my Crown. I know no ways to mince it in

love, but diredlly to fay, I love you ; then if you urge

me further than to fay, do you in faith ? I wear out

my fuit. Give me your anfwer; i'faith, do ; and fo

clap hands and a bargain. How fay you, lady ?

Cath. Scufvotre honnetir., me underftand well.

K. Henry. Marry, if you would put me to verfes^

or to dance for your fake, Kate., why, you undid me

-—fuch a plain hing.'\ I know than the field, and tells him that

not why Shakeffeare TiO^^ gives he is not to revel into dutchies^

the king nearly fuch a charafter or win provinces 'with a nimble

as he made h'm formerly ridicule gailiard, The truth is, that the

in Percy. This military groffnefs poet's matter fa-led him in the

and unficilfulnefs in all the fofrer fifth a6l, and he was glad to fill

arts, does nor fait very well with it up with whatever he couldget{

.

the gaieties of his youth, with the and not even Shukefpeare can
general knowledge afcribed to w/ite well without a proper fub-

him at his accefiion, or with the jedl. It is a vain endeavour for

contemptuous meflage fent him the moft Ikilful hand to cultivate

by the Dauphin^ who reprefents bairennefs, or to paint UDon va-
him as fitter for the ball room cuity.

for
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for the one I haVe neither words nor meafure ; and for

the other I have no ftrength in meafure, yet a rcafon-

able meafure in ftrength. If 1 could win a lady at

leap-frog, or by vaulting into my faddle with my ar-

mour on my back ; under the correction of bragging
be it fpoken, I fhould quickly leap into a wife. Or if

I might buffet for my love, or bound rrjy horfe for

her favours, I could lay on like a butcher, and fit like

a jack-a-napes, never off. But, before God, Kcte^ 1

cannot look greenly, nor gafp out my eloquence, nor

have 1 cunning in proteftation % only downright oaths,

which I never ufe 'till urg'd, and never break for urg-

ing. If thou canftlove a fellow of this temper, Kate^

whofe face is not worth fun burning that never looks

in his giafs for love of any thing he fees there ; let

thine eye be thy cook. I fpeak plain Lldier ; if thou

canlt love me for this, take me ; if not, to fay to thee

that I fhall die, 'tis true ; but for thy love, by the

Lord, no ; yet I love thee too. And while thou liv'ff^

Kate^ take a fellow of plain and uncoined conftancy, ^

for he perforce muft do thee riglit, becaufe he hath

not the gift to woo in other places ; for thefe fellows

of infinite tongue, that can rhyme themfelves into la-

dies' favours, they do always reafon themlelves out

again. What ? a fpeaker is but a prater ; a rhyme is

but a ballad ; a good leg will fail, a ftraight back will

ftoop, a black beard will turn wh.te, acurl'd pate will

grow bald, a fair face will wither, a full eye will wax
hollow ; but a good heart, Kaie^ is the fun and the

moon ; or rather the lun, and not the moon ; for it

fliines bright and never changes, but keeps his courfe

truly. . If thou wouldfl have fuch a one, take me j

5 — afellouj of plain ard^MVi- more ingenious than true; to

coined ccrjiamy^'l i. e. a con- com is to j}a?r.p and to ccunterfeit,

Hancy in the ingot, that hach He ufes it in both lenfes ; un-

fu1?ered no ailoy, as all coined cumd conflancy tgnihes real

metal has. War button, and /rz/^ cOi.fliiricy, unrcjined sllA

i belies'e this explanation is unadorned,

I take



KING HENRY V. 481

cake a foldier ; take a King. And what fay'll thou then

to my love ? ipeak, my fair, and fairly, I pray thee.

Cath. Is it poffible dat 1 fliould love de enemy of

France ?

K. Henry. No, it is not pofiible that you fhouldlove

the enemy of France^ Kate-, but in loving me you
Ihould love the fi'iend of France for I love France f

>

well, that I will not part v;ith a village of it; I will

have it all mine-, and, Kate^ when France is mine and
I am yours, then yours is France^ and you are mine.

Cath. I cannot tell vhat is dat.

K, Henry. No, Kate ? I will tell thee in French.,

which, I am fure, will hang upon my tongue like a
* married wife about her hufband's neck, hardly to be

fhook off, ([iiandf ay le pjjejfion de France., ^ quand

vous aves le pojfejfion de moi (let me fee, what then ^

St. Dennis be my Ipeed) ! do?ic vojlre eft France^ i:^

vous eftes mienne. It is as ealy for me, Kate^ to conquer

the kingdom, as to fpeak fo much more French. I ihall

never move thee in French., unlefs it be to laugh at me.
Cath. Saufvoftrehonneur., le Franfcis que voiis par*

leZj eft meilleur que /' Anglois lequelje parle.

K. Henry. No, faith, is't not, E.ate ; but thy fpeak-*

ing of my tongue and I thine, moft truly falfly, mull
needs be granted to be much at one. But, Kate., doll

thou underftand fo much Englifto ? canft thou love me ?

Cath. I cannot tell.

K. Hmry, Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate ?

ril aflc them. Come, I know thou loveft me ; and
at night when you come into your clofet, you'll quef-

tion this gentlewoman about me ; and I know, Kate.,

you will to her difpraife thofe parts in me, that you
love with your heart but, good Kate^ mock me mer-
cifully, the rather gentle Princefs, becaufe I love thee

cruelly. If ever thou beeft mine, Kate., (as I have
favmg faith within me, tells me, thou ihait) I get thee

* married n/jife"] Every 'usife ihO'A^..rz?i^ vcvj ?r,arr:ed ; vin^^'M

15 a tnarried nx:ife, I fuopofe we thei: more expremve of fondnefs.

Vol. IV. 1 1 with
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with fcambling, and thou miifl therefore needs prove

a good foldier- breeder : fhall not thou and I, between

St. Dennis- and St. Gecrge, compound a boy hdilf Ft^encb,

half Engli/b, that fhall go to Conjlantinople ^ and take

the Turk by the beard ? fhall we not ^ what fay'ft thou,

riiy fair Flower- de luce ?

Cath. I do not know dat.

K. Henry. No, 'tis hereafter to know, but now to

promife. Do but now promife, Kaie^ you will endea-

vour for your French part of fuch a boy ; and for my
Englijh moiety, take the word of a King and a bache-

lor. How anfwer you, Le plus belle Catharine du

monde^ rnon tres chere divine deejje ?

Cath. Your Majeftee ave faule French enough to

deceive de mod fage damoifel dat is en France.

K. Henry. Now, fy upon my falfe French \ by mine
honour, in true Englifi I love thee, Kate ; by which

honour 1 dare not fvvear thou lov'fb me, yet my blood

begins to flatter me that thou doft, notwithftanding the

poor and untempering eifed of my vifage \ Now be-

fhrew my father's ambition, he was thinking of civil

wars when he 'got me-, therefore was I created with a

ftubborn outfide, with an afpeft of iron, that when I

tomje to woo ladies I fright them ; but in faith, Kate^

the elder I wax, the better I fliail appear. My com-
fort is, that old age, that ill layer up of beauty, can

do no more fpoil upon my face. Thou haft me, if

thou haft me, at the worft ; and thou fhalt wear me,

if thou wear me, better and better ; and therefore tell

me, moft fair Catharine., will you have me ? Put off

your maiden blufhes, avouch the thoughts of your

heart with the looks of an Emprefs, take me by the

hand and fay, Hajry of England^ I am thine ; which

^' Cor>Jiantir.ople\ Shake- ry V. had been dead thirty-one

fpeare has here comniiited an years. Theobald.
anachronifm. The Turks were ^ end untempering efe^^

T.ot poffefied of Cohflantinople be- Certainly, • untempting.
fore the year 1453J when //"^a- o^'Ay Warburton.

wcrd
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*vVord thou fhalt no fconer blefs mine car withal, but
I will tell thee aloud, England is thine, Ireland is thine,

France is thine, and Henry Flantagenet is thine ; who,
tho' I fpeak it before his face, if he be not fellow with

the belt King^ thou fhalt find the befi; King of good
iellows. Come, your anfwer in broken mufick ; for

thy v'oice is mufick, and thy Englifo broken : there-

fore Queen of all, Catharine^ break thy mind to me
in broken Englijh^ wilt thou have me ?

Caih. Dat is, as it fhall pleale le roy mon pere.

K. Henry. Nay, It will pleafe him well, Kate \ it

fhall pleafe him, Kate.

Cath, Den it (ball alfo content me.

K. Henry, Upon that I kifs your hand, and I call

you my Queen.
Cath. Laijfez^ mon feigneur^ lai/fez, laijfez : ma fey

^

je ne veux foint que KjOus abhaiffiez vofire grandeur., en

halfant la main dhme voftre indigne fervitciire ; extufcx

moy., je vcus fuppUe^ mon tres puifjant Seigneur.

K. Henry. Then I will kifs your lips, Kale,

Cath. Les dames & dam0ifelkspour eftre baifees devant

leur nopces^ il n eft pas le coutume de France.

K. Henry, Madam my interpreter, what fays foe ^

Lady. Dat it is not be de fafhion pour les ladies of

France \ I cannot tell, what is haifer cn Englijb.

K. Henry. To kifs,

Eady. Your Majeiry entendre better que moy.

K. Henry. Is it not a fafhion for the maids in France^

to kifs before they are married, would flie fay ?

Laciy. 0//y, vrayement.

K. Henry. O Kate^ nice cuftoms curtTy to great

Kings. Dear Kate., you and I cannot be connn'd wih-

in the weak lift of a country's fafhion ; w^e are the ma.
kers of manners, Kate and the Liberty that follows

our places, ftops the mouth of all find-faults, as I will

do yours, for the upholding the nice fafliion of your

country in denying me a kifs. Therefore— patiently

and yielding

—

{JiUfing her] Youhavc witchcraft in your

I i 2 Hps,
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lips, Kate \ there is more eloquence in a touch ofthem,
than in the tongues of the trench Council •, and they
fhoiild fooner perfuade Harry of England^ than a ge*
neral petition of monarchs. Here comes your father.

SCENE V.

Enter the French King and ^een^ ^jo'ith French and
EngUfli Lords.

Burg. God fave your Majefly ! My royal coufin,

teach you our Princefs EngUflj?

K. Henry. I would have her learn, my fair coufin,

how perfedly I love her, and that is good Engli/h,

Burg. Is fhe apt ?

K. Henry. Our tongue is rough, and my condition

is not fmooth ; fo that having neither the voice nor
the heart of flattery about me, I cannot fo conjure up
the fpirit of love in her, that he will appear in his true

likenefs.

Burg. Pardon the franknefs cf my mirth, ^ if I an-

fwer you for that. If you would conjure in her, you
niuft make a circle ; if conjure up love in her in his

true likenefs, he muft appear naked and blind. Can
you blam.e her then, being a maid yet ros'd over with

the virgin crimfon of modelly, if fhe deny the ap-

pearance of a naked blind boy, in her naked feeing

felf ? it were my Lord, a hard condition for a maid to

confign to.

K. Henry, Yet they do wink and yield, as love is

blind and enforces.

Burg. They are then excus'd, my Lord, when they

fee not what they do.

^ Franknefs of my mirth,'] Wc very grofs, and the fentiments

have here but a mean dialogue are very worthlefs.

fox princes ; the merriment is

K. He .ry,
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K. Henry, Then, good my Lord, teach your coufm
to confent to winking.

Bnr^. I will wink on her to confent, my Lord, if

you will teach her to know my meaning. Maids, well

fummer'd and warm kept, are like flies at Bartholomew'

tide, blind, though they have their eyes : and thea

they will endure handlings which before would not

abide looking on.

K. Henry * This moral ties me over to time, and a

hot fummer •, and fo I fhall catch the fly your coufin

in the latter end, and flie mufl: be blind too.

Biir^. As love is, my Lord, before it loves.

K. Henry. It is lo and you may fome of you thank

love for my blindnefs, who cannot fee many a tcm French

city, for one fair French maid that ftands in my v/ay.

Fr. King. Yes, my Lord, you fee theni perfpec-

tively the cities turn'd into a maid \ for they are. all

girdled with maiden walls, that war hath never enter'd.

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife ?

Fr. King, So pleafe you.

K. Hmry, I am content, fo the maiden cities you
talk of may wait on her ; fo the maid, that flood in

the way for my wifli, fhall fliew me the v/ay to my will.

Fr, King, We have contented to all terms of reafon.

K. Henry, Is't fo, my Lords of England?

Weft, The King hath granted every article :

His daughter firft ; and then in fequel all,

According to their Arm propofed nature.

Fyxe, Only he hath not yet fubfcribed this:

Where your Majefty demands, That the Kingof Fw^f^,
having occafion to write for matter ofgrant, fliall name
your Highnefs in this form, and with this addition in

French : ^ noftre tres cher filz Henry Roy d' Angleterre^

* This tnoral] That is, the ap- thus in Lathi ; pr^clarjssi-
plication of this fable : the wora/ i Jilius What, is tres cb r^

being the application of a fable, in frer^ch^ Praclarijpmm in La-
our aathour calls any application iin ! We fhould read, pr^^ca-
^ moral. RISSJMUS. ' WA't(BtJR.TON.

g nojire tres cher —And
1 i 3 hei'etier
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heretier de France : and thus in Latin \ Pr^clariJJimm

fdius ncfter Henricus Rex Jnglice hceres Francis,

Fr. King. Yec this I have not (brother) fo deny'd,

But your requeft fhall make me let it pafs.

K. Henry. 1 pray you then, in love and dear alliance.

Let that one article rank with the reft,

And thereupon give me your daughter.

Fr. Ki}ig. Take her, fair fon, and from her blood

raife up
IlTlie to me-, that thefe contending Kingdoms,
England and France^ whofe very fhores look pale

With envy of each other's happinefs,

May ceale their hatred ; and this dear conjun6lion

Plant neighbourhood and chriftian-like accord

In their fvveet breads, that never v/ar advance

His bleeding fword 'tv/ixt England and fair France.

Lords. Amen !

K. Hcmy. Now welcome, Kate\ and bear me wit-

nefs all.

That here I kifs her as my Sovereign Queen. \FlouriJh.

Qj Ifa. God, the be ft maker of all marriages.

Combine your hearts in one, your realnis in one :

As man and wife, being two, are oiie in love.

So be there *twixt your kingdoms fuch'a fpoufal.

That never may ill office, or fell jealoufy.

Which troubles oft the bed of bleffed marriage,

Thrufi; in betvv^een the padion of thefe kingdoms.

To make divorce of their incorporate league ;

That Englijlo may as French., French., Englijbmen^

Receive each other. God fpeak this Amen i

Jill. Amen I

'^ 'Tfprujf hi httiveen tip pa/Tion Pafiion of two Kingdoms foj' one
„

' of thefe Kingdoms.'] The another, is an odd ExpreiTion,

pld Folio's have ir, the pation An Amity and political Har-

which mskes me believe, the niony may be fixed betwixt two

author*5 Word was pailiou a Countries, and yet either People

Word, more proper on the cc- be far from having a Paflion for

fziiop of a Peace ftruck up. A the other. Theobald.
}C. henry,.
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K. Henry. Prepare we for our marriage on which
day,

My Lord of Burgundy^ we'll take your oath

And all the Peers, for furety of our leagues.

Then fhall I fwear to Kate, and you to me.
And may our oaths well kept, and profp'rous be !

[^Exciint.

Enter Chorus.

Thus far with rough, and all unable, pen

Our blending author ^ hath purfu'd the (lory ;

In little room confining mighty men.
Mangling by ftarts ^ the full courie of their glory.

Small time, but, in that fmall, mofi: greatly liv'd

This Star of England i fortune made his fword.

By which the world's befl garden he acchiev'd.

And of it left his fon imperial Lord.

Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King
Of France and England^ did this King fucceed,

,

Whofe ftate fo many had i'th' managing,

.

That they loft France, and made his Englandhlctd :

Which oft our ftage hath fnown ; and, for their fake,

In your fair minds let this acce])tance take. ^

* Our BENDING author ]
We (hould read,

E L E N D I N G author—

—

So he fays of him juft afterwards,

mavgUvg byJiarts.

WARBURT0^J.
^ — by Jiarts.^ By touching

^^nl^on feicd parts.

/ This play has many fcenes

'^bf high dignity, and many of

eafy merriment. The charadler

of the King is well fupported,

except in his courtfhip, where he

has neiLher the vivacity of Hal,

nor the grandeur of Henry, The
humour of Pijlol is very hap-
pily continued ; his charadler

has perhaps been the model of

all the bullies that have yet ap-

peared on the Englijh ll:age.

The lines given to the chorus

have many admirers ; but the

truth is, that in them a little may
be prailed, and much muft be

forgiven ; nor can it be eafily

dilcovered why the intelligence

given by the chorus is more ne-

ceHaryin this play than in many
others where it is omitted. The
great defecl of this play is the

emptinefs and narrownefs of the

laft ad, which a very little dili-

gencemight have eafily avoided."-

THE
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Dramatis Perfon^.

KING Henry the Sixth.

Duke ^/Gloucefter, Uncle to the King^ and Prote5lor,

Duke of Bedford, Uncle to the King^ and Regent of France.

Cardinal Beaiiford, Bijhop of Wincheftcr, and greaf

Uncle to the King,

Duke of Exeter.

Duke of Somerfet.

Earl of Warwick.
Earl of Salifbury.

Earl of Suffolk.

Lord Talbot.

Toung Talbor, his Son.

Richard Plantagenet, afteriv^ards Buke of York.

Mortimer, Earl of March.

John Faftolfe. Woodvile, Lieutenant of the 'Xor^^r.

Lord Mayor of London. Sir Thomas Gargrave,

Sir William Glanfdale. Sir William Lucy.

Vernon, of the White Rofe, or York FaBion.

BafTet, of the Red Role, or Lancafter Fa5fion,

Charles, Dauphin^ and afterwards King of France.

Reignier, Duke of Anjou, and titular King of Naples.

Duke of Burgundy.

Duke of Alanfon.

Bajiard of Orleans.

Governor of Paris.

Mafier Gunner of Orleans. Boy^ his Son^

An old Shepherd^ Father to Joan la Pucelie.

Margaret, Daughter to Reignier, and afterwards ^een
to King Henry.

Countefs of Auvergne.

Joan la Pucelle, a Maidpretendi?2g to he infplr'd from

Heav^n^ andfelting up for the Championefs ^/i^rance.

Fiendsy attending her.

Lords., Captains^ Soldiers^ M'ffengers, and feveral At-

tendunts both on .the LngliQi ^//^ French.

The SCENE is partly in England, and partly in

France.
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King H E N R T VL

A C T L S C E N E I.

Westminste Alley.

J)ead March, Enter the Funeral of King Henry the

Fifths attelided on ly the Duke of Bedford, Regent

of France the Duke of Gloucefter, Frote^or ;

the Duke of Exeter, and the Earl of Warwick, the

Bifbo^ of Wineheller, and the Duke of Somerfet,

Bedford.

U N G be the heavens with black, yield day

to night

!

Comets, importing change of times and
flates,

^

BrandiJli

* rhe firil Fart of K. Hen-
uvVI.] The Hiftorical Tranf-

aitions contained in this Play,

take in the Compafs of above

30 Years. 1 muft obferve, how-
ever, that our Author, in the

three Parts of Henry VL has not

been very precife to the Date
and Difpofuion of his Fails; but

fhufiied them, backwards and

forwards, out of Time. For
Inftance; The Lord Talbot is

kilPd at the End of the 4th A61

of this Play, who in reality did

not fall till the 13th July

1453 : and the 2d Part of Hen'^y

VL opens with the Marriage of

the King, which was folemniz'd

8 Years before Talbot's Death,

in the Year 1445. ^gain, in

the
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BrandilH your cryftal trefTes in the ficy.

And with them fcoarge the bad revoking ftars.

That have coniented unto Harry's death !

flenry the Fifth, too famous to live long !

England ne'er loft a King of fo much worth.

Glou, England ne'er had a King until his time :

Virtue he had, deferving to command.
His brandifh'd fword did blind men with its beams^

His arms fpread wider than a Dragon's wings.

His fparkling eyes^ repleat with awful fire,'

More dazzled and drove back his enemies.

Than mid day fun fierce bent againfl: their faces.

What fhould I fay ? his deeds exceed all fpeech :

He never lifted up his hand but conquer'd.

Exe. We mourn in black why mourn we not in

blood?

Henry is dead, and never fhall revive :

Upon a wooden coi^n we attend :

And death's di {"honourable vidlory

We with our ftatcly prefence glorify.

Like captives bound to a triumphant car.

What ? fliall we curfe the planets of mifhap.

the 2d Part, Dame Eleanor Cob-

ham is introduced to infult Q.
Margaret ; though her Penance

and Baniihment lor Sorcery hap-

pened three Years before chat

Princefs came .over to England.

I could point out many other

Tranfgreffions againft Hiftory, as

far as the Order of Time is con-

cerned. Indeed, tho' there are

feveral Tviafter- Strokes in thefe

three Plays, which inconteftably

betray the Workmanfhip o'iShcike-

fis^ire } yet I am aimoiL doubt-

ful, whether they were entirely

cf his Writing. And unlefs they

were wrote by him very early,

1 ihould rather imagine them to

have been brought to him as a

Diredlor of the Siage ; and fo to

have received feme finifliing

Beauties at his Hand. An ac-

curate Obferver will eafily fee,

the Didion of them is more ckjo-

lete^ and the Ntimbers more mean

Tin^pr'Jljcal, than in the Gene-
rality of his genuine Compofi-

ticn*. Theobald.
^ Brandijh your crystal
trejfes— '] We have heard

of a cryflal heaven, but never of

cryftal comets before. We fhould

read, gristed or crejled^ i. e.

irefles (landing an end, or mount-

ed like a crelt, Warbtjrton.
I believe cryf.al is right.

4 That
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That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ?

Or fhall we chink ^ the lubtle-witted French

Conj'rers and Ibrc'rers, that, afraid of him.

By magick verfe have thus contriv'd his end ?

Win. He was a King, blefl of the King of Kings*

Unto x.\\t French^ the dreadful judgmenc-day

So dreadful will not be as was his fight.

The battles of the Lord of hofts he fought ; .

The church's pray'rs made him fo profperous.

Glou, The church ? where is it ? had not church-

men pray'd.

His thread of Ufe had not fo foon decay'd.

None do you like but an effeminate Prince,

Whom, like a School -boy, you may over- awe.

Win. Glo'fter^ whate'er we like, thou art Prote<5lor.

And lookefl: to command the Prince and realm ;

Thy wife is proud ; flie holdeth thee in awe.

More than God, or religious church-men may.

Glou, Name not religion, for thou lov'ft the flefh ;

And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'H,

Except it be to pray againft thy foes,

Bed, Ceafe, ceafe thefejars, and reft your minds in

peace.

-Let's to the altar. ITeralds, wait on us.

Inftead of gold we'll offer up our arms.

Since arms avail not now that Henry^s dead.

Pofterity await for wretched years,

When at their mothers' moift eyes babes (hall fuck ;

Our ifle be made a nourifh of fait tears,

And

^ The fuhth-<voitted Frencli, pofed that the lrifi> couM kill

&c.] There was a notion pre- rats by a fong.

valent a long time, that life might Our JJle be made a Marilh of
betakenawaybymetrical charms. Jalt Tears,] Thus it is in

As fuperlHtion grew weaker, thefe both the Impreffions by Mr. Pope:

charms were imagined only to upon what Authority, I cannot

have poweron irrational animals. Uy. All the old Copies read, a

Incur author's time it was fup- t^aurijh: and conndering it is
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And none but women left to 'v/ail the dead.

Henry the Fifth ! thy ghofr I invocate ;

Profper this reahn, keep it from civil broils,

, Combat with adverfe planets in the heavens ;

A far more glorious ftar thy foul will make.
Than "Julius C^far^ or bright ^

SCENE ir.

Enter Mejfengcr.

Mejf. My honourable Lords, health to you alL

Sad tidings bring I to you out of Francey

Oflofsi of Daughter, and difcomfiture ;

Guienne^ Champaign^ and Rheims^ and Orleans^

Paris ^ Cuyfors^ Poi5fiers^ are all quite loft.

Bed. What fayTt thou, man .''— Before dead Henrft
coarfe ?—

—

Speak foftly, or thelofs of thofe great towns

"Will make him burft his lead, and rife from death.

faid in the Line immediately pre-

ceding, that Babes fhall fuck at

their Mothers moift Eyes, it

feems very probable that our Au-
thor wrote, a Nourice: i. e. that

the whole Ifle fhouid be one

tommon Nurfe, or Nour?J/jer, of

Tears : and thofe be the Nou-
Hfliment of its miferable lllue.

Theobald.
Was there ever fuch nonfenfe \

But he did not know that Mari/h

is an old word for marfh or fen

;

and therefore very judicioufly

thus correded by Mr. Pope.

Wa rburton.
5 ^han Julius Cajfar, or

bright ] I can't guefs

the occafion of the Hemiilic and

imperfed fen ^e in this place ^ 'tis

not impoffible it might have been

filled up with

—

Frarcis Drake,

tho' that were a terrible anachro-

nifm ; (as bad as HeSlors quot-

ing AiiJ]:.tle in Troiius and Cref-

fida); yet perhaps at the time

that brave EngUjhman was in his

glory, to an hearted au-

dience, and pronounced by fome
favourite adtor^ the thing might

be popular, tho' not judicious

;

and therefore by fome critick in

favour of the author afterwards

ftriick out. But this is a mere
flight conjedlure. Pope.
To confute thef-ight conje(5lure

o^Pope a whole page of vehement
oppofition is annexed to this paf-

fagc by "-Jheohald. Sir T. Han-
Pier has flopped at Ceefar—per-

haps more jadicioufly.

Clou.
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GIoH. Is Paris loft, and Roan yielded up ?

If Henry were recall'd to life again,

Thefe news would caufe him once more yield the ghofl,

Exe. Plow were they lolt ? what treachery was Us'd ?

Mejf. No treachery, but Wane of men and mony.

Among the foldiers this is muttered.

That here you maintain fev'ral fa6lionsj

And, whilft a field fliould be difpatch'd and fought.

You are difputing of your Generals.

One would have iingring wars with little ccft t

Another would fly fvvift, but v/anteth wings i

A third man thinks, without expeilce at all.

By guileful fair words, peace may be obtained.

Awake, awake, Englijb nobWky \

Let not floth dim your honours, new-begot

;

Crop'd are the Flower-de-luces in your Arm^j
Of England's Coat one half is cut away.

Exe. Were our tears wanting to this funeral,

Thefe tidings would call forth their flowing tides.

Bed. Me they concern. Regent I am of France

Give me my fteeled coat, I'll fight for France,

Away with thefe difgraceful, Vv^ailing robes ;

Wounds I will lend t\\Q French^ inilead of eyes,

^ To weep their intermiflive miferies.

SCENE III.

Enter to them another Mejjenger.

2 Mejj\ Lords, view thefe letters, full of bad mif-
chance.

France is revolted from the Englifh quite.

Except fome petty towns of no imporr,
I'he Dauphin Charles is crowned King in RheimSy

6 To iveep their infsrmij/^^e intermifiion from f//?»rv the Fifth's*

^
mi/eries.l i. e. their mife- death to my coming amoncr{^

nes, which have had only a Ihort them. War durton.
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The badard Orleans with him is join'd,

Reigniery Duke of Anjou^ doth take his part,

The Duke oi Alanfon flies to his fide.

Em, The Dauphin crowned King ? all fly to him ?

O, whither fliall we fly from this reproach ?

Glou. We will not fly but to our enemies' throats.

Bedford, if thou be flack, TJl fight it out.

Bed. G/(?^^r, why doubt'fl: thou ofmy forwardnefs ?

An army have I mufl:er'_d in my thoughts,

Wherewith already France is over-run.

S C E N E IV.

Enter a third Mejfenger,

3 Mejf. My gracious Lords, to add to your lamente

Wherewith you now bedew King Henrfs hearfe,

I muft inform you of a difmal fight

Betwixt the flout Lord Talbot and the French,

Win, What ! wherein Talbot overcame } is't fo ?

3 Mejf^ O, no; wherein Lord Talbot was o'er-

thrown.

The circumfl:ance I'll tell you more at large.

The tenth of Auguft lafl:, this dreadful Lord
Retiring from the fiege of Orleans,,

Having fcarce full fix thoufand in his troop.

By three and twenty thoufand of the French

Was round encompafi^ed and fet upon.

No leifure had he to enrank his men.
He wanted pikes to fet before his archers,

Infl:ead whereof fliarp fl:akes pluckt out of hedges

They pitched in the ground confufedly

To keep the horfemen off from breaking in.

More than three hours the fight continued

Where valiant Talbot above human thought

Enaded wonders vv^ith his fword and lance.

Hundreds he fent to bell, and none durfl: fl:and him.

Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he flew,

Th«
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The French exclaim'd, " The devil was in arms
!"

All the whole army ftood agaz'd on him.

His foldiers, Spying his undaunted fpirit,

A Talbot ! Talbot ! cried out amain.

And rulh'd into the bowels of the battle :

Here had the Conqueft fully been feal'd up^

if Sir John Faficife had not play'd the coward ^
i

He being in the vavvard, (plac'd behind,

With purpofe to relieve and follow them)

Cowardly tied, not having ftruck one ftroke.

Hence grew the g^n'ral wreck and maflacre %

pnclofed were they with their enemies;

A bafe V/alloon^ to win the Dauphin's grace,

Thruft Talbot with a fpear into the back

;

Whom all France with her chief affembled flrength

Durft not prellime to look once in the face.

Bed. Is Talbot flain ? then I will flay myfelf,

For living idly here in pomp and eafe 5
,

Whilft fuch a worthy leader, wanting aid,

iJnto his daftard foe-men is betray'd.

3 Mejj'. O no, he lives, but is took pHfoner,

And \qv(\ Scales with him, and lord Hungerford :

Mod of the reft flaughter'd, or took likewife.

Bed, His ranfom there is none but I fhall pay 5

rU hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne.

His Crown fhall be the ranfom of my friend.

Four of their Lords Til change for one of ours.

Farewel, my mafters, to my talk will I

;

Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make.
To keep our great St. George's feaft v/ithal.

^ Jf John Faftolfe] Mr. is called) was a Lieutenant-Ge-
Po^^ has taken Notice, " That nera!, Deputy Regent to the
** Falftaff is here introduced Duke of Bedford in Normandy^

again, who was dead in Henry and a Knight of the Garter : and
*' V. the occafion whereof is not the Com'uk Character after-

" that this Play was written be- wards introduced by our Author.
fore Henry IV. or Henry V." Theobald.

ButSir7^>^« Fafiolf,{{Qi fo he

Vol. IV. Ten
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Ten thoufand foldiers with me I will take,

Whofe bloody deeds fhall make all Europe quake.

3 Mejf. So you had need, for Orleans is befieg'd.

The Englijh army is grown weak and faint.

The Earl of SaUJhury craveth fupply,

And hardly keeps his men from mutiny.

Since they fo few watch fuch a multitude.

Exe. Remember, Lords, your oaths to Henry fworn.

Either to quell the Dauphin utterly.

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke.

Bed, I do remember it, and here take leave.

To go about my preparation. [&zV Bedford.

Glou. I'll to the Tower with all the hafle I can,

To view th' artillery and ammunition ;

And then I will proclaim young Henry King.

Exe, To Eltam wiill, v/here the young King is.

Being ordain'd his fpecial governor ;

And for his fafety there I'll bed devife. \Exit.

Win. Each hath his place and fundlion to attend,

I am left out, for me nothing remains

But long I will not be thus out of office ;

The King from Eltam I intend to fend.

And fit at chiefeft ilern of publick weal. \ExH*

SCENE V.

Before Orleans in France.

Enter Charles, Alanfon, and Reignier, viarching

with a Drum and Soldters,

Char. /J[ AR S h\s true moving, ev'n as in the

iVA heav'ns.

So in the earth to this day is not known ;

Late, did he f}>ine upon the Englijh fide.

Now we are vidlors, upon us he fmiles j

What towns of any moment, but w^e have ?

At-pleaflire here we lie near Orleans^

Tho'
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Tho' ftill the faitiihi'd EngUJh, like pale ghofts,

Faintly befiege us one hour in a month.

Alan, They want their porridge, and their fat bull-

beeves •,

Either they muft be dieted, like mules.

And have their provender ty'd to their mouths.

Or piteous they will look like drowned mice.

Reig, Let's raife the fiege, v^hy live we idly here ?

Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear,

Remaineth none but mad- brained Salijhury^

And he may well in fretting fpend his gall.

Nor men, nor mony^ hath he to make war.

Char. Sound, found alarum : we will rufli on them.
Now for the honour of the forlorn French^

Him I forgive my death, that killeth me.
When he fees me go back one foot, or fly. {Euunt.

[Here Jlarm^ they are beaten back by the Englilh

with great lofs.

Re-enter Charles, Alanfon, and Reignier.

Char, Who ever faw the like ? what men have I ?

Dogs, cowards, daftards ! I wou'd ne'er have fled.

But that they left me midfl: my enemies.

Reig, Salijhury is a defp'rate homicide.

He fighteth as one v/eary of his life.

The ether lords, like lions wanting food,

Do rufli upon us as their hungry prey ^.

Alan. Froyfard^ a countryman of ours, records,
*^ England all Olivers and Rowlands bred,

^ Js their hungry fr.y .1 I be- ly extravagant by the old ro-

lieve it fliould be read, mancers, that from thence arofe

/^f/r hungred^r/7. that faying amongft oar plain
^ England all Olivers and and fenfible anceftors, of giving

Rowlands bred, ] Thefe one aKovjlznd/or his Oliver, to

were two of the moft famous in fignify the matching one incre-

the lift of Charlemagne' $ twelve dible lye with another.

Peers ; and their exploits are Warburton.
rendcr'd fo ridiculoufly and equal-

K k 2 During
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During the time Edward the Third did reign y.

More truely now tr>ay this be verified,

For none but Sampfons and Goliajfes

It fendeth forth to fkirmifh, one to ten.

Lean raw-bon'd rafcals ! who would e'er fuppofe,

They had fuch courage and audacity !

Char, Let's leave this town, for they are hair-brain'd

flaves,

Andhunger will enforce them be more eager

;

Of old 1 know them ; rather with their teeth

The walls they'll tear down, than forfake the fiege.

Reig. I think, by fome odd ' gimmals or device

Their arms are fet like clocks, ftill to ftrike on ;

Life they could ne'er hold out fo, as they do.

By my confent, we'll e'en let them alone.

Alan, Be it fo.

Enter the Bajiard of Orleans.

Bajl, Where's the Prince Dauphin ? I have news
for him.

BaU, Baftard of Orleans^ thrice welcome to us.

Baft, Methinks, your looks are fad, your chear

appall'd ;

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ?

Be not difmay'd, for fuccour is at hand.

A holy maid hither with me I bring,

^^/hich by a vifion, fent to her from heav'n.

Ordained is to raife this tedious fiege

And drive the Englifto forth the bounds of France,

The fpirit of deep prophecy fhe hath,

Elxceeding the ^ nine Sibyls of old Rome^

' Gimmals, ] A gimmal is a ^ •—— nine Sibyls of old

piece of jointed work, where Rome :] There were no nine

one piece moves within another, ^th^h of Rome : but he confounds

whence it is taken at large for things, and mifiakes this for the

an engine. It is now by the vul- nine books of Sibylline oracles,

gar called a gimcrack. brought tO one of the Tarquins.

* Tour chear I'.ppall'd.'] Chear WaRBURTON.
i? countenance, appearance.

What's
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What's pad, and what's to come, flie can defcry.

Speak, fhall 1 call her in ? * Believe my words.

For they are cerain and infallible.

Dau. Go, call her in. But fird, to try her (kill,

Reignier^ Hand thou as Dauphin in my place,

Queftion her proudly, let thy looks be flern ;

By this means fhall we found what fkill (he hath.

S C E N E VI.

Enter Joan la Pucelle.

Reig, Fair maid, is't thou wilt do thefe wond'rous

feats

PuceL Reignier^ is't thou that thinkefl: to beguile

me ?

Where is the Dauphin ? Come, come from behind,

I know thee well, tho' never feen before.

Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me ;

In private will I talk with thee apart.

Stand back, you Lords, and give us leave a while.

Reig. She takes upon her bravely at firft dafh.

Pucel. Dauphin, I am by birth a fliepherd's daugh-

ter.

My wit untrain'd in any kind of art.

Heav'n, and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd

To ftiine on my contemptible eilate.

Lo, whilfl I waited on my tender lambs.

And to fun's parching heat difplay'd my cheeks,

God's mother deigned to appear to me j

And, in a vifion full of majefty,

Wiii'd me to leave my bafe vocation.

And free my country from calamity.

Her aid fhe promis'd, and affur'd fuccefs.

In compleat glory fhe reveai'd herfelf j

^ Believe my ^cvords:]' It fh'ould rather.be read,

belie've her ixordu

K k 3 And,



502 THE FIRST PART OF
And, whereas I was black and fwart before,

"Vv'ith thofe clear rays which (he infus'd on me,
That beauty am I bleft with, which you fee.

Afk me whatqueftion thou canft pofTible,

And I will anfwer unpremeditated.

My courage try by combat, if thou dar'fb.

And thou flialt find that I exceed my fex.

Refolve on this, thou fhalt be fortunate.

If thou receive me for thy warlike mate.

Bau. Thou haft aftonifh'd me with thy high terms.

Only this' proof I'll of thy valour make.

In fingle combat thou (halt buckle with me ;

And, if thou vanquifneft, thy words are true j

Otherwife, I renounce all confidence.

Piicel. I am prepar'd ^ here is my keen-edg'd fword,

Deck'd with fine Flow'r de-luces on each fide i

The which, at T^onrain in St. Catharine^s, church.

Out of a deal of old iron I chofe forth.

Ban, Then come o'God's name, for 1 fear no

woman.
PuceL And while I live, Pll ne'er fly from a man.

\Here they jight^ and^Q^2.n la Pucelle overcomes,

Bau, Stay, ftay thy hands, thou art an Amazon j

And fighteft with the Iword of Behora.

PuceL Chrift's mother helps me, elfe I were top
weak.

Bau. \Vho-e'er helps thee, 'tis thou that mufl. help
me.

Impatiently I bqrn with thy defire.

My heart and hands thou haft at once fubdu'd ;

Excellent Pucelle^ if thy name be fo.

Let me thy fervant and not Sovereign be,

'Tis the French Dauphin fueth to thee thus.

PuceL 1 muft not yield to any rites of love.

For my profeftion's facred from above ;

When 1 have chafed all thy foes from hence.

Then will I think upon a rccompencc.

Bau.
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Bau, Mean time, look gracious on thy proflratc

thrall.

Reig. My Lord, mcthinks, is very long in talk,

yfte. Doubtlefs, he fhrives this woman to her

fmock ;

Elfe ne'er could he fo long protraft his fpeech.

Reig, Shall we difturb him, fince he keeps no mean ?

Alan,\lt maymean more than we poor men do know

;

Thefe women are fhrewd tempters with their tongues.

Reig. My Lord, where are you ? what deyife you on ?

Shall we give over Orleans or no ?

Pucel. Why, no, I fay ; diftruftful recreants !

Fight till the laft gafp, for I'll be your guard.

Dau, What fhe fays, I'll confirm ; we'll fight it out.

Pucel. Aflign'd 1 am to be the EngUJh fcourge.

This night the fiege afiuredly I'll raife,

* Expe5 Saint Martins fummer. Halcyon days,

Since I have enter'd thus into thefe wars.

Glory is like a circle in the water ;

Which never ceafeth to enlarge itfelf,

Till by broad ipreading it difperfe to nought.

With Henrfs death the Englijh circle ends j

Difpers'd are the glories it included.

Now am I like that proud infulting fhip.

Which C^far and his fortune bore at once.

Dau. Was Mahomet infpired with a Dove ?

Thou with an Eagle art infpired then.

Helen the mother of great Conjiantine^

^ Nor yet Sc. Philip's daughters, were like thee.

Bright ftar of Venusy fall'n down on the earth,

Kow may I reverently worfhip thee ?

Alan. Leave off delays, and let us raife the fiege.

Reig. Woman, do what thou canft to fave our honours j

Drive them from Orleans^ and be imraortaliz'd.

* Expca St. Miiiimhfummer,'] 5 Meaning the four daugh-

That is, expcfl profpcrity after ters of ?hilip mentioned in the

znhfortuney like fair weather at A^s,

^art/emasi^h^iwintei has be^un.

K k 4 Dau.
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Ban. Prefently try. Come, let's away about it.

No prophet will I truft, if fhe proves falfe. [Exeunt.

SCENE VII.

Tower- C^/c'j, London.

Enter Gloucefler, tvith his Servwg-men.

GIou. T A]M this day come to furvey the Reiver ;

X Since Hemy's death, I fear, there is ^ con-

veyance.

Where be thefe harder?, that they wait not here ?

Open the gates. 'Tis Gloucefter that calls.

I Ward. Who's there, thatknocketh fo imperioufly?

1 Man, It is the noble Duke of Glcucefter.

2 fVard. Whoe'er he be, you may not be let in.

I M^/z. Villains, anfwer you fo the Lord Protedor ?

I Ward, The Lord proted him ! fo we anfwer him ;

We do no otherwife than we are will'd.

GIgu, Who willed you ? or whofe will flands but

mine ?

There's none Proteclor of the realm but I.

Break up the gates, I'll be your warranty.

Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ?

Gloucefler's men rujh at the Tovfcv-gateSy and W^ood-

the Lieutenant ffeah "u^ithin.

Weed. What noife is 'this ? what traitors have we
here ?

Ghu. Lieutenant, is it you, whofe voice I hear ?

Open the gates ; here's GWfier,, that would enter.

Wood. Have patience, noble Duke j I may not open

;

The Cardinal of Winchefte?- forbid3 ;

From him I have exprefs commandsmen t,

Th^p^thou, nor hone of thine, (lull be kt in.

Hanwer.
GIou.
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Glou. Faint-hearted TVoodviley^nzt^cKim o'fore me?
Arrogant Winchefielr^ that haughty prelate.

Whom Henry ^ our late Sovereign, ne'er could brcok \

Thou art no friend to God, or to the King ;

Open the gate, or I'll fhut thee out Ihortly.

Serv. Open the gates there to the Loid Proteftor;

We'll buril-them open, if you come not quickly.

Enter to the TroteElor at the Tower-^^/d"/, Winchefter

and his men in tawny coats.

Win, How now, ambitious Humphrey^ what means
this^?

Glou. Piel'd Prieft % dofl thou command me be £but

out ?

JVin. I do, thou mofl- ufurping proditor.

And not prote(ftor, of the King or realm.

Glou. Stand back, thou manifeft confpirator

;

Thou, that contriv'd'ft to muder our dead Lord 5

Thou, that giv'ft whores indulgences to fin ^

;

I'll canvafs thee in thy broad Cardinal's hat.

If thou proceed in this thy infolence.

Win. Nay, ftand thou back, I will not budge a foot.

This be Damafcus., be thou curfed Cain \
To flay thy brother Jbel^ if thou wilt.

Hoiu nonxj ambitious umpire, ing to his fhaven crown.
uuhat means this This Pope.

Reading has obtained in all the ^ '———^glv^ft wchores induU

Editions fincethe 26. Folio. The gences to Jin ;] The public

firft Folio has it Umpkeir. In both flews were formerly under the
the Word is diftinguifh'd in //^^- diftridt of the Bilhop oi Win-
licks. But why, Umpire? Or chejier. Pope.
of what ? The Traces of the ^ ^hls he Damafcus, he thou

Letters, and the Word being curfed Cain,] iV. B. About
printed in Italich^ convince me, four miles from Dajnafcus is a
that the Duke's Chriftian Name high hill, reported to be the

lurk'd under this Corruption. fame on which Cain fiew his bro-

Th EOBALD. th^x JheL Maundrclfs TT2ivc\s,

^ FwVd Prie/^, J Aliud- page I -^u Pope.

Gloiu
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Glou. I will not flay thee, but I'll drive thee back;

Thy fcarlet robes, as a child's bearing cloth,

I'll ufe to carry thee out of this place,

IVin. Do, what thou dar'fl ^ I beard thee to thy face.

Glou, What ? am I dar'd, and bearded to my face ?

Draw, men, for all this privileged place.

Blue coats to tawny. Prieft, bevs^are thy beard j

I mean to tug it, and to cufFyou foundly.

Under my feet I'll ftamp thy Cardinal's hat

;

In fpight of Pope or dignities of Church,
Here by the cheeks I'll drag thee up and down.

IVin, Gl6*fiery thou'lt anfwer this before the Pope.
Glou. Winchefier Goofe ^\ I cry, a rope, a rope.

Now beat them hence, why do you let them Itay I

Thee I'll chafe hence, thou Wolf in Sheep's array.

Out, tawny coats ; out, fcarlet hypocrite !

Hm Gloucefter's men heatont the CardmaPs ; and enter

in the burly-bu^ly the Mayor ofLondon^ andhis Officers.

Mayor, Fy, Lords j that you, being fupreme ma-
giftrates.

Thus contumelioufly fhould break the peace !

Glou. Peace, Mayor, for thou know'ft little of my
wrongs ;

Here's Beauford^ that regards not God nor King,

Hath here diftrain'd the Tower to his ufe.

Wm. Here*s Glo^fler too, a foe to citizens.

One that ftill motions war, and never peace,

O'er-charging your free purfes with large fines^

That feeks to overthrow religion,

Becaufe he is Protedlor of the realtp.

And would have armour here out of the T'pwer^

To crown himfelf King, and fupprefs the Prince.

GloU. I will not anfwer thee with words, but blows.

[Here they (kirmifh again

^

^ Winchefier Goofe /-^ ] A cl^ip, pr rather a ftrumpet was

called a Winchejier Goofe.

Mayor*
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Mayor. M ought reft s for me in this tumultuous ftrife.

But to make open proclamation.

Come, officer, as loud as e'er thou canft.

All manner of men ajfemhled here in arms this day^ a-

gainji God's peace and the King's^ we charge and com-

mandyou in his Highnefs^s name^ to repair' to yourfe-

veral dwelling places^ and not wear^ handle^ or ufe

any fword^ weapon^ or dagger henceforward upon

pain of Death,

Glou. Cardinal, I'll be no breaker of the law.

But we fhall meet, and tell our minds at large.

IVin. GWfier^ we'll meet to thy dear coft, be fure ;

Thy heart-blood I will have for this day's work.

Mayor, Til call for clubs, if you will not away.

This Cardinal is more haughty than the devil.

Glou, Mayor, farewel : thou doft but what thou

may'ft.

Win, Abominable GWfter^ guard thy head.

For I intend to have it, ere be long. {^Exeunt.

Moyor, See the coaft clear'd, and then we will depart.

Good God 1 that nobles ftiould fuch ftomachs bear !

I myfelf fight not once in forty year ^ [Exeunt,

3 —— that nqhhs Jhould fuch ofHcer, to whom without doubt

fiomachi heart thefe two lines fhould be given.

Imyfelffight not once in forty They fuic his charader, and are

year.^ The Mayor of Lon- very exprelfive ofthe pacific tem-
don was not brought in to be per of the City Guards.
laugh'd at, as is plain by his Warburton.
manner of interfering in the q uar- I fee no reafon for this change.
rel, where he all along preferves The Mayor fpeaks fidl as an?^-
a fufficient dignity. In the line giftrate, and afterwards as a ci»

preceding thefe, he direds his tizen.

SCENE
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SCENE VIIL

Changes to Orleans in France.

Enter the Majler-gunner of Orleans, and his Boy.

M. Gun, QIRRAH, thou know'ft how Orleafis is

1^ befieg'd.

And how the Englifh have the fuburbs won.
Boy. Father, 1 know, and oft have fhot at them,

Howe'er, unfortunate, I mifs'd my aim.

M. Gun, But now thou (halt not. Be thou rul'd

by me.

Chief Mafter-gunner am I of this town,

Something I muft do to procure me grace.

The Prince's 'fpials have informed me.
The Englijh^ in the fuburbs clofe intrench'd.

Went thro' a fecret grate of iron bars,

In yonder tow'r, to over-peer the city

;

And thence difcover how, with mod advantage.

They may vex us, v^ith fhot or with aflault.

To intercept this inconvenience,

A piece of ordnance 'gain ft it I have plac'd ;

And fully ev'n thefe three days have I watch'd.

If I could fee them. Now, Boy, do thou watch.

For I can ftay no longer, —
If thou fpy'ft any, run and bring me "word,

And thou fhalc find me at the Governor's. [Exit,

Boy. Father, I warrant you ; take you no care %

I'll never trouble you, if I may fpy them.

SCENE IX.

Enter Salifbury and Talbot on the Turrets^ with others.

^Sal}^¥alio^^my \\k^ mypy, again return'd

!

How wert thou handled, being prifoner ?

Or
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Or by what me^ns gqt'ft thpu to be relea§'d ?

Difcourle, I pr'ythee, on this turret's top,

TaL The Duke of Bedford had a prifoner.

Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santraile,

For him was I exchang'd, and ranfomed.

But with a bafer man o^ arms by far.

Once, in contempt, they would have barfer'd me.
Which I difdaining fcorn'd, and craved' death

Rather than I would be fo vile efteera'd.

In fine, redeemed I was, as I defir'd.

But, oh ! the treach'rous Fallolfe wounds my heart

;

Whom with my bare fills I would execute.

If I now had him brought into my pow'r.

Sal. Yet tell'ft thou not, how thou vyert entertain'd.

Tal. With feoffs and fcorns, and contumieUous taunts.

In open market-place produc'd they me,

To be a publick fpe6tacle to ^11. •

Here, faid they, is the terror of the French ;

The fcare-crow, that affrights our children fo.

Then broke I from the officers that led me.
And with my nails digg'd ftones out of the ground
To hurl at the beholders of my fhame.

My grifly countenance made others fly ;

None durfl come near, for fear of fudden death.

In iron walls they deem'd me not fecure

:

So great a fear my name am,ongft them fpread,

That they fuppos'd, I could rend bars of iteei ^

And fpurn in pieces pofts of adamant.

Wherefore a guard of chofen Ihot I had ;

They walk'd about me ev'ry minute-while \

And if I did but ftir out of my bed,

Ready they were to fhoot me to the heart.

Enter the Boy, on the other fide^ with a Linjlock,

Sal. I grieve to hear w'hat torments you endur'd.

But we will be reveng'd fufficientiy.

Now it is fuppef-time in Orleans :

Here
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Here thro' this grate I can count every one,*

And view the Frenchmen how they fortify

Let us look in, the fight will much delight thee.

Sir nomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glanfdaky

Let me have your exprefs opinions,

Where is beft place to make our batt'ry next ?

Gar. I think, at the north gate j for there (land

Lords,

Glan, And I here, at the bulwark of the bridge.

TaL For aught I fee, this city muft be familh'd.

Or with light Ikirmifhes enfeebled.

[Here they Jhoot^ and Salifbury/2//j down.

SaL O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched finners*

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woful man.

TaL What chance is this, that fuddenly hath croft

us ?

Speak, Salijhury, at leaft if thou can ft fpeak.

How far'ft thou, mirror of all martial men ?

One of thy eyes and thy cheek's fide ftruck off!

Accurfed tow'r, accurfed fatal hand.

That hath contriv'd this woful tragedy !

In thirteen battles Salijbury o'ercame

:

Henry the Fifth he firft train'd to the wars.

Whilft any trump did found, or drum ftruck up.

His fword did ne'er leave fthking in the field.

—Yet liv'ft thou, Salifiury ? tho' thy fpeech doth fail.

One eye thou haft to look to heav'n for grace.

The fun with one eye vieweth all the world. ,

—Heaven be thou gracious to none alive.

If Salijbury wants mercy at thy hands 1

•—Bear hence his body, I will help to bury it.

Sir Thomas Gargrave^ haft thou any life ?

Speak unto Talipot nay, look up to him.

—O SalisbWy^ chear thy fpirit widi this comfort.

Thou ftialt not die, while

He beckons with his hand, and fmiles on me.

As who fhould fay, When I am dead and gone

^

Remember to avenge me on the French,

Planta-
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Plantagenet^ I will ; and, NeroAik^-^

Play on the lute, beholding the towns burn ;

Wretched fliall France be only in my name.

[Here an alarm, and it thunders and lightens.

What ftir is this ? what tumults in the heav'ns ?

Whence cometh this alarum and this noife ?

Enter a Mejfenger.

Mejf, My Lord, my Lord, the French have ga-

ther'd head.

The Dauphin^ with one Joan la Pucelle join'd,

A holy Prophetefs new rifen up.

Is come with a great courage to raife the fiege.

[^Here Salifbury liftetb him/elf up, and grsans.

Tal. Hear, hear, how dying Salifbury doth groan

!

It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd.

Frenchmen, I'll be a Salifbury to you.
* Pucelle or Pujjel, 'Dauphin or Bog fi/h,

Your hearts I'll ftamp out with ray Horfe's heels.

And make a quagmire of your mingled brains.

Convey brave Salijbury into his tent.

And then we'll try what daftard Frenchmen dare.

[_Alarm. Exeunt, hearing Salifbury and

Sir Thomas Gargrave out.

SCENE X.

Here an alarm again ; and Talbot purfueth the Dauphin^

and driveth him : then enter Joan la Pucelle, driving

Englilhmen before her. Then enter Talbot.

TaL Where is my ftrength, my valour, and my
force ?

Our Englijh troops retire, I cannot flay them.
A woman, clad in armour, chaftth them.

* Pucelle or Puffel.] I know Something with a meaning it

not -pulfel i$: perhaps it fhould be, bat a very poor raean-

ihould be Pucelle or fuzzle. ing will ferve.

Enter
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Enter Pucelle.

Here, here, fhe comes. I'll have a bout with thee 5

Devil or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee.

^ Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch

;

And ftraitway give thy foql to him thou ferv'fl:.

FuceL Come, come, 'tis only I, that mull difgrace

thee. ["^^eyjigbt.

'Tal. Heav'ns, can you fufFer hell fo to prevail ?

My bread I'll burft with draining of my courage.

And from my fhoulders crack my arms afunder.

But I will chaftife this high-minded ftrumpet.

PuceL Talbot^ farewel, thy hour is not yet come,

I muft go vidual Orleans forthwith.

[^Ajhort alarm* Then enters the town with foldiers*

O'ertakc me if thou canft, I fcorn thy ftrength.

Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ftarved men.
Help Salijbury to make his tcftament.

This day is ours, as many more lhall be. fj&^/V Pucelle.

"TaL My thoughts are whirled like a potter's vvheelj

I know not where I am, nor what I do,

A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannihah

Drives back our troops, and conquers as £he lifts.

So Bees with fmoke, and Doves v^rith noifom ftench.

Are from their hives, and houfes, driv'n away.

They call'd us for our fiercenefs Engltjh dogs.

Now, like their whelps, we crying run away.

Jhort alarm.

ilark, countrymen ! either renew the fight,

Or tear the Lions out of England^s Coat;

Renounce your foil, give Sheep in Lion's dead.

Sheep run not half fo tim'rpus from the Wolf,

Or Horfe or Oxen from the Leopard,

As you fly from your oft-fubdued flaves.

S^Alarm, flere another Skirmrjb,

4 The fuperftition of thpfe draw the woman's bipod, was

limes taught chat he that couid
,
free from her power.

,
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It will not be. Retire into your trenches ;

You all confented unto Salijhurfs death.

For none would ftrike a flroke in his revenge.

Pucelle is entered into Orleans^

In fpight of us, or aught that we could do.

O, would I were to die with Salijhury I

The fhame hereof will make me hide my head.

[Exit Talbor.

Alarm^ Retreat^ Flourijh,

SCENE XI.

Enter on the V/all^ Pucelle, Dauphin, Reignier,

Alanfon, and Soldiers.

Pucelle, Advance our v/aving colours on the walls^

Rcfcu'd is Orleans from the Englifh Wolves ;

Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word.

Dau. Divined creature, bright /ifirea^s daughter.

How fliall I honour thee for this fuccefs !

Thy promifes are like Ado?ns' Garden \
That

^ — like Adonis* Garden,"]

It may not be impei tinent to take

notice of a difpuie between four

critics, of very different orders,

upon this very important point of

the Gardens of Adonis. Mtlton

had faid.

Spot more delicious than ihofe

Gardensfeign'd.
Or of re'vi'vd Adonis, or " •

which Dr. Bcntley pronounces

fpurious ; For that the K^ttoj A^w-

n^b?, the Gardens of Adonis^ fo
frequently mentioned by Greek
<writers, Plato, Plutarch, &c njjere

nothing but portable earthen Pots,

with feme Lettice or Fennelgrouo'

ing in them. On his yearly fejii-

^aly enjery vjoman carried one of
Vol. IV.

the?nfor Adonis' naorjhip ; hecaufe

Venus hadonce laid him in a let^

tice bed. The next day they nvere

throwcn auoay, 8cc. To this Dr.

Pierce replies. That this account

of the Gardens of Adonis is right,

and yet Milton may be defended

for ^hat he fays of them: For

ivhy (fays he) did the Grecians

on Adonis' fjli'val carry thejs

fmall earthen Gardens about in

hononr of him ? It nvas becaufe

they had a tradition, that, nvhen

he n^jas ali've^ he delighted in Gar-

dens, and had a magnificent one:

For proofof this ive hwve Pliny's

n.vords, xix. 4. Antiquitas nihil

prius mirata eft quam Hefperi-

dum HoRTos, acregumAoo-
L I NIDIS
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That one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the next,
France^ triumph in thy glorious prophetefs ;

Recover'd is the town of Orleans ;

More blefied hap did ne'er befal our ftate.

Reig, Vv^hy ring not out the bells throughout the

town ?

' Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires,

And feaft and banquet in the open ftreets.

To celebrate the joy, that God hath giv'n us.

Alan. All France will be replete wich mirth and joy.

When they (hall hear how we have play'd the men.
Bau, 'Tis Joan^ not we, by whom the day is won.

NiDis & Alclnoi, One would He adds the latter part, as know-
iiovv think the queftion well de- ing that that would juftify the

cided : But Mr. Thobald comes, poet j and it is on that affertion

and will needs be Dr. Bentleys only that his adverfary Dr.

fecond. A learned and reverend Pierce joins ifiue with him. Why
gentleman (fays he) halving at- (fays he) did they carry the fmail

tempted io impeach Dr. Eentley of earlhen Gardens F It <was becavfe

errcr, for tnainlaming that there they had a tradition, that

NEVER WAS EXISTENT any mag- nvhenhe ^'as alinje he delighted in

nifcent or fpacious Gardens of Gardens. Mr. Theobald., there

-

Adonis, an opinion in nxhich it fore, miflaking the queftion, it

has been my fortune to fecond the is no wonder that all he fays, in

Do^or^ I thought my felf con^ his long note at the end of the

cermdy in feme part^ to iveigh fourth volume, is nothing to the

thofe avthoriiies alledged by the ob- purpofe ; it being to fhew that

jeBor, &c. The reader fees that Dr. Pierce's quotations from Pit-

Mr. Theobald miftakes the very py and others, do not prove the

queftion in difpute between thefe real exifence of the Gardens,

two truly learned men, which After thefe, comes the Oxford
was not whether Adonis' Gardens Editor ; and he pronounces in fa-

^nxiere e^ver exiflenty but whether vour of Dr. Bentlcy 2ig2i\v^ Dr.

there was a tradition of any ce- Pierce, in thefe words, The Gar'

lehrated Gardens cultivated by dens o/'Adonis ucere never repre-

Adonis. For this would fuf- fenled under any local dejcrip"

ficiently juftify Milton s mention tion. But whether this was faid

of them, together with the Gar- at hazaid, or to contradid Dr.

ddns of ///f/>i!(?fi'j, confc/red by the Pierce, or to rectify Mr. Theo-

poet hitnfclf to be fabulous. But bald's miftake of the queftion,

hear their own words. There ivas it is fo obfcurely expreffcd, that

nofuch Garden (fays Dr. Bentl/y) one can hardly determine.

ever exifenty or even feign'd. Warburton.
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For which I will divide my Crown with her.

And all the priefls and iriars in my realm

Shali in procefTion fing her endlefs praifc.

A (latelicr pyramid to her I'll rear,

Than Rhodo-pe^s or Memphis^ ever was

!

Jn memory of her, when llie is dead.

Her aihes, in an urn more precious

Than the nch-iev/ei'd coffer of Darius^

Tranfported fhail be ac high feftivals.

Before the Kings and Qiieens of France,

No loiiger on St. Dennis will we cry,

But Joan la Pucelle fball be France's Saint.

Come in, and let us banquet royally.

After this golden day of vi6lory. \_FlourifiOi Emmt.

A C T IL S C E N E L

Before ORLEANS.
Enter a Serjeant of a Band, with two Ccntinels*

Serjeant.

SIRS, take your places, and be vigilant.

If any noife or foldier you perceive

Near to the wall, by fome apparent fign

Let us have knowledge at the court of guard.

Cent, Serjeant, you fhall. {Exit Serjeant^ Thus are

poor fervitors.

When others flecpupon their quiet beds,

Conftrain'd to watch in darknefs, rain, and cold.

Enter Talbot, Bedford, cad Burgundy, with fcding

ladders, 'Their drums heating a dead march,

'Tal Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy^

By whole approach the regions of Artois^

L 1 2 Walloon.,
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Walloon^ and Picardy are friends to us

;

This happy night the Frenchmen are fecure.

Having all day carous'd and banquetted,

/ Embrace we then this opportunity,

As fitting beft to quittance their deceit,

Contriv'd by art and baleful forcery.

Bed. Coward of France ! how much he wrongs his

fame,

Defpairing of his own arm's fortitude,

To join with witches and the help of hell

!

Bur. Traitors have never other company.
But what's that Pucelie^ whom they term fo pure ?

TaL A maid, they fay.

Bed. A maid ? and be fo martial ?

Bur, Pray God, flie prove not mafculine ere long !

If underneath the ftandard of the French

She carry armour, as flie hath begun.

TaL Well, let them pradlife and converfe withfpirits ^

God is our fortrefs, in whofe conquering name
Let us refolve to fcale their flinty bulwarks.

Bed. Afcend, brave Talbot^ we will follow thee.

Tal. Not all together ; better far I guefs.

That we do make our entrance feveral ways.

That if it chance the one of us do fail,

The other yet may rife againft their force.

Bed, Agreed *, I'll to yon corner.

Bur. I to this,

Tal. And here will Talbot mount, or make his grave.

Now, Salijbury ! for thee, and for the right

Of EngUfi Henry ^ fhall this night appear

How much in duty I am bound to both.

Cent, [withtn,~\ Arm, arm ; the enemy doth make
aflault.

[TheEng\\(h,fcalmgthePP^aIlSy cry^ 6"/. George 1

J Talbot I

SCENE
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SCENE II.

^Tbe French leap o'er the Walls in their Jhirts. Enter^

feveral waysy Bajlardy Alanfon, Regnier, half ready ^

and half unready.

Alan, How now, my Lords ? what all * unready fo ?

Baft, Unready? ay, and glad we 'fcap'd fo well.

Reig, 'Twas time, 1 trow, to wake and leave our

beds ;

Hearing alarums at our chamber-doors.

Alan, Of all exploits, fmce firft I follow'd arms,

Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprize

More venturous, or defperate than this.

Baft, I think, this Talbot is a fiend of hell.

Reig, If not of hell, the heav'ns, fure, favour him.

Alan, Here cometh Charles I marvel how he fped.

Enter Charles and Joan.

Baft, Tut! holy Joan was his defenfive guard.

Char. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame ?

Didft thou at firft, to flatter us withal.

Make us partakers of a little gain ;

That now our lofs might be ten times as much ?

Pucel. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend?

At all times will you have my power alike ?

Sleeping or waking, muft I ftill prevail ?

Or will you blame and lay the fault on me !

Improvident foldiers, had your watch been good.

This fndden mifchief never could have fall'n.

Char. Duke of Alanfon, this was your default.

That, being captain of the watch to night.

Did look no better to that weighty charge.

Alan. Had all your quarters been as fafely keptj

As that whereof I had the government,.,jj^.'j'

We had not been thus iliamefuliy furpriz*d.

* JJnready was the current word in thofe times for undr^ed.

L 1 3 Baft.
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Bdft, Mine was fecnre.

Reig. And fo was mine, my Lord.

Char, And for myfeif, moft part of all this night.

Within her quarter, and mine own precincl,

I was employ'd in pafiing tor and fro.

About relieving of the centinels.

Then how, or which way, fhotild they firft break in P

P;/^^/. Que ft ion, my Lords, no further of the cafe.

How, or which way j 'tis fure, they found fome parp

But weakly guarded, where the breach was made.
And now there reits no other fliift but this.

To gather our foldiers, fcatter'd and difperft,

And jay new piatforrns to endamage them. \_Exeunt.

SCENE III.

Within the WaUs of Orleans,

Alarm, Enter a Soldier crying,, a Talbot ! a Talbot
\

they fi\ leaving their cloaths behind,

Sol. |"L L be fo bold to take what they have left,

X The cry of T"albot feryes me for a fword.

For I have loaden me with many fpoils,

Ufing no other v/eapon but his name. [Exif*

Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy.

Bed, The day begins to break, and night is fled,

Whofe pitchy mantle cver-veil'd the earth.

Here found retreat, and ceafe ourhotpurfuit. [Retreats

Tal, Bring forth the body of old Salijhury^

And here advance it in the market place.

The middle centre of this curfed town.

Now have I pay'd my vow unto his foul,

For ev'ry drop of blood was drawn from him.

There have at lead five Frenchmen dy'd to-night.

And that hereafter ages may behold

What ruin happen'd in revenge of him,

I Withii]
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Within their chiefeft temple 1*11 ere6l

A tomb, wherein his corps fhall be interred.

Upon the which, that every one may read.

Shall be engrav'd the Sack of Orleans^

The trcach'rous manner of his mournful death.

And what a terror he had been to France,

But, Lords, in all our bloody mafiacre,

I mufe, we met not with the Dauphin's Grace,

His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc^

Nor any of his falfe confederates.

Bed, 'Tis thought. Lord 'Talhoty wlien the fight

began,

Rous'd on the fudden from their drowfy beds.

They did amongft the troops of armed men
Leap o'er the walls, for refuge in the field.

Bur, Myfelf, as far as I could v^^ell difcern

For fmoke and dufl<:y vapours of the night,

Am fure, 1 fcar'd the Dauphin and his trull.

When, arm in arm, they both came fwiftly running.

Like to a pair of loving Turtle Doves,

That could not live afunder day or night.

After that things are fet in order here.

We'll follow them with all the pow'r we have.

Enter a Mejfenger,

Meff, All hail, my Lords. Which of this princely

train

Call ye the warlike 'Talbot^ for his ads
So much applauded through the realm of France ?

TaL Htre is theTW^/T?/, who would fpeak with him ?

Mejf, The virtuous lady, Countefs of Auvsrgney

With modefty, admiring thy renov/n, - l

By me intreats, great Lord, thou wouldft vowdiWe
To vifither poorCaflle v/here flie lies *, / ..^

That (he may boaftihe hath b&held the man,
Whole glory fills the world v^ith loud report.

Bur, is it ev'n fo ? nay, then, i fee, our wars

L 1 4 WiU
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Will turn into a peaceful comickfporr,

When ladies crave to be encountcr'd with.

You can't, my Lord, defpife her gentle fuit.

Tal. Ne'er truft me then •, for when a world of mer^

Could not prevail with all their oratory.

Yet hath a woman's kindnels over-rul'd :

And therefore tell her, I return great thanks

;

And in fubmifTion will attend on her.

Will not your honours bear me company ?

Bed^ No, truly, that is more than manners will i

And I have heard it faid, unbidden guefts ' it! A.

Are often welcomeft when they are gone.

fT^/. Well then, alone, fince there's no remedy,

I mean to prove this lady's courtefy.

Come hither, captain. [IVbi/pers.]—You perceive my
mind.

C^j)(. I dp my Lord, and mean accordingly. [^Exeuni^

SCENE IV.

"The Countefs of Auvergne's Caftle.

^nter the Countefs^ and her Porter,

Count, T)Orter, remember what I gave in charge j

J/ And, when you've done fo, bring the keys

to me.

Port, Madam, 1 will. [Exit,

Count The plot is laid. If all things fall out right

I fhall as famous be by this exploit

As Scythian Tojnyris by Cyrus^ death.

Great is the rumour of this dreadful Knight,
A^nd his atchieveraentsof nolefs account.

Fain would mine eyes be witnefs with mine ears.

To give their cenfurie of thefe rare reports.

Enter Me[fenger and Talbot.

M^ff, Madam, accprding as your ladyfhip

By
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5y meflage crav'd, lb is Lord Talbot come.

Count. And he is welcome. What ! is this the man I

Mejf, Madam, it is.

Count, [as mujlng] Is this the fcourge of France ?

Is this the Talbot fo much fear'd abroad

That with his name the mothers ftill their babes ?

I fee, report is fabulous and falle;

I thought, I fliould have feen ibme Hercules ;

A fecond Hethr^ for his grim afped,

And large proportion of his ftrong-knit limbs.

Alas ! this is a child, a filly dwarf.

It cannot be, this weak and writhled Shrimp
Should ftrike fuch terror in his enemies.

TaL Madam, 1 have been bold to trouble you.

But fince your ladyfhip is not at leifure,

ril fort fome other time to vifit you.

Count. What means he now ? Go afk him, whither

he goes.

Meff. Stay, my Lord T*albot ; for my lady craves.

To know the caufe of your abrupt departure.

TaL Marry, for that (he's in a v/rong belief,

I go to certify her, Talbot's here.

Enter Porter with keys.

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prifoner.

TaL Pris'ner ? to whom ?

Count. To me, blood-thirfty Lord,
And for that caufe I train'd thee to my houfe.

Long time thy fhadow hath been thrall to me,
For in my gallery thy pidlure hangs.

But now the fubftance fliall endure the like.

And I will chain thefe legs and arms of thine.

That haft by tyranny thefe many years

Wafted our country, (lain our citizens.

And fent our fons and hOft^ands captivate.

Tal. Ha, ha, ha.

Count. Laugheft thou, wretch thy mirth fhall tura

£0 moan.
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^al. I laugh to fee your ladyfliip fo fond.

To think, that you have aught but Talbot*s ftiadow

Whereon to pradife your feverity.

Count, Why ? art not thou the man ?

TaL I am, indeed.

Count. Then have I fubftance too.

'Tal, No, no, 1 am but a fhadow of myfelf.

You are deceiv'd, my fubftance is not here

;

For what you fee, is but the fmalleft pare

And leaft proportion of humanity.

I tell you, Madam, were the whole frame here,

It is of fuch a fpacious lofty pitch,

Your roof were not fufficient to contain it.

Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce,

He will be here, and yet he is not here

How can thefe contrarieties agree ?

TaL That will I fhew you prefently.

Winds his horn ; drums firike up a peal of Ordnance.,

FuUter Soldiers,

How fay you, Madam ? are you now perfuaded.

That Talbot is but fliadow of himfelf ?

Thefe are his fubftance, finews, arms and ftrength,

With which he yoaketh your rebellious necks,

Razeth your cities, and fubverts your towns.

And in a moment makes them defolate.

Count, Vidlorious Talbot^ pardon my abufe ;

I find, thou art no lefs than fame hath bruited.

And more than may be gather'd by thy fhape.

Let my prefumption not provoke thy wrath,

For, I am forry, that with reverence

1 did not entertain thee as thou art.

Tal. Be not difmay'd, fair lady ; nor mifconftrue

The mind ot Talbot^ as you did miftake

The outward compofition of his body.

What you have done, hath not offended^.ipe,

Nor other fatisfaclion do I crave, -
--o- .

But
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But only wich your patience that we may
Ta{le of your wine, and fee what cates you have 5

For foldiers' ftomachs always ferve them well.

Count. With all my heart, and think me honoured

To feaft fo great a warrior in my houfe. [^Exeunt*

SCENE V.

Changes to London, in the Ttm^lt garden.

Enter Richard Plantagenet, Warwick, Somerfet,

Suffolk, and others.

Plan. Reat Lords and Gentlemen, what means

Vjr this filence ?

Dare no man anfwer in a cafe of truth ?

Suf. Within the Temple-hall we were too .loud,
'

The garden here is more convenient.

Plan. Then fay at once, if I maintain'd the truth
|

^nd was not wrangling Soynerfet in th' error ^ ?

Suf, 'Faith, I have been a truant in the law ;

I never yet could frame my will to it,

And therefore frame the law unto my will.

Som. Judge you, my Lord of Warwick^ then be-

tween us.

War. Between two hawks, which flies the higher

pitch.

Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth.

Between two blades, which bears the better temper.

Between two horfes, which doth bear him befl,

Between two girls, which hath the merrieft eye,

I have, perhaps, fome fhallow fpirit of judgment

;

But in thefe nice fliarp quillets of the law.

Good faith, J am no wifer than a daw.

^ All the editions read, once read,

Or elfe "was ivrangling Somerfet Or elfe 'Tjoas ivrangUng Somer-'

Vth' errourF] Here is ap- fet i'th' right ?

parently a want of oppoficion But I have inferred Sir 7". Ha/f

pet^/een the two queiiions. I mer ^ emendation.
" Plan.
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Plan, Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance.

The truth appears fo naked on my fide.

That any pur-blind eye may find it out..

Som.. And on my M^iit is ib well appareil'd.

So clear, fo Ihining, and fo evident.

That it will glimmer thro' a blind man's eye.

Flan, Since you are tongue-ty'd, and fo loih to

Ipeak,

In dumb fignificants proclaim your thoughts.

Let him, that is a true-born gentleman.

And (lands upon the honour of his birth,

If he fuppofe that I have pleaded truth,

' From off this briar pluck a white rofe'with me;
Som, Let him that is no coward, and no flatterer.

But dare maintain the party of the truth.

Pluck a red rofe from off this thorn with me.
IVar, I love no ^ colours ; and without all colour

Of bafe infinuating flattery,

I pluck this white rofe with Plantagenet.

Suf. I pluck this red rofe with young Somerfety

And fay, withal, I think, he held the right.

Ver, Stay, Lords and Gentlemen, and pluck na
more,

'Till you conclude, that he, upon whofe fide

The fewefl: rofes are cropt from the tree,

^ Frcm off this briar pluck a tion was communicated by either

nichite rofe ^ith me^ &c.] party to his friend in the fame

This is given as the original of quarrel, it was natural for him
the two badges of the houfe of to add, that \iefaidit under the

Tori and Z,««r^dr, whether tru- Rofe', meaning that, as it con-

Jy oi not, is no great matter, cern'd the faftion, it was reljgi-

But the proverbial expreffion of oufly to be kept fecret.

Ja)ing a thing undtr the Rofe, I WarEUR TON.

am perfuaded, came from thence. Of this proverb other authors

When the nation had ranged it- give other originals, but the

feif into two great faflions, un-. queftion is not of great import-

6er the uchite and red Rofe, and ance,

were perpetually plotting and ^ Colours is here ufed ambi-

ccunterplotting againlt one ano- guoufly for tints and deceits.

thtr, then whei; a matter of fac-^

Shdl
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Shall yield the other in the right opinion.

Som. Good mafter Vernon^ it is * well obje6led ;

If I have feweft, 1 fubfcribe in filence.

Plan. And I.

Ver. Then for the truth and plainnefs of the cafe,

I pluck this pale and maiden blofTom here.

Giving my verdi6b on the white rofe fide.

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off.

Left, bleeding, you do paint the white rofe red j

And fall on my fide fo againft your will.

Ver. If I, my Lord, for my opinion bleed.

Opinion fliall be furgeon to my hurt

;

And keep me on the fide, where ftill I am.
Som, Well, well, come on ; who elfe ?

Lawyer. Unlefs my ftudy and my books be falfe.

The argument, you held, was wrong in you ;

\X^ Somerfet.

In fign whereof I pluck a white rofe too.

Plan, Now, Somerfet^ where is your argument ?

Som. Here in my fcabbard, meditating that

Shall dye your white rofe to a bloody red.

Plan. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our

Rofes

;

For pale they look with fear, as witneffing

The truth on our fide.

Som. No, Plantagenet,

'Tis not for fear, but anger, that thy cheeks

Blufh for pure fi^ame to counterfeit our Rofes ;

And yet thy tongue will not confefs thy error.

Plan. Hath not thy Rofe a canker, Somerfet ?

Som. Hath not thy Rofe a thorn, Plantagenet ?

Plan. Ay, ftiarp and piercing to maintain his truth j

Whiles thy confuming canker eats his falfliood.

Som. Well, I'll find friends to wear my bleeding

Rofes,

* Well ohje^ed,} Properly thrown in our way, juftly pro-
pofed.

That
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That fl:all maintain what I have faid is true,

Where falfe Flantagenet dare not be feen.

Plan. Now by this maiden bloflbm in my hand,
' I fcorn thee and thy fafhion, peevifh boy.

^nf. Turn not thy fcorns this way, Flantagenet,

Flan, Proud FogI^ I will j and fcorn both him and

thee.

Suf, ril turn my part thereof into thy throat.

Som . Away, away, good Williani de la Fool I

We grace the Yeoman by converfing with him.

fVar, Now, by God's will, thou wrong'ft him, So-

merfet.

His grandfather was Lyonel Duke of Clarence,

Third fon to the third Edward King of England ;

Spring ^ creftlefs Yeomen from fo deep a root ?

Flan, 3 He bears him on the place's privilege.

Or durfi: not for his craven heart, fay thus.

Som. By him that made me, I'll maintain my words

On any plot of ground in Chriftendom.

Was not thy father, Richard^ Earl of Camhridgei

For treafon headed in our late King's days ?

And by his treafon ftand'ft not thou attainted,

* Corrupted and exempt from ancient gentry ?

His treipafs yet lives guilty in thy blood

And, till thou be reftor'd, thou art a yeoman.

* I/corn thee aW/^Fafliion,--] folk {i^&^ypee'vr/h hey. Wa rb.

So the old copies read, and right- Mr. Pf/^had aXt^xt^faJhion to

ly. Mr. Thcoba/d altered it to pajjion,

FaSiion, not confidering that by - ^tf'^^g creftlefs Yeormn— ]

fajhkn ismeanc the badge ofthe i. e. thofe who have no right to

red-rofe, which Somer/et faid he arms. Warburton.
and his friends fnould be diftin- ' He bears him on the place's

guifli'd by* But Mr. Theobald pri'vilege,'\ The lemple, be-

afks, if Faftion 'v.as not the true ing a religious houfe, was an afy-

reading, <v:hy Jhculd Suiiolk tm- lum, a place of exemption,from
mediattly reply, violence, revenge, .and blood-

Turn not thy fcorns this njay, fhed,

Plantagenet? ^ Corrupted and ex^m^pt-^—

]

Why? hcca.uk Plantagenet had Exem/ft, for exQMed,
called Somerfet, with whom Suf- Warburton.

Flan.
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Pkn. My father was attached, not attainted ;

Condeinn'd to die for treafou, but no traitor;

And that I'll prove on better men than Somerfit^

Were growing time once ripen'd to my will.

For your partaker Pool^ and you yourfeif,

ril note you in my book of memory,
5 To fcourge you ^' for this apprehenfion ;

Look to it well and fay, you are well warn'd.

Som. Ah, thou fhalt find us ready for thee ftill.

And know us by thefe colours for thy foes •,

For thefe my friends, in fpite of thee fhall wear.

Plan. And by my foul, 'this pale and angry rofe.

As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate,

Will 1 for ever and my fadion wear \

Until it wither with me to my grave.

Or flourifh to the height of my degree.

Suf. Go forward, and be choak'd with thy ambition:

And fo farewell, until I meet thee next. \^Exit,

Som. Hav^e with thee, Pool : farev^ell, ambitious

Richard, [Exit,

Plan. How am I brav'd, and mud perforce endure it!

IVar. This blot, that they objedl again ft your houfe.

Shall be wip'u out in the next Parliament,

Call'd for the truce of Winchefter and Glofier^

And if thou be not then created Tork.^

I will not live to be accounted Warwick.
Mean time, in fignal of my love to thee,

Againft proud Somerfet and William Pooly

Will 1 upon thy party wear this rofe.

And here I prophefy ; this brawl to day,

Grown to this fadion, in the Temple-garden,

5 To fcourge ycu for this Ap- ^^»t/ifior reproach*d him With his

prehenfion.] Tho' this Word Father, the Earl of Cambridge's

pofieffes all the Copies, I am per- Treafon. Theobald.
fuaded, it did not come from the ^ for this apprehenHon J
Author. I have ventur'dto read, ApprehenfiOH, /. e. opinion.

Reprehenfion : and Planiagenet ,\. WaRBURTON.
means, that Somerfet had repre-

Shall
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Shall fend, between the red rofe and the white/

Athoufand fouls to death and deadly ight.

Plan, Good mafter Vernon^ 1 am bound to you j

That you on my behalf would pluck a flow'r.

Ver, In your behalf ftili will I wear the fame.

Lawyer, And fo will I.

Plan* Thanks, gentle Sir.

Come let us four to dinner ; I dare fay.

This quarrel will drink blood another day, lExemt*

SCENE VI.

A P R I S O N.

Enter Mortimer, brought in a chairi and JailorSo

Mor, XT' I N D keepers of my weak decaying age,

^ Let dying Mortimer here reft himfelf.

Ev'n like a man new haled from the rack,

So fare my limbs with long impriionment

:

And thefegrey locks, the purfuivants of death,

]Skftor'Y\]^t aged in an age of care.

Argue the end of * Edmund Mortimer,

Thefe eyes, like lamps whofe wafting oil is fpentj

Wax dim, as drawing to their * exigent.

Weak flioulders over-born with burdening grief.

And pithlefs arms, like to a wither'd vine

That droops his faplefs branches to the ground.

Yet are thefe feet, whofe ftrengthlefs ftay is numb.
Unable to fupport this lump of clay.

Swift-winged with defire to get a grave \

As witting, 1 no other comfort have.

' Let dying MortJttier here reft fatal Irrjb expedition, was de-

him/If.'] I know not whe- clared Ly that Prince heir Appa-
ther did not take from this rent to the Crown: for which

hint the lines with which he Reafon K. H"nry IV. and V.

opens his tragedy. took Care to keep him in ' rifon

* TYas EdmuKciMorimer.v/hen durin^theirwholei.eigns.THEo.

Richard II. fet out upon his * iLxi^enty end.

But
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But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come ?

Keep,- Richard Plantagenet, my Lord, will come j

We fent unto the Temple, to his chamber.
And anfwer was returned that he will come.

Mor. Enough \ my foul then fhall be fatisfy'd.

Poor gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine.

Since Henry Monmouth firft began to reign,

Before whofe glory I was great in arms.

This loathfom fequeflration have 1 had ;

And ev'n fince then hath Richard been obicur'd,

Depriv'd of honour and inheritance 5

But now the arbitrator of defpairs,

Juft death, kind ^ umpire of men's miferies.

With fweet enlargement doth difmifs me hence.

I would, his troubles like wife were expir'd.

That lb he might recover what was loft.

Enter 'R\c\i2ix6. Plantagenet.

Keep. My Lord, your loving nephew now is come.
Alor, Richard Plantagenet, my friend ? Is he come ?

Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd.

Your nephew, late defpifed Richard^ comes.

Mor. Direfi: mine arms, I may embrace his neck.

And in his bofom fpend my lateft gafp.

Oh, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks.

That I may kindly give one fainting kifs.

And now declare, fweet ftem from Tork^s great flock,

Why didft thou fay, of late thou wert deipis'd ?

Plan. Firft, lean thine aged back againft mine arm.
And in that eafe I'll tell thee myf Dileafe.

This day, in argument upon a cafe.

Some words there grew 'twixt Somerfet and me,

Amongft which terms he us'd his lavifh tongue,

And did upbraid me with my father's death,

Which obloquy fet bars before my tongue,

* Umpire cf mifery. \ That is harfh and forced,

is, he that terminates or con- f Difea/e feems to be here

eludes mifery. The exprellion uneafittcj] or difconUnt,

YoL. rv. M m Eife
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lilfe with the like I had requited him.

.^e, good uncle, for my father's fake,

j.i^'ur of a true Plantagenet^

nd for alliance' fake, declare the caufe

My fadier Earl of Cambridge loft his head.

Mor\ This caufe, fair nephew, that imprifon'd me?
And hath detain'd me all my flow'ring youth
V.'ithin a loathfome dungeon there to pine.

Was curfed inftrument of his deceafe.

Plan. Difcover more at large what caufe that was.

For I am ignorant and cannot guefs.

Mor. I will, if that my fading breath permit.

And death approach not, ere my tale be done.

the Fourth, grandfather to this King,

Depos'd his coufm Richard^ Edward's fon

The firft-begotten, and the lawful heir

Of Edward King, the third of that defcent.

During whofe reign the Percies of the north.

Finding his ufurpation moft unjuft,

Endcavour'd my advancement to the throne.

The reafon mov'd thefe warlike Lords to this.

Was, for that young King Richard thus remov'd.

Leaving no heir begotten of his body,

I vv^as the next by birth and parentage,

For by my mother I derived am
From LyonelT>uke. of Clarence^ the third fon

To the third Edward \ whereas Bolinghroke

From John of Gannt doth bring his pedigree.

Being but the Fourth of that heroick Line.

Eut mark ; as in this * haughty great attempt:

They laboured to plant the rightful heir i

I loft my liberty, and they their lives.

Long after this, when Henry the Fifth

After his father Bolinghroke did reign.

Thy father, earl of Cambridge^ then deriv*d

From famous Edmund Langley^ Duke of IV/^j

Marrying my fifter, that thy mother was-,

A^^ain in pity of my hard difttrefss

^ '
* Hciug/,,'y foi- higb Levied
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Which, once difcern'd, fhews that her meaning is,

^ No way to that for weaknefs which (he enter'd.

Enter Joan la Pucelle on the topy thrujiing out a torch

PuceL Behold, this is the happy wedding torch.

That joineth Roan unto her countrymen;

But burning fatal to the Talbotites.

Baft. See, noble Charles^ the beacon of oqr friend.

The burning torch, in yonder turret (lands.

Bau. Now fhines in like a comet of revenge,

A prophet to the fall of all our foes.

-Reig. Defer no time, delays have dangerous ends;

Enter and cry, the Dauphin ! prefently.

And then do execution on the Watch.

Tal. France, thou (halt rue this treafon with thy tears.

If Talbot but furvive thy treachery.

Pucelle, that witch, that damned ibrcerefs.

Hath wrought this hellifh mifchief unawares,

That hardly we efcap'd the pride of France 9. [_Exit.

^ No imy to ihat^'\ That is, One would think this plain

no ixay equal to that, no way fo enough. But what won't a puz-

fit as that. zling critic obfcure ! Mr. Theo^

» That hardily uue efcafd the hold {^ys^ Pride of France is an

pride nf France.] Pride fig- ahfurd and unmeanivg expre/Jiof?^

nifies the haughty poiver. The and therefore alters it to Pnz.e

fnme fpeaker- fays afterwards, of France ; and in this is fcl-

burning.

[An Alarm ; Talbot in an Excurjion.

Ad 4. Scene 6.

Jndffom the pride Gallia

rt-fcud thee.

lowed by the Oxford Editor.

Warburton.

SCENE
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SCENE V.

An alarm : Excurftons, Bedford brought in^ ftck^ in a
chair. Enter Talbot and Burgundy, without \ with-

Joan la Pucelle, Dau^hin^ Bafiard^ and Alan-
fon on the walls,

PuceL Good morrow, gallants, want ye corn for

bread ?

I think, the Duke of Burgundy will faft.

Before he'll buy again at luch a rate.

'Twas full of darnel ; do you like the tafte ?

Burg, Scoff on, vile fiend, and fhamelefs courtizart !

I truft, ere long, to choak thee with thine own,

And make thee curfe the harveft of that corn.

Dau, Your Grace may ftarve, perhaps, before that

time.

Bed. Oh let not words, but deeds, revenge this

treafon !

PuceL What will you do, good grey-beard ? break

a lance.

And run a tilt at death within a chair ?

^aL Foul fiend of France^ and hag of all defpight,

Incompafs'd with thy lufty paramours.

Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age.

And twit with coward ife a man half dead?

Damfel, I'll have a bout with you again, .

Or elfe let ^albct perifh with his lhame.

PuceL Are you fo hot ? yet, Pucelle, hold thy Peace >

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow.

[Talbot end the rejl whifper together in counciL

God rpeed the parliament! who fhall be the fpeaker?

J'al. Dare ye con.e forth, and meet us in the field !

PuceL Belike, your Lordfhip takes us then for fools,

' Alanfan Sir 7". Har.mer has mer^ becaufe AJayifm, not Reig-

replaced nere, inllcad of ^r/^- aK>r, appcarsin tbecnTDingtcene.

To
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ACT III. SCENE 1.

ne PARLIAMENT.

Flourijtj. Enter King Henry, Exeter, Glonceder, Win-
cefter, Warwick, Somerfer, Suifulk, and Richard

Plantagenet. Glowct^tv offers to put up a Bill:

Winchefter fnatches //, and tears it,

Winchester.

CO M'S T thou with deep premeditated lines.

With written pamphlets ftudioufly devis'd,

Elumphrey of Gldfier ? If thou can'ft accufe,

Or aught intend'd to lay unto my charge,

Do it without invention fuddenly ;

As I with fudden and extemporal fpeech

Purpofe to anfwer what thou canft objedl.

Glou, Prefumptuous Prieft, this |)lace commands
my patience.

Or thou fhouldft find, thou hafl diflionour'd me.
Think n6t3 altho' in writing 1 prefer'd

The manner of thy vile outragious crimes,

That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able

Verbatim to rehearfe the method of my pen.

No, Prelate, fuch is thy audacious wicked ncfs.

Thy lewd, peftif'rous, and diifentious pranks.

The very Infants prattle of thy pride.

Thou art a moft pernicious ufurer.

Froward by nature, enemy to peace,

Lafcivious, wanton, more than well befeems

A mian of thy profeflion and degree.

And for thy treach'ry, what's more manifed ^

In that thou laid'ft a trap to take my life.

As well at London- bridge^ as at the Tciver,

Befide, i fear me, if thy thoughts were fiftcd,

M m 3 The
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The King thy Sovereign is not quite exempt
From envious malice of thy fwelling heart. .:d Jon

tVin. Glo'Jler, I do defy thee. Lords, vouchfefe

To give me hearing what I fhall reply.

If I were covetous, perverfe, ambitious^

As he will have me, how am I fo poor ?

How haps it then, I feek not to advance

Or raife myfelf, but keep my wonted Calling ?

And for difiention, who preferreth peace

More than I do except I be provok'd ?

No, my good Lords, it is not that offends ;

It is not that, which hath incens'd the Duke

;

It is, becaufe no one fhould fway but he.

No one, but he, fhould be about the King

;

And that engenders thunder in his breafl.

And makes him roar thefe accufations forth.

But he fhall know, 1 am as good-

GIou. As good ?

Thou baflard of my grandfather !

fVin, Ay, lordly Sir ; for what are you, I pray.

But one imperious in another's throne ?

GIgu. Am not I then Protedor, faucy prieft ?

Wiff. And am not I a prelate of the Church ?

Glou. Yes, as an out-law in a caftle keeps.

And ufes it to patronage his theft.

IVm. Unrev'rend Glo*fter

!

Glou, Thou art reverend

Touching thy fpiritual fundlion, not thy life.

fFin. This Rome fhall remedy.

fFar. Roam thither then.

Som, My Lord, it v>^ere your duty to forbear.

fFar. Ay, fee, the Bifhop be not over-borne.

Som. Methinks, my Lord fhould be religious ;

And know the office that belongs to fuch.

PFar. Methinks, his Lordfhip fhould be humbler

then

It fitteth not a prelate fo to plead.

Som, Yes, when his holy itate istouch'd fo near.

I mr.
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iVar. State, holy or unhallowed, what of that ?

Is not his Grace ProteAor to the King ?

Rich. Plantagenet^ 1 lee, nnufthold his tongue ;

Left it be faid, * Speak, firrah, when you fiiould,

' Muft your bold verdl6t enter talk with Lords r'

Elfe would I have a fling at IVincbefter.

K. Henry, Uncles of Glo'fter^ and of Winchepr^

The fpecial watchmen of our Englijh weal,

I would prevail, if prayers might prevail.

To join your hearts in love and amity.

Oh, what a fcandal is it to our Crown,
That two fuch noble peers as ye fhould jar \

Believe me. Lords, my tender years can tell

Civil dilTentionis a vip'rous worm.
That gnaws the bowels of the Commen-wealth.

[A noife within \ Down with the tawny coats;

K. Henry, What tumult's this ?

War, An uproar, I dare warrant.

Begun thro' malice of the Bifhop's men.

[/f noife again^ Stones, Stoftes.

SCENE 11.

Enter Mayor,

Mayor. Oh, my good Lords, and virtuous Henry^

Pity the city of London^ pity us.

The Bifhop and the Duke of Glo'Jler^s men.
Forbidden late to carry any weapon.
Have fill'd their pockets full of pebble ftones.

And, banding themfelves in contrary parts.

Do pelt fo faft at one another's pates.

That many have their giddy brains knockM out 5

Our windows are broke down in ev'ry ftreet.

And we for fear compell'd to fliut our fhops.

M m 4
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Enter men in Skirmijh with Moody pates,

K. Henry. We charge you on allegiance toonrfelves,

To hold your flaught'ring hands, and keep the peace,

—Pray, uncle CWfter^ mitigate this (Irlfe.

1 Serv. Nay, if we .be forbidden Hones, we'll fall

to it with our teeth.

2 Serv, Do what ye dare, we are as refolute.

[^SkirmiJh again*

Glou. You of my houfiiold, leave this peevilh broil

;

And fet this * unaccuftom'd fight afide.

3 Serv. My Lord, we know your Grace to be a man
Juft and upright, and for your royal birth

Inferior to none but to his Majefiy

And ere that we will fuffer fuch a Prince,

So kind a father of the Common- weal,

To be difgraced by an Inkhorn mate.

We, and pur wives, and children, all will fight

:

And have our bodies flaughter'd by thy foes.

I Serv, Ay, and the very parings of our nails

Shall pitch a field, when we are dead. \_Begin again.

Glou. Stay, flay, 1 fay ;

And if you love me, as you fay you do.

Let me perfuade you to foi-bear awhile.

K. Henry. O how this difcord doth afflid my foul

!

Can you, my Lord of JVincheJler^ behold

My fighsand tears, and will not once relent ?

Who lliould be pitiful, if you be not ?

Or who fhould fludy to prefer a peace.

If holy churchmen take delight in broils ?

JVar. My Lord Protedor, yield ; yield, Win-

chefter^

Except you mean with obflinate repulfe

To flay your Sovereign, and deflroy the Realm,
You lee, what mifchief, and what murder too,

* X-hiaccuJiomed is unfeemlyt in- ^ An Inkhorn mate.'] A Book-

deem, man.

Hath
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Hath been enaded thro' your enmity,

Then be at peace, except ye third for blood.

lV:n, He (hall fubmit, or I will never yield.

Glou. Compaffion on the King commands me Hoop,

Or I would lee his heart out, ere the prieit

Should ever get that privilege of me.

War, Behold, my Lord of Witichefter^ the Duke
Hath banifh'd moody difcontented fury,

As by his fmooth^^d brows it doth appear.

"Why look you liiil fo flern and tragical r

Glou, Here, Winchejier^ \ offer thee my hand.

K. Henry. Fy, uncle Beaufort ; I have heard you
preach,

That malice was a great and grievous fin.

And will not you maintain the thing you teach,

But prove a chief offender in the fame ?

War, Sweet King ! the Bifhop hath a kindly gird

!

—For fhame, my Lord of IVincheJier, relent

What, fliall a child inftrud you v/hat to do ?

JVtn. Well, Duke of Glo'Jier, I will yield to thee

;

Love for thy love, and hand for hand, I give.

Glou, Ay, but I fear me, with a hollow heart.

See here, my friends and loving countrymen.

This token ferveth for a f]ag of truce

Betwixt ourfelves and all our followers.

So help me God, as I dilTemble not I

Win. [JJIde ] So help me God, as I intend it not \

K. Henry. O loving uncle, gentle Duke of Glo'Jler

How joyful am I made by this contradt I

Away, my mafters, trouble us no more ;

But join in friendfhip as your Lords have done.

1 Serv. Content. Til to the Surgeon's.

2 Serv. So will I.

3 Serv. And Til fee what phyfick the tavern affords.

[Exeunt,

S C E N E
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SCENE III.

iVar. Accept this fcrowl, moft gracious Sovereign,

Which in the right of Richard Tlantagenet

We do exhibit to your Majefty.

Glou, Well urg'd, my Lord of JVctrwhk \ for, fweet

Prince,

An if your Grace mark ev'ry circumftance.

You have great reafon to do Richard right :

Efpecially, for thofe occafions

At Ehham-phce I told your Majefty.

K. Henry. And thofe occafions, uncle, were of force

:

Therefore, my loving Lords, our pleafure is.

That Richard be reftored to his blood.

IVar. Let Richard be reftored to his bloody

So fhall his father's wrongs be recompens'd.

Win, As will the reft, fo willeth Winchefter.

K. Henry, If Richard will be true, not that alon^j

But all the whole inheritance I give^

That doth belong unto the houfe of Tork ;

From whence you fpring by lineal Defcent.

Rich, Thy humble fervant vows obedience.

And faithful fervice, till the point of death.

K. Henry, Stoop, then, and fet your knee agaiftfl:

my foot.

And in ^ reguerdon of that duty done,

I gird thee with the valiant fword of Tork^

Rife, Richard^ like a true Plantagenet,

And rife created Princely Duke of Tork,

Rich, And fo thrive Richard^ as thy foes may fall !

And as my duty fprings, fo perifh they.

That grudge one thought againft your Majefty !

All Welcome, high Prince, the mighty Duke of

Tork !

i Reguerdon,1 Recompence, return.
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Sow. Perifh, bafe Prince, ignoble Duke of Tork

!

lAfide.

Glou, Now will it befl avail your Majefty

To crofs the Teas, and to be crown'd in France :

The prefence of a K ng engenders love

Amongft his fubje6ls and his loyal friends.

As it difanimates his enemies.

K. Henry, When Glo'Jler fays the word, King Henry
goes

For friendly counfel cuts off many foes.

Glou, Your (hips already are in readinefs. [Exeunt.

Manet Exeter.

Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in France^

Not feeing what is likely to enfue ;

This late diflention, grown betwixt the peers.

Burns under feigned allies of forg'd love

;

And will at laft break out into a flame.

As fefler'd members rot but by degrees.

Till bones and fiefh, and finews, fall away

;

So will this bafe and envious difcord breed ^
And now I fear that fatal Prophecy,

Which in the time of Henry^ nam'd the Fifth,

Was in the mouth of every fucking babe

;

That Henry ^ born at Monmouth^ fhould win all

:

And Henry born at Windfor fhould lofe all j

Which is fo plain, that Exeter doth wilh.

His days may finifh ere that haplefs time. [Emf,

^ So nxiill— difcord hned.] this difcord ][iropagate it/elf and
That is, fo will the malignity of advance.

SCENE
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SCENE IV.

Chanm to Roan in France.o

Enter Joan la Pucelle difguis^d, and four Soldiers with
Sacks upon their hacks,

P^/r^/.nr^Hefe are the city gates, the gates of l\can^

X Thro' which our policymuft make a breach,

Take hted, be wary, how you place your words,

I'alk like the vulgar fort of market-men.
That come to gather money for their corn.

If we have entrance (as I hope we fhall )

And that we find the fiothful Watch but weak,
ril by a fign give notice to our friends.

That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them.
6"^/- Our facks fliail be a mean to fack the city.

And we be Lords and rulers over Roan-^

1 herefore we'll knock. [Knocks.

Watch, ^i va Id?

Pucel. Paifans^ pauvres gens de France,

Poor market-folks, that come to fell their corn.

Watch, Enter, go in, the market- bell is rung.

Fucel, Now, Roan^ 1*11 ftiake thy bulwarks to the

ground.

Encer Dauphin^ Bajlard^ and Alanfon.

Dau, St. 'Dennis blefs this happy ftratagem !

And once again we'll deep fecure in Roan.

Baft, Here enter'd Pucelle^ and her pra<5tifints 7.

Now Ihe is there, how will fhe fpecify

Where is the beft and fafeft pafTage in ?

Reig, By thrufting out a torch from yonder tow'r,

praSiifav^s PraBlce^ fofter fenfe Jiratageyn PraHii*

in the language of that time, fants are therefore confederates in

tvas treachery^ and perhaps in the Jiratagem,

Which,
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Levied an army, weening to redeem

And re-inftal me in the Diadem :

But as the reft fo fell that noble Earl,

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers

y

In whom the title refted, were fuppreft.

Plan. Of which, my Lord, your honour is the laft.

Mor, True \ and thou feeft, that I no ifliie have j

And that my fainting words do warrant death.

Thou art my heir. The reft I wifti thee gather

;

But yet be wary in thy ftudious care.

Plan, Thy grave admoniftiments prevail with me

;

But yet, methinks, my father's execution

Was nothing lefs than bloody tyranny.

Mor. With filence, nephew, be thou politick \

Strong-fixed is the Houfe of Lancafiery

And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd.

But now thy uncle is removing hence.

As Princes do their Courts when they are cloy'd

With long continuance in a fettled place.

Plan. O uncle, would fom.epartof my young years

Might but redeem the pafTage of your age

!

Mor, Thou doft then wrong me, as that flaugh-

t'rer doth.

Which giveth many wounds when one will kill.

Mourn not, except thou forrow for my good i

Only give order for my funeral.

And fo farewel ; ^ and fair be all thy hopes.

And profp'rous be thy life, in peace and war ! [Dies.

Plan. And peace, no war, befal thy parting foul!

In prifon haft thou fpent a pilgrimage.

And, like a hermit, over-paft thy days.

' — andfair be all thy Hopes,'] — andfair befal thy Hopes !

Mortimer knew Plantagenet^s Theobald.
ilopes were fair, but that the This emendation is received

Ellablifliment of the Lancajirian by Sir T,.Han7ner and Dr. IVar-

Line difappointed them : fure, burton. I do not fee how the

he would wilh, that his Ne- readings differ in fenfe. Fair is

phew's fair Hopes might have a lucky, or prcfperous. So we fay,

fair IfTue. 1 am peri'uaded the afair wind, aiidfair fortune.

Poet wrote ;

M m 2 — Well
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— Well ; I will lock his counfel in my breaft ;

And what I do imagine, let that reft.

Keepers, convey him hence and 1 myfclf

"Vv'ill fee his burial better than his life.

' Fie re dies the duf!<y torch of Mortimer^
^ Choak'd with ambition of the meaner fort.

And for thofe wrongs, thofe bitter injuries,

Y'^\\\c\\SGmeyfet haih offer'd to my Houfe,

I doubt not but with honour to redrefs.

And therefore hafte I to the Parliament

;

Either to be reftorcd to my blood,

3 Or make my ill th' advantage of my Goodr ^Exiu

* Here DIES ihe duJJ.y torch—

]

The image is of a torch jufl ex-

tinguifhed, and yet fmoaking.

But we fliould read lies inftead

of DIES. For when a dead man
is reprefented by an extinguifned

torch, we mufi: fay torch lies:

when an extinguinied torch is

compared to a dead man, we muft

fay the torch dies. The reafon is

plain, becaufe integrity of meta-

phor requires that the terms pro-

per to the thing illuftratings not

the thing ilhijirated, be employ-

ed. War BURTON.
* Chcarid ivith amhiiioii of the

meaver fort. ] We are to

underitand the fpeaker as refled-

ing on the ill fortune of Morti-

nm'y in being always made a

tool of by the Percics of the north

in their rebellious intrigues ; ra-

ther than in affertinghis claim to

the crown, in fupport of his own
princely ambition.

War burton;
2 In the former Editions

:

Or make wy Will th"* Ad<van-

tage of my Good. ] So all

the printed Copies : but with ve-

ry little regard to the Poet's

Meaning. I read.

Or make my 111 th"* Advantage

ofmy Good.

Thus we recover the Antithefis

of theExpreffion. Theobald.

ACT
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To try if that our own be ours, or no.

Tfd. I fpeak to not that railing Hecate^

But unto thee, Alanfon^ and the reft.

Will ye, like foldiers, come and fight it out ?

Alan. Seignior, nQ.

I'd. Seignior, hang. Bafe muleteers of France!

Like peafant foot-boys do they keep the walls.

And dare not take up arms like gentlemen.

PuceL Captains, away ; let's get us from the walls.

For Talbot means no goodnefs by his looks.

God be wi' you, my Lord : we came, Sir, but to tell you

That we are here. [Exeunt from the walls.

Tal, And there will we be too, ere it be long.

Of elfe reproach be Talbofs greateft fame I

Vow, Burgundy^ by honour of thy Houfe,

Prick'd on by publick wrongs fuftain'd in France^,

Either to get the town again, or die.

iVnd I, as fure as Englijh Henry lives.

And as his father here was Conqueror,
As fure as in this late-betrayed town
Great Cceurdeliori s heart was buried.

So fure I fwear, to get the town, or die.

Burg. My vows are equal patners with thy vows.

^al. But ere we go, regard this dying Prince,

The valiant Duke of Bedford. Come, my Lord,

We will beftow you in fome better place :

Fitter for ficknefs, and for crazy age.

Bed. Lord Talbot^ do not fo difhonour me t

Here I will fit before the walls of Roan^

And will be partner of your weal and woe.

Burg. Couragious Bedford., let us now perfuade yotr.

Bed. Not to be gone from hence for once I read.

That ftout Pendragon^ in his litter fick,

Came to the field, and vanquiflied his foes.

Methinks, I ftiould revive the foldiers' hearts;

Becaufe I ever found them as myfelf.

TaL Undaunted fpirit in a dying breaft !

Then be it fo. Heav'ns keep old Bedford fafe

!

And
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And now ao more ado, brave Biirgundy^

But gather we our forces out of hand.

And let u^on our boafting enemy. [Exit.

Jn Alarm : excurJJons. Enter Sir John Faftolfe, and
a Captain.

Cap, Whither away, Sir John Faftclfe, in fuch hafte ?

Eofi. Whither away ? to fave myfelf by flight.

We are like to have the overthrow again.

Cap. What 1 will you fly, and leave Lord l^dhot ?

Fafi. Ay, all the Talbots in the world to fave my
life.

^ ^
[^Exit,

Cap. Cowardly Knight, ill-fortune follov/ thee

!

[Exit.

Retreat: excurfions. Pucelle, Alanfon, and Dauphin fly.

Bed. Now, quiet foul, depart, when heav'n (hall

pleafe,

For I have feen our enemies' overthrow.

W^hat is the trulb or flrength of foolifh man ?

They, that of late were daring with their fcofls.

Are glad and fain by flight to fave themfeives.

IDies^ and is carried off in his chair.

SCENE VI.

Within the walls of Roan.

An Alarm: Talbot, Bu' gundy, and the rejf.

TaL T OST and recover'd in a day again ?

I ^ This is a double honour, Burgundy ;

Yet, heav'ns have glory for this victory

!

Burg, Warlike and martial Talbot^ Burgundy

Infhrines thee in his heart •, and there erects

Thy noble deeds, as Valour's monuments.
ial. Thanks, gentle Duke. But where is Fucelle now ?

• 4 I think,
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I think, her old Familiar is afleep.

Now Where's the baftard's braves, and Charles his

ghkes ?

What, all a mort ? Roan hangs her head for grief j

That fuch a valiant company are fled.

Now we will take fome order in the town,

Placing therein fome expert officers,

And then depart to Paris to the King ;

For there young Henry with his Nobles lies.

Burg. What wills Lord Talbot^ pleafeth Burguitdy.

TaL But yet before we go, let's not forget

The noble Duke of Bedford, late deceased
;

But fee his exequies fulfiU'd in Roan,

A. braver foldier never couched lance,

A gentler heart did never fway in Court.

But Kings and mightieft Potentates muft die,

For that's the end of human mifery. [Exetmt\

SCENE VII.

E7iter Dauphin^ Baftard, Alanfon, and Joan la Pucelle.

Pucel. Difmay not. Princes, at this accident.

Nor grieve that Roan is fo recovered.

Care is no cure, but rather corrofive.

For things that are not to be remedy'd.

Let frantick Talbot triumph for a while %

And, like a Peacock, fweep along his tail.

We'll pull his plumes and take away his train,

If Dauphin and the reft will be but rul'd.

Dau. We have been guided by thee hitherto,

And of thy cunning had no diffidence.

One fudden foil fhall never breed diftruft.

Baft. Search out thy wit for fecret policies.

And we will make thee famous through the world*

Alan. We'll fet thy ft'atue in fome holy place.

And have thee reverenc'd like a blelTed Saint.

Employ thee then, fweet virgin, for our good.

Vol. IV. N n Ptud.
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Pucel. Then thus it muft be, this doth Joan devife

By fair perfuafions mixt with fugar'd words.

We will entice the Duke of Burgundy

To leave the Talbot^ and to follow us.

Bau. Ay, marry, fweeting, if we could do that,
'

France were no place for Henrfs warriors ;

Nor (hall that Nation boaft it fo with us,

But be extirped from our provinces.

Alan, Forever fhould they be expuls'd ixomFrance^

And not have title of an Earldom here.

FuceL Your honours fhall perceive how I will work.

To bring this matter to the wifhed end.

[Drum heats afar off.

Hark, by the found of drum, you may perceive

Their powers are marching unto P^^m-ward.

[Here beat an Englifh March,
There goes the Talbot with his Colours Ipread,

And all the troops of Englijh after him. [French Marchi
Now, in the rereward, comes the Duke and his.

Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind.

Summon a parley, we will talk with him.

[ jTrumpets found a parley.

SCENE VIII.

Enterthe Duke of Burgundy marching,

Bau, A parley with the Duke of Burgundy.
^

Burg, Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? .

Pucel, The princely Charles of France^ thy country-

man.

Burg, What fay ft thou, Charles ? for I am march-

ing hence,

Bau, Speak, Pucelle^ and enchant him with thy

words.

Fucel. Brave Burgundy^ undoubted hope of France I

Stay, let thy humble hand- maid fpeak to thee.

Burg, Speak on, but be not over- tedious.

Pucel.
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Pucel Look on thy country, look on ftxtxlt France

And fee the cities, and the towns defac'd.

By wading ruin of the cruel foe.

As looks the mother on her lowly babe

When death doth clofe his tender dying eyes

See, fee the pining malady of France.

Behold the wounds, the mofl: unnat'ral wounds.

Which thou thyfelf haft giv'n her woful breali.

Oh, turn thy edged fword another way ;

Strike thofe that hurt-, and hurt not thofe that help

:

One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's bolom,

Should grieve thee more than ftreams ofcommon gore;

Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tears,

And wafh away thy country's (iained fpots.

Burg. Either fhe hath be witch'd me with her word%
Or nature makes me fuddenly relent.

Fucel. Befides, all French and France exclaim on

thee

;

Doubting thy birth, and lawful progeny.

Whom join'ft thou with, but with a lordly nation

That will not trufl; thee but for profit's fake ?

"When Talbot hath fet footing once in France^

And fafliion'd thee that indrument of 111 ;

Who then but EngVijh Henry will be Lord,

And thou be thruft out like a fugitive ?

Call we to mind, and mark but this for proof ?

Vv^as not the Duke of Orleans thy foe ?

And was not lie in England prifoner ?

But when they heard he was thine enemy.

They fet him free without his ranfom paid

;

Infpightof Burgundy^ and all his friends.

See then, thou fight'Il againft thy countrymen j

And join'ft with them, will be thy flaugheer -men.

* on her lowly hahe^ The alteration is eafy ard pro-

It is plain Shake/peare wrote, bable, but perhaps the poet by
LOVELY bahej it anfwering to lonuly have meant the ^ao^ ^X'^g
ftrtile Trance above, which this l.m) in death. Lc^mI^ anfwers as

domeftic image is brought to il- weli to toivns defaced and cv^j/?-

luftrate. Warburton. ir.gruin^ 2,% h-vely t^f.rt.U.

N n 2 Come,
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Come, come, return-, return, thou wand'ring Lord

;

Charles^ and the reft will take thee in their arms.

Burg. I'm vanquifhed. Thefe haughty words of hers

Have battered me like roaring cannon-fhot %
And made me almofl yield upon my knees.

Forgive me, country, and fweet countrymen \

And, Lords, accept this hearty kind embrace.

My forces and my pow'r of men are yours.

So farewel, Talhot^ I'll no longer truft thee.

Pucel. Done like a Frenchman : turn, and turn again '^l

Dau. Welcome, brave Duke ! thy friendfliip makes
us fn ili.

Baft. And doth beget new courage in our breafts.

Alan, Fucelle hath bravely play'd her part in this,

And doth deferve a Coronet of gold.

T>au. Now let us on, my Lords, and join our powers;

And feek hpw we may prejudice the foe. [Exeunt.

SCENE IX.

Changes P A R I S.

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter, Winchefler, York,

Suffolk, Somerlet, Warwick, Exeter, i^c, To them

Talbot, with his Soldiers,

Tal. 1\ yJY gracious Prince and honourable Peers,

J^yJl Hearing of your arrival in this realm,

5— Theft! haughty <vcords of poet to his royal miftrefs's re-

hers fentment, for Henry the Fourth's

Ha^'e hatter d me like roaring laft great tarn in religion, in the

cannon Jhot,] How thele year 11:93. War burton.

lines came hither I know not ; The inconftancy of the French

there was nothing in the fpeech was always the fubje£l of fatire.

o^Joan haughty or violent, it I have read a difiertation written,

was all foft entreaty and mild to prove that the index of the

cxpcftulation. wind upon our fteeples was made
^ Done like a¥rtr\c\\md.n: turn, in form of a cock, to ridicule

and turn a^ainf \
This the French for their frequent

feems to be an oiferiwg of the changes.

I have
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I have a while giv*n truce unto my wars,

To do my duty to my Sovereign.

In fign whereof, this arm, that hath reclaim'd

To your obedience Efty fortrefies,

Twelve cities, and fev'n walled towns of ftrength,

Befide five hundred prifoners of efleem ;

Lets fall the fword before your Highnefs' feet :

And with fubmifiive loyalty of heart

Afcribes the glory of his Conqueft got,

Firft to my God, and next unto your Grace.

K. Henry. Is this thefam'd Lord T'albot^ uncle Glo^fier^

That hath fo long been refident in France ?

Glou. Yes, if it pleafe your Majefty, my Liege.

K. Henr)\ Welcome, brave Captain, and vidlorious

Lord.
When I was young, as yet I am not old,

I do remember how my father faid,

A ftouter champion never handled fword.

X^ong fince we were refolvedof your truth.

Your faithful fervice and your toil in war ^

Yet never have you tailed your reward.

Or been reguerdon'd with fo much as thanks,

Becaufe 'till now we never faw your face ;

Therefore ftand up, and, for thefe good deferts,

We here create you Earl of Sbrewfiury^

And in our Coronation take your place. [Exemt,

Manent Vernon anS. BafTet,

Ver, Now, Sir, to you that were fo hot at fea,

Difgracing of thefe colours that I wear

In honour of my noble Lord of Tork\

ParTi thou maintain the former words thou fpak'fl: ?

Baf. Yes, Sir, as well as you dare patronage

The envious barking of your faucy tongue

Againft my Lord, the Duke of Somerfet,

Ver. Sirrah, thy Lord I honour as he is.

Baf, Why, what is he ? as good a man as Tork.

N n 3 Ver,
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Ver. Hark ye not fo : in witnefs, take you that.

[Strikes him,

Baf, Villain, thou know*ft, the law of arms is fuch,

T4iar, whofo draws a fword, 'tis prefent death 5;

Or elfe this blow fnould broach thy deared blood.

But Pil unto his Majefty, and crave

1 may have liberty to venge this wrong

;

When thou (halt lee, I'll meet thee to thy cod.

Ver. Well, mifcreant, Fll be there as Toon as you ^

And, after, meet you fooner than you would. [^Exeunt.

A C T IV. SCENE 1.

P J R I S.

Enter King F-Tenry, Gloucefler, Wincheder, York,
Suffolk, Somerfet, Warwick, Talbor, Exeter,

end Governor of Paris.

Gloucester.

LORD Bifhop, fet the Crown upon his head.

Win. God lave King Henry., of that name the Sixth !

GIgu, Now, Governor oi Paris ^ take your oath.

That you eled no other King but him j

Hliecm none friends, but fuch as are his friends ;

And none your foes, but fuch as fhall pretend
^

Malicious practices againft his ftate.

This ihall ye do, fo help you righteous God !

5 Thdty ivhofo dran/js a fword, fence Chamber. War burton.
'tis prefent <3£/2/^ :] Shake- This reading cannot be right,

f^eare wrote, becaufe, as Mr. Edix-ards ob-

^r^Tw « fword i'th' pre- ferved, it cannot be pronounced.

fence 'c's death ;
'' fuch as Jhall pretend.]

i . e. in the Court, or in the pre- To pretend is to dejign^ to intend.

Enter
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Enter Faftolfe.

Faft, My gracious Sovereign, as I rode from Calais^

To hafte unto your Coronation j

A letter was delivered to my hands,

Writ to your Grace from th' Duke of Burgundy.

Tal. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy^ and thee !

I vow'd, bale Knight, when I did meet thee next^

To tear the Garter from thy craven leg.

Which I have done ; becaufe unworthily

Thou wall inftalied in that high degree.

Pardon, my Princely Henry^ and the refl: j

Tliisdaftard, at the battle of Poi5iiers^

When but in all I was fix thoufand ftrong.

And that the French were aimoft ten to one.

Before we met, or that a ftroke was given.

Like to a trufty 'fquire, did run away.

In which alTault we loft twelve hundred men ;

Myfelf and divers gentlemen befide -

Were there furpriz'd, and taken prifoners.

Then judge, great Lords, if I have done amifs;

Or whether that fuch cowards ought to wear

This ornament of knighthood, yea or no ?

Glou. To fay the truth, this fa^ft was infamous.

And ill befeeming any common man ;

Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader.

Tal. When firft this Order was ordain'd, my Lords,

Knights of the Garter were of noble birth

Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage

Such as were grown to Credit by the wars ;

Not fearing death, nor (hrinking for diftrefs,

But always refoiute in moft extremes.

He then, that is not furnifh'd in this fort.

Doth but ufurp the facred name of Knight,

Profaning this moll honourable Order j

7 haughty courage ;] Haughty is here in its original

fenfe for high,

N n 4 And
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And fhould, if I were worthy to be judge.

Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born fwain

That doth prelume to boaft of gentle blood,

K. Henry. Stain to thy countrymen ! thou hear'ft

thy doom
Be packing therefore, thou that waft a Knight

;

Henceforth we baniih thee on pain of death. [Exit Faft.

And now, my Lord Protector, view the letter

Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy.

Glou. What means his Grace, that he hath chang'd

his ftile ?

No more but plain and bluntly, To the King. [Reading,

Hath he forgot, he is his Sovereign ?

Or doth this churliili fuperfcriprion

Portend fome alteration in good will ?

"What's here? 1 have upon efpecial caufe^ [Reads.

Mo-v^d with compajjlon of my country^s wrecky

"Together with the pitiful complaints

Of fuch as your opprejpon feeds upon^

Forfaken your pernicious fa^lion^

Andjoin d with Charles, the rightful King of France.

0 monftrous treachery ! can this be fo ?

That in alliance, amity, and oaths,

There fnould be found fuch falfe dilTembling guile ?

K. Henry. What ! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt ?

Glou. He doth, my Lord, and is become your foe.

K. Henry. Is that the worft this letter doth contain ?

Glou, It is the worft, and all, my Lord, he writes.

Y^.Henry. Why then, l^oi'd Tabot there fhall talk

with him.

And give him chaftifement for thisabufe.

My Lord, how fay you, are you not content?

TaL Content, my Liege ? yes: but that I'm pre-

vented,

1 fhould have begg'd I miight have been employ'd.

K. Henry. Then gather ftrength, and march unto

him ftrait :

Let him perceive how ill we brook his treafon,

And
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And what offence it is to flout his friends.

Tal. I go, my Lord, in heart defiring dill

You niay behold confufion of your foes. [Exit Talbot.

S C E N E II.

Enter Vernon and Baffet.

yer. Grant me the combat, gracious Sovereign.

Baf. And me, my Lord ; grant me the combat too,,

Tork. This is my fervant ; hear him, noble Prince,

Som. And this is mine ; fweet Henry, favour him.

K. Henry. Be patient, Lords, and give them leave

to fpeak.

—Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim ?

And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ?

Fer. With him, my Lord, for he hath done me
wrong.

Bqf. And 1 vvith him, for he hath done me wrong.

K. Henry. What is the wrong whereon you both

complain ?

Firft let me know, and then Til anfwer you.

Baf. Crofling the Tea from England into France^

This fellow here, vvith envious, carping tongue.

Upbraided me about the rofe I wear

;

Saying, the fanguine colour of the leaves

Did reprcfent my mafter's blufliing cheeks ;

When flubbornly he did repugn the truth

About a certain queftion in the law,

Argu'd betwixt the Duke of Tork and him
With other vile and ignominious terms.

In confutation of which rude reproach.

And in defence of my Lord's worthinefs,

I crave the benefit of law of arms.

Ver. And that is my petition, noble Lord ;

For though he feem with forged quaint conceit

To fet a glofs upon his bold intent.

Yet, know, my, Lord, I was provok'd by him

;

And
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And he firfi: took exceptions at this badge.

Pronouncing, that the palenefs of this fiow'r

Bevvray'd the faintnefa of my maker's h.eart.

Tork. Wiil not this malice, Somerfet^ be left ?

Som Your private grudge, my Lord oil^ork^ will out.

Though ne'er fo cunningly you fmother it.

K. Henry Good Lord ! what madnels rules in brain-

fick men !

When, for fo Qight and frivolous a caufe,

Such fa6lious emulations fhall arife !

Good coufins both of Tcrk and Somerfet^

Quiet yourfelves, I pray, and be at peace.

Terk. Let this diltention firlt be try'd by fight.

And then your Highnefs £hall command a peace.

Som, 1 he quarrel toucheth none but us alone ^

Betwixt ourfelves let us decide it then.

Tork. There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerfet,

Ver, Nay, let it reft, where it began at firft.

Baf, Confirm it fo, maine honourable Lord.

Clou. Confirm it fo ?—Confounded be your ftdfe*

And periOi ye with your audacious prate \

Prefumptuous vaflals ! are you not afham'd

With this immodeft clamorous outrage

To trouble and difturb the King, and us ?

And you, my Lords, methinks, you do not well

To bear with their perverfe objcdions

:

Much lefs to take occafion from their mouths
To raife a mutiny betwixt yourfelves :

Let me perfuade you, take a better courfe.

Exe> It grieves his Highnefs. Good my Lords, be

friends.

K. Henry, Come hither you, that would be com-
batants.

Henceforth I charge you, as you love our favour,

Qiiite to forget this quarrel and the caufe.

-—And you, my Lords, remember where we are.

In France^ amongft a fickle wavering nation \

If they perceive dilTention in our looks,

4 And
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And that within ourfelves we difagree.

How will their grudging ftomachs be provok'd

To wilful Difobedience, and Rebel ?

Befide, what infamy will there arife.

When foreign Princes fhali be certify'd,

l^hat for a toy, a thing of no regard,

King Henrfs Peers and chief Nobility

Deftroy'd themfelves, and loft the realm of France?

O, think upon the Conquell of my father.

My tender years, and let us not forego

That for a trifle, which was bought with blood.

Let me be Umpire in this doubtful ftrife.

I fee no reafon, if I wear this rofe,

\Putting on a red rcfe.

That any one fhould therefore be fufpicious

I more incline to Somerfet^ than Tork,

Both are my kinfmen, and I love them both.

As well they may upbraid me with my Crown,
Becaufe, forfooth, the King of Scots is crown'd.

But your difcretions better can perfuade

Than I am able to infhrud or teach,

And therefore, as we hither came in peace.

So let us ftill continue peace and love.

Coufin Qi Tork^ we inftitute your Grace

To be our Regent in thefe parts of France

:

And, good my Lord of Somerfet., unite

Your troops of horfemen with his bands of foot

;

And, like true fubjects, fons of your progenitors.

Go chearfully together, and digeft

Your angry choler on your enemies.

Ourfelf, my Lord Protector, and the reft,

After fome refpite, v^ill return to Calais •,

From thence to England \ where I hope ere long

To be prefented by your vidories,

With Charles^ Alanfon^ and that trait'rous rout.

[^Flourijh, Emint.

Manent
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Manent York, Warwick, Exeter, and Vernon.

War. My Lord of Tork^ I promife you, the King
Prettily, methougiit, did play the orator.

York, And fo he did ; but yet I like it not,

Ii3 that he wears the badge of Smerfet,

War. Tufh, that was but his fancy, blame him not;

I dare prefume, fweet Prince, he thought no harm.
York. ^And, if I wis, he did But let it retl

;

Other affairs niuft now be managed. \_ExeunL

Manet Exeter.

Exe. Well didftthou, i?/V^5ri, to fupprefs thy voice

:

For had the pafTion of thy heart burft out,

I fear, we fhould have feen decypher'd there

More ranc'rous fpight, more furious raging broils.

Than yet can be imagin'd or luppos'd.

But howfoe'er, no fimple man that fees

This jarring difcord of Nobility,

This fhould'ring of each other in the Court,

This fadious bandying of their favourites ;

But that he doth prefage fome ill event.

^Tis much, when fccpters are in childrens' hands

;

But miOre, when envy breeds unkind divifion :

There comes the ruin, there begins confufion. \^Exit.

^ In former editions, harm." Theobald.
And if 1 <wijh he did.] By the This is followed by the fuc-

Pointing reform'd, and a fingle ceeding editors, and is indeed

Letter expung'd, I have reftor'd plaufible enough ; but perhaps

the Text to its Purity. Mdy if this fpeech may become intelli-

Inxjis, he did. Warnvick had gible enough without any change,

faid, the King meant no harm only fuppofing it broiien.

in wearing Somerjet^s Rofe : Tork And if — l<v:if—ke did^

teftily replies, ** Nay, if I or perhaps,

" know any thing, he did think And if he did, Invip—^

SCENE
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SCENE III.

Before the Walls of Bourdeaux.

Enter Talbot with trumpets and drum.

Tal/^ O to the gates of Boufdeaux, trumpeter,

\J Summon their General uatothQWs^ll. [Sounds,

Enter General^ aloft.

Englijh John "Talbot^ Captains, calls you forth>

Servant in arms to Harry King of Eyigland \

And thus he would. Open your city- gates.

Be humbled to us, call my Sovereign yours,

And do him homage as obedient fubjedts.

And I'll withdraw me and my bloody pow'r.

But if you frown upon this profFer'd peace.

You tempt the fury of my three attendants,

Lean famine, quartering fteel, and climbing fire ;

Who in a moment even with the earth

Shall lay your ftately and air-braving tow'rs.

If you forfake the offer of our love ^
Gen, Thou ominous and fearful owl of death,

Our nation's terror, and their bloody fcourge !

The period of thy tyranny approacheth.

On us thou canit not enter, but by death :

For, 1 proteft, we are well fortify'd ;

And ftrono; enouo;h to ilTue out and fiarht.

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed.

Stands with the fnares of war to tangle thee.

On either hand thee, there are fquadrons pitch'd

To wall thee from the liberty of flight.

And no way canfl: thou turn thee for redrefs.

But death doth front thee with apparent fpoil.

' The common editions read,
7". Hanmer altered it to cur.

the offer cf their lo ve. Sir

And
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i\nd pale deflruftion meets thee in the fiice.

Ten thoLifand French have ta'en the facrainent.

To rive their dangerous artillery '

Upon nCf chriftian foul but EngliJIo Talbot.

Lo ] there thou ftand'fl:, a breathing valiant man,
Of an invincible, unconquer'd fpirit

:

This is the lateft glory of thy praife.

That I thy enemy ^ due thee withal

;

For ere the glafs, that now begins to run,

Finifh the procefs of his fandy hour,

Thefe eyes, that fee thee now well coloured.

Shall fee thee wither'd, bloody, pale and dead.

[Brum afar off.

Hark) hark ! the Dauphin's drum, a warning bell.

Sings heavy mufick to thy timVous foul

;

And mine fliall ring thy dire departure out.

\_Exit from the walls

^

Tal. He fables not, 1 hear the enemy.
Out, fome light horlemen, and perufe their wings.

O, negligent and heedlefs difcipiine I

How are we park'd, and bounded in a pale?

A little herd of England^s rim'rous Deer,

IVIaz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs.

Jf we be F.nglifh Deer, be then in blood ^

Not rafcal like to fall down with a pinch.

But rather moody, mad, and defp'race Stags,

Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of fteel,

And make the cowards (land aloof at bay.

Sell every man his life as dear as mine.

And they ihall find dear Deer of us, my friends.

' To ri<ve their dangerous ar-

tillery'] I do not underftand

the phrafe to rive artilltry, per-

haps it might be to drive ; we
fay fo drive a hlcvo^ and to drive

at a man, when we mean to ex-

prefs furious all'ault.

*— due thee'] To due is

to endue, to deck, io ^race.

3 yg in blood ;] Be

high in fpirics ; be of true mettle.

4 ^ith heads of feel,]

Continuing the image oh\\tdeer»

he fuppofes the lances to be their

horns.

God
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God and St. George, Talhoiy and England's right,

Profper our Colours in this dangerous fight ! [^Exeunt.

SCENE IV.

Another Fart of France.

Enter a Mejfenger, that meets York. Enter York,
with trumpet, and many foldiers,

York RE not the fpeedy fcouts return 'd again.

That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dau-
phin ?

Meff. They are retnrn'd, my Lord, and give it out

That he is march'd to Bourdeaiix with his pow'r,

To light with l^albct ; as he march'd along.

By your efpyals were difcovered

Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led,

Which join'd with him, and made their march for

Bourdeaux.

Tork, A plague upon that villain Somerfety

That thus delays my promifed fupply

Of horfemen, that were levied for this fiege !

Renowned "Talbot doth exped my aid,

5 And I am lowted by a traitor villain,

And cannot help the noble chevalier :

God comfort him in this necefTity !

If he mifcarry, farewel wars in France.

Enter Sir William Lucy;

Lucy. Thou princely leader of our Englijh Ilrength,

Never fo needful on the earth of France^

Spur to the refcue of the noble Talbot j

5 And T am lonjoted ] To may read, And I am flouted. /

/ooc/ may fignify to deprefs, to «w woe and treated with con*

ioiAjer, to dijhonour ; but I do tempt,

not remember it fo ufed. We
Who
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Who now is girdled with a wade of iron.

And hem'd about with grim deftrudion.

To BourdeauXy warHke Duke ; to Bourdeaux, York !

Elfe farewel Talbot^ France^ and England's honour.

Tork. O God ! that Somerjet^ who in proud heart

Doch flop my cornets, were in Talbot's place !

So fhould we fave a valiant gentleman.

By forfeiting a traitor and a coward.

Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep.
That thus we die, while remifs traitors fleep.

Lucy, O, fend fome fuccour to the diftrels'd Lord !

Tork. He dies, we lofe \ I break my warlike v/ord ;

We mourn, France fmiles we loie, they daily get •,

All 'long of this vile traitor Somerfct.

Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Talbot*s foul.

And on his fon young John ! whom, two hours lince,

1 met in travel towards his warlike father

;

This fev'n years did not Tizlb^^t fee his fon.

And now they meet, where both their lives are done.

Tork. Alas ! what joy fhall noble Talbot have,

To bid his young fon welcome to his grave !

Away ! vexation almoft ftops my breath,

That fundred friends greet in the hour of death,

Lucy^ farewel ; no more my fortune can,

But curfe the caufe I cannot aid the man.

Maine, Bloys, Poitiers, and Tours are won away,

'Long all of Somerfet, and his delay. [£a7/.

Lucy. Thus while ^ the vulture of fedit'on

Feeds in the bofom of fuch great commanders.

Sleeping negledion doth betray to lofs :

The Conquefts of our fcarce cold Conqueror,

That ever living man of m.emory,

Henry the Fifth !—While they each other crofs.

Lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to lofs. [_Exit,

^ ' the 'vulture] Alluding to the tale of Prometheus,

SCENE
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SCENE V.

• Another Part of France.

Enter Somerfet, with ' his army,

Sm, ¥ T is too late •, I cannot fend them now.

1 This expedition was by Tcrk and iiilhot

Too raiiily plotted ; all our gen'ral iorce

Might with a flillyof the very town
Be buckled with. The over-daring

HathfuJhed all his glofsof formfr honour

By this unheedfuj, defp'rate, v/ild adventure.

I'ork ^eit him on to fight and die in fliame,

lliat, Taiht dta.d, great Tork might bear the name.
Capt. Here is Sir fVtlliam Lucy, who with me
5from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid.

Enter Sir William Lucy.

Som. How now, Sir V/illiam^ whither were you fent ?

Lucy, Whither, my Lord ? from bought and fold

Lord Talboty

Who, ring'd about ^ with bold adverfity,

Cries out for noble Tork and Somerfet^

To beat alTailing death from his weak legions.

And while the honourable Captain there

Drops bloody fweat from his war-wearied limbs,

And, * in advantage ling'ring, looks for refcue ;

You, his falfe hopes, thetrufiof England's honour,

Keep off aloof with worthlefs emulation ^
Let not your private difcord keep away
The levied fuccours that fhould lend him aid

While he, renowned noble gentleman,

7

—

ritig^d about'] Environed, ^ worthlefs emulation.']

encircled. In this line emulation fignifies

* In ad-vantage livg'ring.'lVro- merely n Wry, not flruggle for

trailing his refinance by the ad- fupeiior excellence,

vantage of a ftrong poll.

Vol. ly. O o Yields
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Yields up his life unto a world of odds.

Orleans the Baftard^ Charles^ and Burgwidy^

Alanfon^ Rei^nier^ compafs him about ;

And Talht perifheth by your default.

Som. Tork fet him on, Tork^hould have fcnt him aid*

Lucy. And i^ork as faft upon your Grace exclaims

;

Swearing, that you with-hoid his levied hoft,

Colle(5led for this expedition.

Som. Tork lies j he might have fent, and had the

horfe

;

I owe him little duty and lefs love.

And take foul fcorn to fawn on him by fending.

Lucy. The fraud of England^ not the force of France^

Hath now entrapt the noble-minded 'Talbot j

Never to EnglarJ^hzW he bear his life,

But dies, betray'd to fortune by your ftrife.

Som, Come, go •, I wilfdifpatch the horl'emen ftrait

;

Within fix hours they will beat his aid.

Lucy, Too late comes refcue; he is ta'en, or flain ;

For fly he could not, if he would have fled.

And fly would TV?//^c/ never, though he might.

Scm. If he be dead, brave Talbot^ then adieu !

Lucy, Kis fame lives in the world, his fhame in you.

[Exeunt.

SCENE VI.

A field cf Battle near Bourdeaux.

Enter Talbot end bis fon.

tal. Young John Tclbot, I did fend for thee

\J To tutor thee in fl:ratagems of war.

That Talbofs name might be in thee reviv'd,

vWhen fapiefs age, and weak unable limbs.

Should bring thy father to his drooping chair.

'But, O mahgnant and ill-boading fl:ars !

Now art thou come unto *afeaft of death,

* Afenft of deatk] To a field where ' ^af^ wlil he feapd mt\

A tcr-
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A terrible and unavoided danger.

Therefore, dear boy, moLint on my fwifceft horle i

And I'll dired thee how thou fliak efcape

By fudden flight. Come, dally not j begone.

John- Is my name 'Trdbot ? and am I your fon ?

And fliall I fly ? O i if you love my mother,

Difhonour not her honourable name.
To make a ballard and a flave of me.
Tiie world will fay, he is not Talbot's blood

That balely fled, when noble Talbot flood ^
Tal. Fly, to revenge my death, if 1 be flain.

John. He that flies fo, will ne'er return again.

Tal. Jf we both ftay, we both are fure to die.

John. Then let me Hay, and, father, do you fiy

;

Your lofs is great, fo ^ your regard fhould be,

My wordi unknown, no lofs is known in me.

Upon my death the French can little boafl:.

In yours they will, in you all hopes are loft.

Flight cannot ftain the honour you have won.
But mine it will, that no exploit have done
You fled for vantage, ev'ry one will fwear.

But if 1 bow, they'll fay, it was for fear.

There is no hope that ever I v/ill ftay.

If the firft hour 1 flirink, and run away.

Here, on my knee, 1 beg mortality.

Rather than life preferv*d with infamy.

Tal. Shall ail thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb ?

John. Ay, rather than Til ftiame my mother's womb.
Tal. Upon my blefling, I command thee go.

John. To fight 1 will, but not to fly the foe.

TaL Part of thy father may be fav'd in thee.

John, No part of him, but will be ftiame in me.

For what reafon this fceneis other poem which was never fi-

written in rhyme I cannot guefs. niOied, and that being loath ro

If Shak^J'peare had not in other throw his labour away, he in*

plays mingled his rhymes and lerted it here,

bl ink verfes in the fame manner, * I'cur rcparJ.'j Yourcar^ of

1 {hould have fufpefted that this year own fatety.

dialogue had been a part of fome

O o 2 Tfl
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^ah Thou never hadfl: renown, nor canft not lofe If,

John. Yes, your renowned name ; Hiall flight abule it ?

TaL Thy father's charge fhall clear thee from that

ftain.

John. You cannot vvitnefs for me, being flain,

If death be fo apparent, then both fly.

-Tal. And leave my followers here to fight and die ?

My age was never tainted with fuch fhame.

John. And fliall my youth be guilty of fuch blame?
No more can I be fever'd from your fide.

Than can yourfelf yourfelf in twain divide ;

Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I,

For live I v;ill not, if my father die.

Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair fon,

Born to eclipfe thy life this afternoon.

Come, fide by fide, together live and die

;

And foul with foul from France to heaven fly. [Exeunt.

j^larm : excurftons^ wherein Talbot's fon is hemmed

about ^ and Talbot refcues him,

Tal St. George^ and vidlory ! fight, foldiers, fight

:

The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word^

And left us to the rage of France*s fword.

Where is John Talbot ? paufe, and take thy breath 5^

I gave thee life, and refcu'd thee from death.

John. O, twice my father ! twice am I thy fon ;

The life thou gav'fl: me firft was loft and done,

Till with thy warlike fword, defpight of fate^

To my determin'd time thou gav'ft new date.

Tal. When from the Dauphin's crcfl: thy fword

fl:ruck fire.

It warm'd thy father's heart with proud defire'

Of bold-fac'd vidlory. Then leaden age,

Qiiicken'd with youthful fpleen and warlike rage,

Beat down Alanfon^ Orleans., Burgundy^

And from the pride of GaUia refcu'd thee.

I Tho
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The ireful baftard Orleans^ that drew blood

From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood
Of thy firft Fight, I foon encountered,

And, interchanging blows, I quickly Hied

Some of his baftard blood ; and indifgrace

Befpoke him thus ; Contaminated, bafe.

And mif-begotten blood I fpill of thine,

Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine,

"Which thou didft force from Talbot ^ my brave boy—:
Here, purpofing the Baftard to deftroy.

Came in ftrong refcue. Speak, thy father's care.

Art not thou weary, John ? how doft thou fare

Wilt thou yet leave.the battle, boy, and fly,

Now thou art feal'd the fon of Chivalry ?

Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead ;

The help of one ftands me in little ftead.

Oh, too much folly is it, well I wot.

To hazard all our lives in one fmall boat.

If I to-day die not with Frenchmens* rage.

To-morrow I fhall die with mickle age

By me they nothing gain ; and, if I ftay,

'Tis but the fliortning of my life one day ;

In thee thy mother dies, our houftiold's name,
My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame^

All thefe, and more, we hazard by thy ftay.

All thefe are fav'd, if thou wilt fly away.

John, The fword of Orleans hath not made me fmart,

Thefe words of yours draw life-blood from my heart.

Oh v/hat advantage bought with fuch a ftiame, '

To fave a paultry life, and flay bright fame !

Before

* On that advantage, bought timent better. I have \'entur*d

^vithfiicha Sha}ne, at a flight Alteration, wh'ch de-

'To Janje a paltry life, o.nd Jlay parts fo little from the Reading

bright Fame!] This paf- which has obtain'dj but fo much
fagefeems to lie obfcure and dif- raifes theSenfe, as well as takes

jointed. Neither the Graminar away the Obfcurity, that I am
is to be juftified ; nqr ib the Sen- willing to think it rellores the

O 0 3 Author's
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Before young 'Talbot from old Talhot fly, onnbr
The coward horfe, that bears me, fall and "die !

And like me to the peafant boys of France^ ^

To be fliame's fcorn, and fubjed: of mifchance.

Surely, by all the glory you have won.
An if I fly, I arn noiTalbot's fon.

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot •,

If fon to 7^albot, die at albot's foot.

'Tal. Then follow thou thy defp'rate Sire of CretCy

Thou Icarus / thy life to me is fweet

:

]f thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's fide ;

And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride. [^Exeunt.

SCENE VII.

Alarm, Euurfions, Enter old Talbot, led by the French,

TaL Where is my other life } mine own is gone.

O ! where's young Talbot? where is valiant John?
Triumphant Death, * fmear'd with captivity !

Young 'Talbot's valour makes me fmile at thee.

When he perceiv'd me fhrink, and on my knee.

His. bloody fword he brandifh'd over me.

And, like a hungry Lion, did commence
Rough deeds of rage, and ftern impatience ;

Author's Meaning

;

Out on that ^vantage.

Theobald.
Sir T. Hanmerxz2i6s, Oh nx^hat

advontage^ which I have fol-

lowed, though Mr. Theobald's

conjeftnre may be well enough
admitted. —

* JrJ like me io the. pea/ant

^'France,] To Hke one

io the peafants is, to compare, to

Jevel hy (ompari/on ; the line is

therefore intelligible enough by

itfelf, bat in this fenfe it wants

connexion. T. Hanmer rtdidsy

And leave 7ne^ which makes a

clear fenfe and juft confequence.

But as change is not to be al-

lowed without neceffity, I have

fufFered like to ftand, becaufe

I fuppofe the author meant the

fame as make like, or reduce to a

It'vel ixitb.

* Death fmeard nvith capti-

W/v.] That is death ftained

and difhonoured with captivity.

4 But



K I N G H E N R Y VL 567

But when my angry Guardant ftood alone,

3 Tendring my ruin, and affail'd of none,

Dizzy ey'd fury and great rage of heart

Suddenly made him from my fide to ftarr,

Into the cluftring battle of the French^

And, in that fea of blood, my boy did drench

His over-mounting fpirit and there dy'd

My Icarus! my blolTom in his pride !

Enter John Talbot, home.

Serv. O my dear Lord ! lo! where your fon is borne.

Tal. Thou antick death, which laught'ft us here

to fcorn.

Anon, from thy infulting tyranny.

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity,

T^oTalbots winged ^ through the lither fky,

In thy defpight, lliall 'Ibape mortality.

O thou, whofe wounds become hard-favour'd death,

Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath.

Brave death by fpeaking, whether he will or no.

Imagine him a Frenchman^ and thy foe.

Poor boy ! he fmiles, methinks, as who fhould fay,

*' Had death been French^ then death had died to day."

Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms j

My fpirit can no longer bear thefe harms.

Soldiers, adieu. I have what I would have.

Now my old arms are young John Talbofs Grave.

IP'ies.

Tendring my ruin^' ] ' Through the WihtT Jky"] Li^
Watching me with tendernefs in ther is fexihle or yielding^ In
my fall. much the fame fenfe Milton fays,

* Thou antick death. ] The He nvith hroadfails

fooly or antick of the play> made Winmiv'd the buxom air..

fport by mocking the graver per- That is, the obfequious,air,

fonages.

O o 4 A C T
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A C T V. S C E N E I.

Centimes near Bourdeaux.

Enter Charles, Alanfon, Burgundy, Bajlard and

Pucelle.

Charles.

HAD Tork zrA Somerfet brought refcue in.

We flriould have found a bloody day of this.

Bqft. How the young whelp ofTalhofs raging brood

Did fiefn his puny fword in Frenchmens^ blood! ^

PuceL Once I encounter'd him, and thus I faid :

Thou nmiden youth, be vanquiQi'd by a maid."

But with a proud, majeftical, high fcorn

He anfwer'd thus :
" Young ^alhot was not born

To be the pillage of a * giglot wench."

So, rufliing in the Bowels of the French^

He left me proudly, as unworthy fight.

Bur. Doubtlefs, he would have made a noble Knight:

See, where he lies inherfed in the arm?

Of the moft bloody nurfer of his harms.

Baft, Hew them to pieces, hack their bones afunder \

Whofe life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder.

Char, Oh, no. Forbear. For that which we have fled

During the life, let vis not wrong it dead.

^ The return of rhvme where fome other work, and were co-

young Talhot n again mentioned , pied here only to fave the trouble

and in no other place, ilrength- of compoling new.
ens the fufp'cjor, that thefe * Gight is a nvantan^ or a

vcxki were originally part of jlrumMt,

Enttr
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Enter Sir William Lucy.

Liic^. ^ Condudl me to the Dauphin's tent, to know
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day.

Char. On v/hat fubmilTive melTage arc thou fent?

Lucy, SubmifTion, Dauphin ? 'tis a mcer French

word,

We Englijlo warriors wot not what it means.

I come to know what prifoners thou haft ta'en.

And to furvey the bodies of the dead.

Char. For prifoners afk'ft thou ? hell our prifon is.

But tell me whom thou feek'ft

Lucy. Where is the great Alcides of the field.

Valiant Lord 'Tdhot^ Earl of Shrew/bury ?

Created, for his rare fuccefs in arms,

Great Earl of Wafljford^ IVaterford^ and Valence^

Lord 'Talbct of Gocdrig and Vrchingfield^

Lord Strange of Blackmere^ Lord Verdon of Jlton^

Lord Cromwell of JVingfield^ Lord Furnival of Shef*

field.

The thrice victorious Lord of Falconhridge^

Knight of the noble Order of St. George^

Worthy St. MichaeU and the Golden Fleece^

Great Marfhal to our King Henry the Sixth

Of all his wars within the realm of France.

Pucel. Here is a filly, ftately, ftile, indeed.

The T*urk^ that two and fifty Kingdoms hath.

Writes not fo tedious a ftile as this.

Him that thou magnify'ft with all thefe titles.

Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet.

Lucy. Is Talhot flain, the Frenchmens* only fcourge,

7 Condu£l me to the Dauphin's tory ; therefore Sir ^7*. Hannicr

tent, to h.cvj reads.

Who hath obtain d ] Lu- Herald, cciiduSl me tc the Dau'
cy^s MelTage implied that he ^>&/V/ tentt

knew who had obtained the vie-

Your
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Your kingdom's terror and black Nemejis ?

Oh, were mine eye-balls into bullets turn'd.

That I in rage might fhoot them at your faces !

Oh that I could but call thefe dead to life.

It were enough to fright the realm of France !

Were but his pidture lefc among you here.

It would amaze the proudefi: of you all.

Give me their bodies, that I rray bear them hence.

And give them burial as befeems their worth.

Pucel I think, this Upftart is old Talhofs ghoft

;

He fpeaks with fuch a proud commanding fpirit.

For God's fake, let him have 'em •, to keep them here.

They would but (link and putrify the air.

Char, Go, take the bodies hence ;

Lucy. I'll bear them hence •,

But from their alhes. Dauphin, fhall be rear'd

A Phc^nix, that fhall make all France afear'd.

Char. So we be rid of them, do what thou wilt.

—And now to P^m, in this conqu'ring vein ;

All will be ours, now bloody Talbofs flain. [Exeunt.

SCENE 11.

Changes to England.

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter, and Exeter.

K. Hsnry.T T AVE you perus'd the letters from the

11 Pope,

The Emperor, and the Earl of Armagnac ?

Glou. I have, my Lord ; and their intent is this j

They humbly fue unto your Excellence,

To have a godly Peace concluded of.

Between the realms of England and of France.

K. Henry, How doth your Grace affedt this motion?

Glou, Well, my good Lord ; and as the only means
To ftop effufion of our Chriftian blood,

And ftabliih quietnefs on ev'ry fide.

K. Henry^
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K. Henry, Ay, marry, uncle ; for I always flioughc

Ic was both impious and unnatural,

That fuch immanity and bloody ftrife

Should reign among profeflbrs of one Faith.

Glou, Befide, my Lord, the fooner to efFed

And furer bind this knot of amity.

The Earl of ArmagnaCy near kin, to Charles^

A man of great Authority in France^

Proffers his only daughter to your Grace

In marriage with a large and fumptuous dowry,

K. Henry, Marriage? alas ! my years are yec too

young.

And fitter is my ftudy and my books.

Than wanton dalliance with a paramour.

Yet call th' Ambadadors ; and, as you pleafe.

So let them have their anfwers ev'ry one.

I fhall be well content with any choice.

Tends to God's glory, and my Country's v/eal.

Enter Winchefter, and three AmhaJJadors,

Exe. What is my Lord of Winchefter inftall'd.

And call'd unto a Cardinal's degree ?

Then I perceive, that will be verify'd,

Henry the Fifth did Ibmetime prophefy
;

" If once he come to be a Cardinal,

" He'll make his Cap coequal with the Crown,"
K. Henry. My Lords Ambafiadors, your fev'ral fuits

Have been confidered and debated on ;

Your pL'irpofe is both good and reafonable
;

And therefore are we certainly refolv'd

To draw conditions of a friendly Peace,

Which by my Lord of Winchefier we mean
Shall be tranipbrted prefently to France.

Glou, And for the proifer of my L.ord your mafter,

1 have inform'd his Highnefs fo at large \

As liking of the lady's virtuous gifts.

Her beauty and the value of her dower.

He
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He doth intend flie Ihall be England's Queen.

K. Hen-'y, In argument and proof of which Contract,

Bear her this jewel, pledge of my afFe6lion.

And, fo, my Lord Protedor, fee them guarded.

And fafely brought to Dover where, inlhipp'd.

Commit them to the fortune of the fea.

{Exeunt King and train.

Win. Stay, my Lord Legate^ you fliall firft receive

The Sum of money which I promifed

Should be delivered to his Holinefs.

For cloathing me in thefe grave ornaments.

Legate, I will attend upon your Lordihip's leifure.

Win, Now Winchefier will not fubmit, I trow.

Or be inferior to the proudeft Peer.

Hu'fiTphry of Glo'fter^ thou flialt well perceive.

That * nor in birth, or for authority.

The Bifliop will be over- borne by thee :

I'll either make thee ftoop, and bend thy knee,

Orfack this country with a mutiny. [_ExemU,

SCENE III.

Changes to France.

Enter Dauphin^ Burgundy, Alanfon, Bajlard^

Reignier, 'and Joan la Pucelle.

Bau. rj^ H E S E news, my Lords, may chear our

Jl drooping fpirits :

"^Tis faid, the ftout Parijians do revolt.

And turn again unto the warlike French.

Alan. Then march to Taris^ royal Charles of France^

And keep not back your Pow'rs in dalliance.

FuceL Peace be amongft them, if they turn to us,

Eife Ruin combat with their Palaces.

* AV?> ^'V/AJ I would read is legitimate and thy authority

for birrh. That is, thou (halt fopreme.

j>ot rule liie though thy birth
•

. Enter
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Enter Scout.

Scout. Succefs unto our valiant General,

And happinefs to his accomplices I

Dau, What tidings fend our fcouts ? I pr'ythee,

fpeak.

Scout, The Englijh army, that divided was

Into two parts, is now conjoin'd in one j

And means to give you battle prefently.

Bau, Somewhat too fudden. Sirs, the warning is \

But we wilt prefently provide for them.

Burg. I truft, the ghoft of Talbot is not there ;

Now he is gone, my Lord, you need not fear.

Pucel. Of all bafe paflions fear is moft accurft.

Command the Conqueft, Charles^ it fhail be thine

:

Let Henry fret and all the world repine.

Dm. Then on, my Lords j and France be fortu*

nate. [Exeunt,

Alarm : excurjlons. Enter Joan la Pucelle.

PnceL The Regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fly*

Now help, ^ ye charming Spells and Periapts j

And ye choice Spirits, that admonifli me,

And give me figns of future accidents ; [Thunder.

You Ijpeedy helpers, that are fubftitutes

Under the lordly ^ monarch of the North,

Appear, and aid me in this enterprize.

Enter Fiends.

This fpeedy quick appearance argues proof

Of your accuitom'd diligence to me,

' ^ye charming Spells and ^ Monarch of the North,"] The
Periapts ;] Charms fovv'd North was always fuppofed to be

up. Ezek. xiii. i8. Wo to them the particular habitation of bad
thatfon.v pillo\K:s to all arm-holes, fpirits. ilf///^?* therefore affem-

to huntfouls, Pope, biea the rebel angels in the North.

Now,
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Now, ye familiar fpirits, that are cu1I'4jc .aqsrD o

'

* Out of the povv'rfui regions under earth, . . .\^\

Help me this once, that France may get the field.

walk^ andfpeuk not>

Oh, hold me not with filence over long.

Where I was wont to feed you with my blood,

I'll lop a member off, and give it you

In earned of a further benefit.

So you do condefcend to help me now.

[They hang their heads.

No hope to have redrefs ? my body fhall

Pay rccompence, if you will grant my fuit.

[They Jhake their heads.

Cannon my body, nor blood-facrlfice,

Intreat you to your wonted furtherance ?

Then, take my foul ; my body, foul and all

Before that England give the French the foil.

[_They depart.

See, they forfake me. Now the time is come,

Thar France mull vail her lofty-plumed creft.

And let her head fall into England's lap.

My ancient incantations are too weak.

And Hell too ilrong for me to buckle with.

Now, France^ thy glory droopcth to the dufl. {Exit.

Excurfions. Pucelle and York fight hand to hand.

Pucelle is taken. The French fly.

York. Damfel of France^ I think, I have you faft,

Uunchain your fpirits now uith fpelling Charms,

A^nd try if they can gain your liberty.

A goodly prize, fit for the devil's Gr<ice !

See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows.

As if, with Circe^ fhe would change my lhape.

FuceL Chang'd to a worfer fhape thou cand not be.

.Tork. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man \

* Out of the ponv'rful regions UTieier earth. '\ I believe Shake-

fpiare wrote Igiom . W>i r b u r i on .

A No
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No (hape, but his, can pleafe your dainty eye.

Pucel. A plaguing mifchief light on Charks and

thee !

And may ye both be fuddenly furpris'd

By bloody hands, in fleeping on your beds.

Tork. Fell, banning hag ! inchantrefs, hold thy

tongue.

PuceL I pr'ythee, give me leave to curfe a-while.

Tork. Curfe, mifcreanr, when thou comell to the

ftake. [Exeunl.

SCENE IV,

Alarm, Enter Suffolk, with Lady Margaret in his hand.

Suf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prifoner.

[Gazes on her.

Oh, faireft beauty, do not fear, nor fly ;

For I will touch thee but with reverend hands.

I kifs thefe fingers for eternal peace.

And lay them gently on thy tender fide.

Who art thou ^ fay ; that I may honour thee.

Mar. Alargaret^ my name; and daughter to a King;
The King of Naples ; whofoe'er thou art.

Suf. An Earl I am, and Suffolk am I call'd.

Be not offended, Nature's miracle.

Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me ;

So doth the Sv/an her dov/ny cignets fave.

Keeping them pris'ners i^nderneath her wings.

Yet if this fervile ufage once offend,

Go and be free again, as Suffolk's friend. [She is going.

Oh, ftay 1— I have no pow'r to let her pafs ;

My hand would free her, but my heart fays, no.

- As plays the fun upon the glaffy flreams,

Twink-

* /^<?y2f« «/<?«/^^'^iJ7/i^^j5'ariron, ir.ade b'et&'eenPtiiings

fyJireamiy &c.] This com- which Iceria fufHcicri:!y unlike,

is
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Twinkling another counterfeited beam,
So feems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes.

Fain would 1 woo her, yet I dare not fpeak ;

I'll call for pen and ink, and write my mind.
Fy, Be la Pole, ' difable not thyfelf

;

Haft not a tongue ? is flie not here thy prisoner ?

Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's fight ?

Ay ; beauty's princely Majefty is fuch.

Confounds the tongue, and make the fenfes rough.

Mar, Say, Earl of Suffolk, if thy name be fo,

What ranfom muft I pay before I pafs ?

For, I peceive, I am thy prifoner.

Suf, How can*ft thou tell fhe will deny thy fuit.

Before thou make a trial of her love ? [Aftde,

Mar. Why fpeak'ft thou not ? what ranfome muft
I pay ?

Suf, She's beautiful ; and therefore to be v/oo'd ;

She is a woman, therefore to be won. [_AfJe,

Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranfom, yea, or no ?

Suf. Fond man ! remember that thou haft a wife ;

Then how c^n\Margaret be thy paramour ? [4fide,

Mar, 'Twere beft to leave him, for he will not hear.

Suf, There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card.

Mar, He talks at random fure, the man is mad.
Suf, And yet a difpenfation may be had.

Mar, And yet I v;ould, that you would anfwer me.

Suf. I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom ?

Why, for my King. Tufh, that's a wooden thing.

Alar. Pie talks of wood : it is fome carpenter.

Suf, Yet fo my fancy may be fatisfy'd.

And Peace eftabliilied between thefe realms.

But there remains a fcruple.in that too.

is iRterded to exprefs the foft-

nefs and delicacy ofLadv/t^rtr-

garet'^s beauty, which delighted,

but did rot dazzle ; which was
bright, but gave no pai^i by iu

' Difahk not thy/elf.'] Do noi

reprefent thyfelf fo weak. To
(iifahk the judgment of another

was, in that age, the fame as to

dellroy its credit or authority.

For
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For though her father be the King of Naples^

Duke of A^jjou and MrJne^ yet he is poor ;

And our Nobility wiil fcorn the match. ]^/1fide.

Alar. Hear ye me, Captain ? Are ye not at leifure ?

Siif. It fiiaii be fo, difdain they ne'er fo much.

Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield.

Madam, 1 have a fecret to reveal.

Mar, ,Whac tho' I be inthrall'd, he feems a Knight,

And will not any way diihonour me. S^Afide*

Suf. Lady, vouchfafe to liften what I fay.

Mar. Perhaps, 1 fhall be refcu'd by the French ;

And then 1 need not crave his courtefy. [^Afide.

Suf. Sweet Madam, give me hearing in a caufe.

Mar. Tufli, women have been captivate ere now.

lAfide.

Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you fo ?

Mar. I cry you mercy, 'tis but ^id for ^0.
Suf. Say, gentle Princefs, would you not fuppofe

Your bondage happy, to be made a Queen ?

Mar, To be a Queen in Bondage, is more vile

Than is a flave in bafe fervility j

For Princes fhould be free.

Suf, And fo fliall you,

If happy England's royal King be free.

Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me ?

Suf, I'll undertake to make thee Henrfs Qtieen,

To put a golden Scepter in thy hand,

And fet a precious Crown upon thy head,

If thou wik eondefcend to be my
Mar. What?
Suf, His love.

Mar. I am unworthy to be Henrfs wife.

Suf. No, gentle Madam ; I unv/orthy am
To woo fo fair a dame to be his wife *,

And have no portion in the choice my fe If.

How fay you. Madam, are you fo content?

Mar. An if my father pleafc, I am content.

Suf, Then ^all our Captains and our colours forth.

Vol. IV. P p And,
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And, Madam, at your father's c^ftle-walls.

We'll crave a parly to confer with him.

Sound. Enter Reignier on the walls.

Suf. See, Reignier^ fee thy daughter prifoner.

Reig. To whom ?

Suf, To me.

Reig, Suffolk, what remedy
I am a foldier, and unapt to weep.
Or to exclaim on fortune's ficklenefs,

Suf, Yes, there is remedy enough, my Lord.
Confent, and for thy honour give conlent.

Thy daughter fliall be wedded to my King

;

Wlxjm I with pain have woo'd and won thereto

;

And this her eafy-held imprifonment
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty.

Reig, Speaks Suffolk as he thinks ?

Suf Fair Margaret knows.
That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, or feign.

Reig, Upon thy princely warrant I defcend ;

To give the anfwer of thy juft demand.
Suf, And here 1 will expe6l thy coming.

Trumpets found. Enter Reignier.

Reig, Welcome, brave Earl, into our territories ;

Command in Anjou, what your Honour pleafes.

Suf, Thanks, Reignier, happy in lb iweet a child.

Fit to be made companion of a King.

What anfwer makes your Grace unto my fuit ?

Reig. Since thou doft deign to woo her little worth.

To be the Princely bride of fuch a Lord 5

Upon condition I may quietly

Enjoy mine own, the country Maine and Anjou^

Free from opprelTion or the ftroke of war.

My daughter fhall be Henry if he pleafe.

Suf. That is her ranfom, 1 deliver her ;

And thofe two counties, I wiil undertake,

Yoir Grace (hall well and quietly enjoy.

Reig.
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Rcig, And I again in Henrfs Royal name,

As Deputy unto that gracious King,

Give thee her hand for fign of phghted faith.

Suf. Reignier of France ^ I give thee kingiy thanks,

Becaufe this is irt trafiick of a King.

And yet, methinks, I could be well content

To be mine own Attorney in this caf^. \^Afide,

ril over then to England with this News,

And make this marriage to be folemniz'd*

So farewell, Reignier j fet this diamond iafe

In golden Palaces, as it becomes.

Reig, I do embrace thee, as I would embrace
The Chriftian Prince King Henry^ were he here.

Mar, Farewel, my Lord. Good willies, praife and
pray'rs

Shall Sujfolk ever have of Margaret. [She is going.

Suf. Farewel, fweet Madam hark you, Margaret
No princely commendations to my King ?

Mar. Such commendations as become a maid,

A^ virgin, and his fervant, fay to him.

Suf. Words fvveetly plac'd, and modefrly diredled.

But, Madam, I muft trouble you again,

No loving token to his Majelly ?

Mar, Yes, my good Lord, a pure unfpotted heart.

Never yet taint wich love, 1 fend the King.

Siif. And this withal. [^ifes her.

Mar. That for thyfelf. 1 will not fo prefume
To fend fuch peevifli tokens to a King.

Suf, O, wcrt thou for rnyfclf ! bur, Suffolk^ ftay ;

Thou may'ft not wander in that labyrinth ;

There Minotaurs, and ugly trealons, lurk.

SoUicit Henry her wond'rous pi dife.

Bethink thee on her virtues that furmount.

Her nat'ral graces that extinguifh art;

Repeat their fembiance often on the feas ;

To/end /uc/j tokens'^'] PeeTiJh, for childifh. Warb,

P p 2 That,
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That, when thou com'ft to kneel at Henry's feet.

Thou may'ft bereave him of his wits with wonder.

[Exeunt*

SCENE VI.

jE^;//^r York, Warwick, a Sbepberd^ and Fucdh,

Tork, Bring forth thatforcerefs, condenfin'd to burn.
Sbep, Ah, Joan! This kills thy father's heart out-

right.

Have I fought ev'ry country far and near.

And now it is my chance to find thee out,

Muft I behold thy timelefs, cruel, death ?

Ah, Jcan^ fweet daughter, 1 will die with thee.

PuceL Decrepit mifer ! bafe ignoble wretch!

I am defcended of a gentler blood.

Thou art no father, nor no friend of mine.

Shep» Out, out ! — my Lords, an pleafe you, *tis

not fo

;

I did beget her, all the parifh knov/s,

Her mother, living yet, can teftify.

She was the firft-fruit of my batch'lorfhip.

War, Gracelefs, wilt thou deny thy parentage ?3

Tcrk, This argues, what her kind of life hath been.

Wicked and vile ; and fo her death concludes.

Shep, Fy, Jcan^ that thou wilt be fo obftacle^

:

God knows, thou art a coUop of my fie(h.

And for thy fake have I (bed many a tear.

Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle Joan.

PuceL Peafant, avaunt 1 You have fuborn'd this

man
Of purpofe to obfcure ^ my noble birth.

^ Woynvih thoube/ochftacleP] This pafTage feems to corrobo-

A vulgar corruption of vhjlinate^ rate an explanarior, fomewhat
which 1 think has odly lafted far fetched, which I have given

fmce our author's time till now., in Henry IV, of the nobiiman and

- ' my nolle hirih. Royal man.

'Tis true^ 1gave a nchh'^Scz,]

4 Shep.
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Shep, 'Tis true, I gave a noble to the priefl:,

The morn that I was wedded to her mother.

Kneel down and take my blefiing, good my girl.

Wilt thou not (loop ? now curfed be the time

Of thy nativity ! I would, the milk,

Thy mother gave thee when thou fuck'dfther bread.

Had been a little ratfbane for thy fake

;

Or elfe, when thou didft keep my lambs a-field,

I wifh fome rav'nous wolf had eaten thee.

Doft thou deny thy father, curfed drab ?

O5 burn her, burn her; hanging is too good. [Exit

York. Take her away, for flie hath liv'd too long.

To fill the world with vicious qualities.

PuceL Firft, let me tell you, whom you have con-
demned.

Not me begotten of a ihepherd fwain.

But idu'd from the progeny of Kings ;

Virtuous and holy, chofen from above.

By infpiration of celefbial grace.

To work exceeding miracles on earth

:

I never had to do with wicked fpirits.

But you, that are polluted with your lufts,

Stain'd with the guiltlefs blood of innocents,

Corrupt and tainted with a thoufand vices,

Becaufe you want the grace, that others have.

You judge it ftreight a thing impolTible

To compafs wonders, but by help of devils.

No, mifconceived Joan of Ark hath been

A virgin from her tender infancy,

Chafte and immaculate in very thought

;

Whofe maiden blood thus rig'rouQy effus'd,

Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heav'n.

York. Ay, ay ; away with her to execution.

War, And hark ye. Sirs ; becaufe fhe is a maid.

Spare for no faggots, let there be enow ;

Place pitchy barrels on the fatal ftake.

That fo her torture may be Ihortened.

P p 3 FuceL
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PuceL Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts f

Then, Joan^ difcover thine infirmity ;

That warranteth by law to be thy privilege.

I am with child, ye bloody homicides.

Murder not then the fruit within my womb.
Although you hale me to a violent death.

York. Now heav'n forefend I the holy maid with

child !

B'^'ar. The greatefl: miracle that ere you wrought.

Is all your ftrid precifenefs come to this ?

York, She and the Dauphin have been juggling ;

I did imagine, what would be her refuge.

War, Well, go to ; we will have no baftards live ;

Efpecially, fince Charles muft father it.

PuceL You are deceiv'd, my child is none of his ;

It was Alanfon that enjoy'd my love.

l^ork. ^ Alanfon ! that notorious Machiavel /

It dies, an if it had a thoufand lives.

PuceL O, give me leave ; 1 have deluded you ;

'Twas neither Charles^ nor yet the Duke I nam'd.

But Reigmer^ King of Naples^ that prevail'd,

IVar. A married man ! that's mofi: intolerable.

Torh Why, here's a girl.— I think, fhe knows not

well.

There were fo many, whom fhe may accufe.

War, It''s a fign, fhe hath been liberal and free.

York, And yet, forfooth, Ihe is a virgin pure.

Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee ^

Ufe no in treaty, for it is in vain.

PuceL Then lead me hence 5 with whom I leave my
Gurfe.

May never gloriou? fun refleft his beams
Upon the country where you makeaboad \

But darknels and the gloomy fhade of death

Alanfon ? that notorious Ma- time, this line is by fome of the

chiavei.] Mafhianjel hemg editors given to the players, and

mentioned fomewhat before his ejefted from the text.

1 In
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Inviron you, 'till mifchief and defpair
^

Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourfelves !

f Exit guarded.

York. Break thou in pieces, and confume to afhcs.

Thou foul accurfed minifter of hell

!

SCENE VII.

Enter Cardinal of Winchefter.

Car, Lord Regent, I do greet your Excellence

With letters of CommifTion from the King.

For know, my Lords, the ftates of Chriftendom,

Mov'd with remorfe of thefe outragious broils.

Have earneftly implor'd a gen'ral Peace

Betwixt our nation and th' afpiring French 9;

And fee at hand the Dauphin, and his train.

Approaching to confer about fome matters,

Tork, Is all our travel turn'd to this efFe6l ?

After the flaughter of fo many Peers,

So many Captains, gentlemen and foidiers.

That in this quarrel have been overthrov/n.

And fold their bodies for their country's benefit,

Shall we at laft conclude effeminate Peace ?

Have we not loft moft part of all the towns.

By treafon, falfnood, and by treachery.

Our great progenitors had conquered ?

Oh, Warwick^ Warwick ! I forefee with grief

^— V/7/ mi/chiefand dejpair was afpiring. Shakefpeare with-

Dri'veyou to breakyour necks,—] out doubt wrote.

Perhaps Shakefpeare intended to respiring French.

remark in this execration, the i, e. who had but juft got into

frequency of fuicide among the breath again, after having been
fzf^//;^, which has been common- almoil hunted down by the Evg-

ly imputed to the gloominefs of lij/y, Warburton.
their air. The ambaffador yet ufes no

* Befwixt our nation and th"* argument ; but if he did, refpir-

A SPIRING French;] But irtg would not much help the

would anAmbaffador,whocame caufe. Shakefpeare wrote what
to perfuade peace with France, might be pronounced, and there-

ufc it as an argument, that France fore did not write th^refpiring,

Pp4 The
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The utter lols of all the realm of France.

War. Be patient, York \ if we conclude a Peace,
It fhall be with fuch ttncl and fcvere covenants,
As little ihall the Fr<?;2£-^m';^ gain thereby.

Enter Charles, Alanfon, Bajiard^ and Reignier.

Char, Since, Lords of En^land^ ft is thus agreed.

That peaceful Truce fhall beproclaim'd in trance^
We come to be informed by yourK^lves,

What the conditions of that league mud be.

Tcrk. Speak, V/inchefier \ for boiling choler chokes
The hollow pafiage of my prifon'd voice,

By fight of thefeour baleful enemies

Win, Charles and the red, it is enaded thus :

That in regard King Henry gives confent,

Of meer compalTion and of lenity,

To eafe your Country of diftrefsful war.

And fuffer you to breathe in fruitful Peace;
You fhall become true liegemen to his Crown.
And, Charles^ upon condition thou wilt fwear
To pay him tribute and fubmit thyfelf.

Thou fhalt be plac'd as Viceroy under him ;

And ftill enjoy thy regal dignity.

Alan. Mud he be then a fliadow of himfelf ?

Adorn his temples with a Coronet %
And yet in fubdance and authority

Retain but privilege of a private man ?

This proffer is abfurd and reafonlefs.

Charr 'Tis known, already that I am pofleft

Of more than half the Gallian Territories,

And therein rev'renc'd for their lawful King.

Shall I, for lucre of the red un-vanquidi'd,

Detract fo much from that prerogative.

As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole ?

No, Lord Ambaffador, Til rather keep

« laleful enmies.'] Bale- baneful, hurtful, or mifchievous.

fur\%forrQnxiful\ I therefore ra- ^ nvith a Coronet.'] Co-

ther imagine that we lliould read rona is here ufed for a cronvK.

That
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That which I have, than, coveting for more.

Be cafi from polTibility of all.

Tork, Infulting Charles^ haft thou by fecret means
Us'd interceflion to obtain a League

;

And now the matter grows to compromife,

Standft thou aloof upon comparifon ^}

Either accept the title thou ufurp'ft,

Of benefit ^ proceeding from our King,

And not of any challenge of defcrt.

Or we will plague thee with ince(rant wars.

Reig, My Lord, you do not well in obftinacy

To cavil in the courfe of this Contradl :

If once it be ncglecled, ten to one.

We fhall not find like opportunity.

Jlan, To fay the truth, it is your policy.

To fave your Subjeds from fuch maffacre,

Ard ruthlefs flaughters, as are daily feen

By our proceeding in hoftility.

And therefore take this compad of a Truce,

Although you break it, when your pleafure ferves.

[JJtde, to the Dauphin,

War, How fay'ft thou, Charles ? fliall our Condition

Hand ?

Char, It fhall

:

Only referv'd, you claim no interefl

In any of our towns of garriibn.

Tork, Then fwear allegiance to his Majefly.

As thou art Knight, never to difobey.

Nor be rebellious to the Crown of England^

Thou, nor thy Nobles, to the Crown of England,

[Charles and the reft give tokens of fealty.

—So now difmifs your army, when you pleafe ;

Hangup your enfigns, let your drums be ftill,

For here we entertain a folemn Peace. [Exeunt,

^ 'Upon comparifon ?'\ Do *

—

accept the title thou ufurfji^

you Hand to compare, your pre- Of Benefit ] Benefit is

lent fiate, a flate which you have here a term of law. Be content

neither right or power to main- to live as the beneficiary of our
tain,withthe terms whichwe offer? . king.

SCENE
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SCENE VIII.

Of beauteous Margaret hath aftonifh'd me 5

Her virtues, graced with external gifts.

Do breed love's fettled pafTions in my heart.

And, like as rigour of tempeftuous gufts

Provokes the mightieft hulk againft the tide,

* So am 1 driv'n by breath of her'renown.

Either to fufFer fhipwreck, or arrive

Where I may have fruition of her love.

Suf, Tufli, my good Lord, this fuperficial tale

Is but a preface to her worthy praife.

The chief perfections of that lovely dame.
Had I fuffiient (kill to utter them.

Would make a volume of inticing lines.

Able to ravifh any dull conceit.

And, which is more, fhe is not fo divine.

So full replete with choice of all delights,

But with as humble lowlinefs of mind
She is content to be at your command.
Command, I mean, of virtuous chafte intent.

To love and honour Henry as her Lord.

K. Henry, And otherwise will Henry ne'er prcfume.

Therefore, my lord Protedor, give confent.

That Margaret may be England's Royal Queen.

Glou, So fhould I give confent to flatter fin.

You know, my Lord, your Highnefs is betroth'd

^ So am I driv'n^ ] This driven againft the tide by the

fjmile is fomewhat obfcure ; he wind, fo he is driven^ by love

feems to mean, that as a Ihip is againft the current of his intereft.

Unto

Changes to England.

Enter Suffolk, in Conference with King YiQmy \

Gloucefter, and Exeter.
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Unto another Lady of efteem.

How fliall \vc then difpenfe with that Contrad,

And not deface your honour with reproach ?

Suf. As doth a Ruler with unlawful oaths ;

Or one, that^ at a triumph having vow'd

To try his ftrength, forfaketh yet the Lifts

By reafon of his adverfary's odds

;

A poor Earl's daughter is unequal odds ;

And therefore may be broke without offence.

Glou, Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more than that?

Her father is no better than an Earl,

Although in glorious titles he excel.

Suf. Yes, my good Lord, her father is a King,

The King of Naples and Jerusalem \

And of fuch great Authority in France^

That his Alliance will confirm our Peace ;

And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance.

Glou, And fo the Earl of Armagnac may do,

Becaufe he is near kinfman unto Charles,

Exe, Befide, his wealth doth warrant lib'ral Dow'r,
While Reignier fooner will receive, than give.

Stif, A Dow'r, my Lords ! Difgrace not fo yourKing,

That he fhould be fo abjed, bafe and poor.

To chufe for wealth, and not for perfect love.

Henry is able to enrich his QLueen

;

And not to feek a Queen to make him rich.

So worthlefs peafants bargain for their wives.

As market-men for Oxen, Sheep, orHorfe.

But marriage is a matter of more worth,

Than to be dealt in * by Attorneyfliip,

Not whom we will, but whom his Grace affedls,

Muft be companion of his nuptial bed.

And therefore, Lords, fince he affeds her moft.

It moft of all thefe reafons bindeth us,

I

^ —— at a triumph'] That is, tervention of another man's
at the fports by which a triumph choice ; or the difcfetional agen-
15 celebrated. c/ of another.

* Bj attorneyfiip.'] By the in-

In
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In our opinions fhe fhould be preferr'd.

For wha4: is wedlock forced, but a hell.

An age of difcord and coni inual flrife?

"Whereas the contrary bringeth forth Blifs,

And is a pattern of celefti 1 Peace.

"^A^hom fliould we match with Henry, being a King,
But Marg^ret^ that is daughter to a King?
Her peerlels feature, joined with her birch.

Approves her fit for none, but for a King

;

Her valiant courage, and undaunted fpirit.

More than in woman commonly is feen,

Anfwer our hope in IfTue of a King

;

For Henry ^ fon unto a Cpnqueror,
Is likely to beget more Conquerors ;

If with a Lady of fo high refolve.

As is fair Marg'ret^ he be link'd in love.

Then yield, my Lords, and here conclude with me.
That Mar^ret (hall be Queen, and none but £he.

K. Htnry, Whether it be through force of your re

port.

My noble Lord of Suffolk \ or for that

My tender youth was never yet attaint

With any pafiion of inflaming love,

I cannot tell but this I am aflur'd,

I feel fuch fharp diffention in my bread.

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear.

As 1 am fick with working of my thoughts.

Take therefore fliipping ; poft, my Lord, to France-^

Agree to any Covenants ; and procure,

That lady Mar^ret do vouchfafe to come
To crofs the feas to England ; and be crown'd

King Henry s faithful and anointed Queen.

For your expences and fufHcient charge.

Among the people gather uo a tenth.

Be gone, 1 lay, for 'till you do return,

I am perplexed with a thoufand cares.

And you, good Uncle, banifh all offence :
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If you do cenfure me ^ by what- you were,.

Not what you arc, I know, -Jt will excufe

This fudden execution^ will.

And fo condua -^'^^^ where from company,

I may revoh'^' ruminate my grief * [Exif.

Glou. i gi'icfj i ^^^"^ ^^^3 t>oth at firfl: and laft.

Gloucefter.

5'//. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd, and thus he goes.

As did the vouthful Paris once to Greece^

We hope to find the like event in love;

But profper better than the 'Trojan did :

Margaret (hd\\ now be Qiieen, and rule the King:

But I will rule both her, the King, and realm. [^Exit.

' If you do cenfure me^ &C.]

To cenfure\% here limply \o judge.

Jf in judging me you conflder the

faj} frailties ofyour o^wnyouth.

* ruminate my grief

Grief in the £rll line is taken

generally {ox pain or uneafinef ;

in the fecond fpecially forforro<vo.

Of this play there is no copy
earlier than that of the folio in

1623, though the two fucceed-

ing parts are extant in two edi-

tions in quarto. That the fecond

and third parts were publifhed

without the firllpiay be admitted

as no weak proof that the co-

pies were furreptitioufly obtain-

ed, and that the printers of that

time gave the publick thofe plays

not fuch as the authour deiigned,

but iuch as they could get them.

That this play was written be-^

fore the two others is indubita-

bly colledled fiom the ferieslof

events ; that it was written and
played before Henry the fifth is

apparent, becaufe in the epi-

logue there is mention made of

this play, and not of the other

parts.

Henry the fixth in f'waddiimg

bands croivnd king,

Whofe fiate fo many had ith*

managing

That thfy A^'France, and made
all England rue.

Which oft ourfiage hathfhevm.
France is lofi in this piay. The
two following contain, as the old

title imports, the contention of

the houfes of York and Lancafier.

The two firft parts of Henry

VI. were printed in i6co. When
Henry V. was written we know
not, but it was printed likewife

in 160?, and therefore before

the publication of tjie firft and
fecond parts, the fivft part of
Henry VI. had been often p&nxu
on the fi ge, and would cer-

tainly have appeared in its

place had the authour been the

publilher.

The End of the Fourth Volume.







!

I







or'.




